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Merry Dialogues| 


UPON 


Various Occaſions, 


quence, for a Help to Diſcourſe to ſuch: 
as have had but ſmall Converle with the , 
Critical fort of People which live in this 


Cenſorious Age. 
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DIALOGUE I. 


A Loving Diſcourſe between Samuel and Sarah. 


Sam. OVE is the Cauſe I have fo often made | 
my Addreſs to you Madam; there- 
fore let me beſeech you not to diſdain 
my preſent Suit. 

Sarah. Zou tel me much of Love, but that's a thing 

I never yet could underſtand, 

Sam The more is my Grief; for if you knew 1t 
but half ſo well as I do, I am ſure that you would 

Incline your Heart to pity my Afflictions. 


1 
1 
1 


4 
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Sarah. Why then it ſeems it is an Aflictian to be in 
Love I am therefore glad I never yet bnew what it was. 
Sam, Yes, Madam, tis a Sorrow and a great Afﬀeii- 
A 3 ction 
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ction to be in Love, and not to be belov'd again. 
| Sarah. How s that, Sir? | 
Sam. Ah, Madam too well J know it, and will 
tell it you, if you will give me leave. 

| Sarah. Pray, Sir, let me hear it. 

. Sam, The ſad Example which I now ſhall inſtance 
S {is in; own felt; Ilove you, Madam, and have often 
told you ſoz but you have ever ſeem d to ſlight my 
kind proffers of Love to my great Torment. 

| Sarah. 1 knw not what you mean: wherein have I 
ever/lizhted jou, Pray tell me, Sir? 

Sam, Lwill, Madam : You know TI have at ſcveral 
times told you, that I lov'd you, aud ſo well, as to 
marry 702 and make you my Wife. 

Sarah. And cail you that Love, to marry you, and | 
| be uw Wife ? Pray, how do ym make that appear to be 

Love 

| Sam. Yes, that is love to me, and the greateſt love 
Ii that Tongue can e'er expreſs, if that you once would 
| | ſay, That you lov'd me well enough to be my Wife. 
| Sarah. Why then, I find I do not yet know what love 
Iz; for I could never find in my heart to marry you : 
But pray tell me hom you came to love me, and it may be, 
| [after I hear how you began to love firſt, that 1 may learn 
| | to fallow your Example. | 

| Sam. Madam, I know your pretended Ignorance is 
| but to mock your poor diſconſolate Lover, one that 
| {adores you above all the World beſide: but however, | 


— 


ice you ſay, that you will follow my Example, in lo- C01 
l ving meas | love vou, I muſt tell you, Madam, That we 
the firſt time Lever ſaw your Face, Cupid, at that in- tal 
| | ſtant of time, borrowed Arrows from your bright! pa 
Eyes, and bending of his bo, he ſhot me to the heart, Ino 
{ [that ſtraight I fell in love with you, and ever ſince 

{ {that I received this wound, my love-fick pains grew 14 
þ preater and greater, becauſe you would not grant me/ ſud 
| love again. Sarah, 

| 2 
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| 4World; that were the way to kill me, if I had Arrows 


| 


Sarah. Methinks you talk moſt Strangely ; you tell me | 
-of Cupid, Pray what is he? And why does he keep a 
Bow? 
| Sam. Cupid, Madam, is the little god of Love, Jl 
Boy he is, whom the Poets relate to be blind ; he 
has a Bow his Mother Venus gave him, and he bor-| 
rows Arrows from young Ladies Eyes, and when he 
| pleaſes to ſport himſelf, he bends his Bow, and ſhoots 
where he pleaſes z and where-ever it hits, that Perſon } 
is ſo ſorely wounded, that he can never reſt Night 
nor day, unleſs the Lady, from whofe Eyes the Ar- 
rows came, will grant him love again : Which is my 
condition; and if you deny me Love, I ſhall be of 
all men moſt miſerable. 
| Sarah, But why do you ſpeak, to me, Sir, to cure yok 
(now you ſavy you are wornded? you muſt afl, your ſelf 
to that Lady from whence the Arrows came. As for 
my part, I am ſure that I have n) Arrows in me, mr 
I world not that there ſhauld be any toere, ſor all the 
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in my Eyes : But if there be Ladies that have any ſuck 
things, that wound young Men, and can alſo cure them, 
you bad beſt to ceaſe your Diſcourſe with me, and ſeek | 
till you find thein cut; 44 for my part, (as I told you 
before) I declare that I keep no Arrows to hurt any one, 
neither ( according to your own words) can I care any 
that are ſo wounded, 
Sam. Ah, Madam! though we have hitherto dif- 
courſed after the Romantick way and mode, yet you 
| weil enough know my meaning; therefore, not to 
talk any longer at this diſtance, I muſt (with your | 
| pardon)tell you plainly, that I love jou, Madam, and 
none but you alone; therefore pity my condition, 
Sarah. Since % have diſcovered your ſelf to be 
14 Lover, and for my ſake, and not only now on 4 
ſuddain, bat a pretty mhile ſince, if I may believe you 5| 
A 4 bit 
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I ears ſince (you know) I firſt offer'd the tenders of 
my love to you; and though you anſwer'd me ſtill 
with fit denial, yet you fee that I had not fo ſlight- 

ly grounded my Paſſion, as that your frowns as yet 

£2uld make me have an ill opinion of your Love. 


| 


will tabe n1 denial, nom then that I mu't try you farther | 
| Jett: ; therefore prepare your felf io anſwer me. 


1 
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but young men are 77 falſe, that I know not what to ſay 
to YOM. 


| 
* 
Sam. You have try'd my Conſtancy, for it is ſome 


„ CF® 


Sarah. Well, ſince you are reſolved to proceed, and $ 


Sam. Speak boldly Madam, and let your demands | 
be never io difficult to pe rform, if they are in man 5 . 
po ver to accompliſh.you ſhall be obey 4, and \Madam, | 0 


\ Sladly too, ſhould you command me this very minute 
to be my own bloody Executioner. tt 
| Sarah. No, Sir, I wiſh you long may live and hap- 0 
Pu, but if you e er intend to be my Bridegroom , cl 
malt its 
| Sam What muſt 1 do, Madam, ſpeak wichout! I“ 
fear; your will ſhall be my pleaſure. 41. 
| Sarah. N, 1am aſhamed to tell you, bat et I cant! 
\forbear ;, tut Tmuſt teityay, you FH | 4 8 
| Sam. Di ar Wadam, peak and luſh not. | 4 5 
Sarah. Why this it is, you muſt come and hiſs me, 5 


b. will marry ine. 


to 3ou on bended knees I firſt return my 0 


and by that Kiſs ſwear, that within the ſpace of ſix days\ 
Sim, Auſpicious Heaven,and all the powers above, 


Praxcrs “ and next, dear Madam, with humble gra- 
titude, I at ; our feet do profirate fall, where ſilence 
eladly ſha'l ſhew 1 do conſent; for words cannot 
ex preſs my preſent Joy, 
Sarah. Riſe, worthy Sir; vou have deſerved my Love, 
nor could I longer ep you in deſpair ! from hence call 
me your , 
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Sam. | 4 
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| of ſighs and groans have fill'd the Skies with the Ec- 
| choes of my Celia, Fair and cruel Celia; but no Re- 
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Sam. My deareſt only Joy, you have now for ever 
bleſt me, this Kiſs ſhall uſher in a thouſand more: 
Give me your hand, I'll wait upon you home, | 


Where ſpeedily, without the leaſt delay, 
We will appoint our joy ful Wedding-Day. 


— c———— — 


— — — — 


D1AL0CGUE<E 1 
A Diſcourſe betwixt Corydon and Celia. 


AY, deareſt Celia, ſhould you prove 
ſo crucl to him that loves you more 
than life or any other thing that bears 2 name? a world 


C9 ryd N. 


dreſs as yet have I found: then dain, my pretty Pa- 

ramour, at length to ſmile upon diſtracted Corydon. 
Celia. What means the Shepherd thus to trouble ne? 
what Cruelties are theſe you ſpeak of 2 for my part I 
nm mt of any unkindneſs, that I ever, bew'd to you: | 
What is't you would have ? tell me wherein that Celia 
hu been offenſive to u, 'and wü haut d3xbt a. ſpeedy: 
| j 


Recompenſe will be made s? 
Corydon. Oh would that Cor yon could find it fo a” 
Celia has told him, ſoon iy deareſt. Celia fhculd know | 
the Cauſe of all my Miſcrics and Wocs: You need 
not ask me, Celia, why I call you cruel, my look 
will tell xou, thuugd my tongue he ſilent. | 
Celia! h νν’ Cory don, you {5 miStabe mysbill, for 
T am no gu Phylagnomiſt, neither did I ever pretend 
to it; therefore if you woul4 that T be made ſenſible. 
of your Grief, ou mnu8t tell it me downright, and then 
if it lies in my power to give you Faſe, and 1 deny jt 
vou then will have juit cauſe ty call me Cruel, and nt}. 
A e 
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any Remedy to a ſick Patient, before he knows from 
whence the Diſtemper ſprings. = 

I Corydon. You cannot be ſo ignorant as you pre-} t 

fſtend you are; I cannot think but that you know my 

| s: {| Grief - Tis Love, my deareſt Celia, tis Love. 5 

J 

j 


before: for no Doctor or Surgeon can tell how to apply 


7 Celia. How, Corydon ! did you ſay Love? or did I g4 
I | miſtake that Word ? ſpeak it again, | 


Ll | Corydon, Yes, ſo I will, my Celia 3 for tis Love, | | 
land the Love of you alone, that 1, that I, poor an 
tp {Shepherd, languiſh after thus. * 
I Celia. And is it ſo Do you love meſo well, Cory-| e 


don, that it makes you fich 2 pow Man why do youl _ N 
| love me ſo much then, cannot yon forbear? by 
TCorydon, Yes, I can forbear to live but not to on 
love : Death will be a welcome Gueſt to my diſcon- 
tented Mind. fer 
Celia. ob, Corydon ! why do ou talk, of death | _ | 
| the very name of death affrights me : prithee tell me Co- 
rydon, does Love and Death keep company together? Ya 

Corydon, No, Celia, Life and Love are Compa-| | *'* 
nions together, and Death aſſociates himſelf with 
diſdain: do you not know I love you, Celia? 

Celia. Why what if you do love me, what then? I 
wont kill on. I hope every body loves me; I am ſure 
| my Father and Mother does. And what muſt I kill them 
too 2 God forbid, | 
| Corydon. Ah, Celia! thy pretty Innocence docs 
| make me ſmile, I had thought thou hadſt been more 
crafty, and by conſequence more cruel, till now [I 
hear thy Anſwers : But tell me, Celia, doſt thou love 
lime, my ſweeteſt 2? 
x | 
of 


—_—— 


Celia. Tes indeed do 1, Corydon; aud I have done 
ever ſince you and I played together in the Church yard. 

2 That's my good Girl; come and kiſs me, 
Celia. | 


| Celia. 
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not ſay I am cruel now, will je Corydon ? 
| Corydon. No, no, my pretty Love; thou art kind 


| ſhe, Celia ? B 
| 


it already, and that's enough for me. 
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Celia. Well, are you ſatisfy'd now? I hope you will 


to me now; come, and let me kiſs thee again. 
Celia. No, indeed, but you muſt not. . 
Corydon, Why, didſt thou not like the laſt Kiſs I}; 
gave thee, Celia? | 
Celia. Tes, I lib'd it well emugh, Corydon ; but 
my mother always charged me, that I ſhould not. (uffey | 
any Man to hiſs me. 

Corydon. Did thy mother never talk of me 
Celia ? | 
Celia. Yes, very often, Corydon; and I told her 
how you talk'd of Love to me a great while ago, but I 
knew not what you meant by it, nor don't jet: but my mo- 
ther charged me not to come into your company nor ſuf-1 . 

fer you ſo much as to touch me; and told me that 1 

muſt not hear you when you talk of Leve, for I muſt lobe 

no body but my Father and Mother. | 
Corydon. Why ſurely ſhe did not tell thee fo, did 


Celia. Tes indeed ſhe did, Corydon, and a great | 
| deal more than that; but I ſhall not name it. i 

Corydon, Yes, prithee do, Celia, let me hear 
what 'twas ſhe ſaid to thee. 

Celia. No indeed, you ſhall not, 'twas ſomething ſhe]: 
bid me not to let you hinw ;, but what it was I will 
not name for all the World. p 
Corydon. No more thou ſhalt not Celia, for I gueſ+ | 


Celia. Well, if you do, yu do, I don't much care 
but I vom you make me bluſh. 

Corydon. Bluſh not my Celia, for I will not name 
it 3 come fit thee down, my Celia, apon this green 
Bank ; and now we have an opportunity, let us 
make ule of it in diſcourſing of matters of Love, 


A Celia ? * 
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| ; 
q charged me to have a cave of; and not to lie with you, | 
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will ſit down a little while with you, for I cannot ay; 
my Mother Charged me not to ſtay too long. 

Cory don. Why thy Mother does not know that I 
am with thee, 

Celia. No, indeed, I think not; for if ſhe did, it 


| becauſe you tall of Love to me. 

Cory don. Weil, but I hope thou wilt love me ne'er 
the lefs for that, Wit thou, Cella? J am ſure J love 
thee well. 

Celia. No indeed I gore )en well enmugh; but me- 
thinks better nom than ever I did before, | 
Corydon. I thank thee, Celia; but I have other 
Quſtions to ask tice concerning Love, $4 ; 

Celia. Hat are they, Corvdon .' Prithee be not too 
tedin, for I cann;t tarry tos long; you know my Mo- 
I ther will chide me. 

Cor, don. Thou ſay'ſt thou loveſt me, Celia; 
But how well ? 


| 
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L 


{ Celia. Why, a great deal, is nat that enough 2? 


Cin don. Well, but doſt thou love me well enough 
| to be my Wife, and ts be married to me? 

Celia. Why, hay muſt 1 be married to you, Cory - 
din? 
i Cydon. Why, we muſt go to Church together, 
and the miniſter, after ſome Pray ers ſaid, joins our 
Hands together, and then we are Man and Wife; 
why didſt thou never ſce any married yet ? | 

Celia. No not I, never in all my life : But what muſt 
we do after Marriage, Corydon ! prithee tell me. 
| Corydon. Why that very Night we maſt go to Bed 
together, and lic together ſo long as we live. 

Celia. O flranze { why then I muſt not marty-with 
yu 3 for that was the only thing that my Mother 


: 


Celia. I know not what yon mean, Corydon, but 1 


would be a woe day with me; for ſhe cannot abide you, 
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| my mother has fore warnd me againft : How dare you; 
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nor any other man in the whole world, and I dare not dy it 
if you would give me Sixpence: Ny, no, I mus have a 
care of that, for I know what I know, 

Corydon, Why what doſt thou mean, my Love ? 
when we are married, I will get thee brave Boys 
and Gir's of my on: Child, what doſt thou think 
of that? 

Celia. Oh fie! Oh fie / now you have named it all that , 


name ſuch Wards 2? jure God wont bleſs you, Corydon 3 
my mother told me, that God would not eſs me if I 
did but think »f ſuch things, much leſs dare to aft t hein. ö 

Com don. That is to ſay, before marriage, Celia, you} 
ought not to act ſuch things; ; but marriage makes 
it Iavful with your don lusband, and not only 9 


but honourabie it is to be a Mother of Children. 
Celia. Say 50% ſo, Corydon; but my h ,t. will ne- 
ver yield to this, I am ſure ont. ] 
Coryden. Well, but thy Mother will have nothing 
to do with thee ; after we are married, thou art at! 
thy Husbands diſpoſing t! Cn, uo bodies cite, a | 
Celia. Weil, 11! go home and tell my Mother what jou 
ſay. and ſee whether ſhe will give her conſent that I 
ſhould do all theſe things with you, as you have 4 
or no 
Cory don. No, no, my ſweeteſt Celia, by no means 
do not acqu aint her with it yet. l 
Celia. if; oy ſo! 2 | 
Cor; don. Becauſe you know that ſhe docs not affect | 
me fo weil as I do you; aud therectore you and I mutt 
never marry nor ever meet again, if you tell her of 
any thing that I have ſaid to you, 
Ce'ia. Why what would 504 have me to do then, 
Corydon, 
Corydon. Why doit thou love me well enough to 
be my Wife? 


—— 
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Celia. 


— T— —c 


—— 
_ I” 


ö 


| 


* 
| 


| 
1 14 


| ded me tot, if my Mither was but willing. 
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[all our hopes and expectations, by keeping thee a 


will rejoyce to ſee thee have Children, which when 
Celia. Well, but I ſhall be aſham'd to have Children; 
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Celia. Tes truly, Corydon, you have almoſt perſwa- 


Corydan. Why then I'll tell thee, Celia, we will mar- 
ry firſt, and III warrant thee we will pleaſe her well 
encugh afterward, 

Celia. Think you ſo, Corydon ? Welt, but muft 7 
have Boys and Girls tio? What will ſhe ſay to that? 

Corydon. Why what ſhould ſhe ſay, my Dear? ſhe 


they come to bigneſt, will ask her Bleſſing. 


I ww T ſhall, Corydon, 

Corydon. Prithee don't talk ſo chi!diſhly, my Dear 
"twill be an honour to thee to have Children. | 

Celia. Well, but how ſhall I do to get to Bed to thee; 
Til ſwear I ſhall not have the Face to go to Bed to a 
Man, | 

Corydon, Well, well, we will do well enough for 
that; meet me here to morrow morning, Celia, and 
we will go and be married: till then farewell. 


little while longer now, to talh about having of Children, 
and going to bed after we are married. 


love thy Innocence, and to morrow, at night, thou 
ſhalt be ſatitſied in every thing that thau doſt deſire 
to know; and with this f;vect Kiſs at preſent I take 
my leave, not willing to detain thee too long to day, 
for fear thy Mothers ; 

the truth of what we have deſigu d, and fo fruſtrate 


cloſe Priſoner in her Houſe, and not ſuffer thee te ſtir 


abroad any whither, nor let me come to fee thee: | 


therefore, deareſt Celia, be careful, and fay not 2} 
Word to her of what we have been talking of; for 


if you do, l am ſure our Loves for ever will be ruined { +: 


a 


Celt,. | 
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Celia. Nay but Fay, Corydon, I can afford to ſtay 4 


corydon. Canſt thou, indeed, poor Rogue / well ] | ; 


ealouſie ſhould ariſe, and gueſs | | 


thee: 
not 2A 


of ; for | | 


mm the leaſt through me, I can keep my own Counſel 


vexation. | 
Corydon, 'Tis a good Girl : well, Fare the well 


{| Shepherd 
And place of meeting, my Eyes no reſt (hall tale this 


ruined 


0 5 
Celia. 4 
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Celia. TI warrant thee, Corydon, ſhe hall never 


well enough, and that ſhe (ſhall find to her anger and 


once again, My Deareſt, Remember what thou haſt 
to do to Morrow, 
| Celia. Adieu, dear Corydon; Fatewel, my loving 


Tes, ſurely, I ſhall not forget the time 


Night; my Mind will be employed another way : The 


A Virgin pure T! to the Temple go, 
And there the Marriage Rites of Hymen know, 


* — _— — 


Thoughts of what I have to do to Morrow, will buſie me 
enough twixt this and then : 


DIALOGUE III. 


A Diſcourſe betwixt Two Gentlemen as they were riding 
1 on the Road together. 


'| Tiberius, GP Morrow to you, Sir, 


Rewlandus. A good Morning to you, Sir. 
Tiberius. tiow far do you ride in this Road, Sir: 
| Rowland, As far as Ican, Sir to day. 
+ Tiers. That's as much as to ſay, as far as your 
orſe will carry you to day; for poſſibly you may 
e capable of riding faither in a Day than he is able 
o perform. | 

Rowland. Tou ſay right, Sir ; but I love my Horſe 
n well to wrong hin by over riding him. 
Tiberius. You are the better Maſter, Sir. 


© Rowland. Tes, and by conſequence he the better Horſe, 
ir. 


Tiberius 


— 
% 


) 


— 


4 
ſ 


it 
: 
** 
. 
=Yy 
5 


P —_ 


— 
3 


* 1 89 . 
2 YL 
* 

2 = 


4/79 

+ 
47 
4 | N 


bo 3 


16 its Academy, 


2 


1 4 ——xů — wͤuumꝛ— — 


company, if you be pleaſed to accept of mine? 


Cheſter, whether Jam bound, 


ſo far. | 
Rowland. With all my heart, Sir, 


what. Price ? 


(be goes well emuzh, IT am ſure (he pieaſes me. 
Tiberius. No doubt of it, Sir; there is no reaſon 
why I ſhould niiite her if ſhe pleaſes you : But 
how do you like mine, Sir ? | 

{ Rowland, Why, Sir, for fear I ſhould make the ſame 
miſtabe as yoa have done, I nuſt tell you that be it 
| Horſe, or Mare, or whalever the Beaſt is I cannit tell, 
{but it goes very well. 


— — ——— Pet. 44. tc 


you have done) a double hoPd Gelding, a mare, Sir. 
as we ſay in Engliſh, of the ſame Sex as yours is, 


but I think- not a'together ſo ſtately . | 
Rowland. Well, we'l make no compariſons, Sir; but 


intend to Inn for this night? 
Tibe/ iu. Why, Sir, I would willingly be directed 
E you; but Lijtell you where I us'd to Le. 


— 


\ Tiberius. All this I muſt confeſs, Sir; but pray 
now let me know how far you ride, Sir, this way 
for 1 thall be more than a little glad of your good 


Rowland. Sir, your company will be an honour to me, 
therefore you need not make any entreaties ; for I ſball be 
very forward to conpin my ſelf with ſo good ſociety as| 
I fmd you are; and to anſwer your queſtion, I ſhall tell 
you, Sir, that I intend to rend as far as Dunſtable to 
night, and there to lie, bins in iny Road to Welt- 


Tiberius. In a happy hour I have ſet forward on 
my Journey, for I am travelling within Ten miles of 
[Cheſter ; therefore I hope I ſhall enjoy your coin pany 


Rowland. My Horſe is a Mare, Sir; and 1 think 


Tiberius. It is (to ſpeak after the Jocoſe manner, as 


T believe they both may be very good: But where do yo4 | 


. Rowland 


Tiberius, Your Hcrſe goes very well, Sir ; pray 


þ 


1 


| 


| 
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Rowland. Pray where's that, Sir? 

Tiberius. At the Sign of the Two Travellers; it is | 
2 very good Inn, and there we ſhall hav: good Enter- 
ta inment for our Horſcs and our ſelves; I name the]! 
convenience for the Horſes firſt ; for if they fare well, 
dont queſtion but we ſhall do well enough. 

Rowland. Yu ſay true, Sir; for they cannit ſpeak 
for themſelves, but we can, and I'll warrant you we will 
want for nothing, no more ſhall not the Horſes, for III 
take care of that. 

Tiberias. You ſay right, Sir, the Mares ſhall want 
for nothing; for our firſt care ſhall he for them, and 
then, Sir, I ſhall be at your Service, 

Row!and. Sir, I am at your Service: Bat pray what 
a hind of Fhſteſs have we? 

Tiberius. Niy, Sir, you fay right; for we have a 
ve iy kind Hoſteff. 

Rowland. Wos do you mean, Sir ? 

Tiberius I mcan honeſtly ! a very good Woman to 
our Landlady, and Ifuith the rules the Roaft. 

Rowland. I am glad to hear it, dir; for we intend, 
I hope (at leaſt I do) to have ſome Roaſt ; But pray have 
we never an Haſt or Landlord there? | 

Tiberius. Yes, yes, we have a Landlord, a very 
good Man, that is toſay, a very merry Landlord, you 
ſhall ſee when we come there; but as [ tell you, the 
Hoſteſs his Wife, id eſt, ourLandlady, rules the Roaſt, 

Rowland, And ſo I would have her, Sir; for it pro- 
perly belongs to that Sex to ſee after the Roaſt. N 

Tiberius. Well, Sir, and ſo ſay I tco : But no more 
of this till we come there, . | 

Rowland. Azreed, Sir; but 1 think we dont want 
much of it now. 

Tiberius. Sir you ſay true: But ſhall I be honoured 
ſo far as to be a Sapper-man with you, as well as a 


Fellow-Traveller? | 
Row!lan 


nnn 


ö 


. 


| and renew your acquaintance with her. 


Inn, but lets ride ſoftly, that our Horſes, alias Mares, 


| Tiberius. Here. take our Horſes, 


| Kitchen, and ſee what's there you like for Supper? 


| Night. 
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propoſed. 
Tiberius. Why then, Sir, lets take up our Quar- 
ters together; but not too faſt now we are nigh the 


may not be too hot when we come into our Inn. 
Rowland. Here HofHer. 
Hitler, Who calls ? 


Rowland. And rub them d3zpn clean; and come to 14 
by and by, and you ſhall be inform'd what Corn we intend 
to give them, 

Tiberius. Will you be pleaſed to walk into the 


Rowland. Tes Sir, Tit foilom on; it ſeems yoa are 
acquainted with my Landlady ; therefore pray walk fuſt, 


Tiberius. Your Servant, Sir; Il! obey your Com- 
mands. 


done this many a day ? 
Hlteſs. Why let me fee, who's this? Maſter Tibe- 
rius |: 

Tiberius. The very ſame. 

Hoſteſs. Lord / Is there ſuch a man alive? : 
Tiberius, Yes, I am alive ſtill, Landlady ; and this 
Gentleman, and I, do intend to be your Gueſts to 


| 


Huſteſr. Come, old Bovs, III give each of you a 


come. 
tlemen. 


So; now you are welcome, Gen- 


Rowland, I hope that queſtion is not to as m] w; your | 
Invitation was fo fair, that I ſhould be a churl, and a 
great one, tf Iſhould deny you what {a readily you have 


Rowland. Well, honeſt Landlady ,What ſhall we have 


| 
| 4 


Landlady. your humble Servant; How have on 


Kiſs, if you'll meet me half way, and bid you wel- 


_— 


far Supper? 


— 


3 _— 
1 


HoSteſs. | * 


I Tiberius. Yes, Sir, ſhe will talk merrily; But I 
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» Hiſteſs.Troth e' en what you pſcaſe, Gentlemen. 

| Tiberius. Well, But what have you got in the 
Houſe, Landlady ? 

| Hoſteſs. Why you may have a couple of Capons, 
or a couple of pullets, or a dozen of Pigeons, with 
two or three dozens of Larks 3 you know, Sir, that 
we live in the only Lark Country in England : But if 
you be not pleaſed with hollow Birds, you may-have 
la Shoulder of mutton, or a loin of Yeal, or any 
boil'd meat, if you pleaſe. | 
| Tizerizs. Well, Landlady, you have nam'd Varic- 
tics enough; come, you know the o'd Cuſtom, give 
me a pint of your beſt Sack, and whilſt we are | 
drinking that, we ſnall have time to conſider which 
{ of theſe Diſhes of meat to pitch upon. 
Hoſteſs, You ſhall have it, Sir. 


perceive, Sir. 


Jreally believe it is only to pleaſe her Gueſts, for I 
am very confident that ſhe is honeſt, 

Rowland. No doubt of it, Sir, ſor you know we. 
| mn find, that the greateſt Talkers are the leaſt 
Doers. 
4 #vſteſs. Gentlemen, I'll make bold to begin, and 
I preſent my Service to you both, and you are both 
| welcom, 

Both, Thank you, Landlady. | 

Hoſteſs. Mr, Tiberizs, Vl preſent it to y ou firſt, 
{becauſe you are my old Acquaintance. | 
1 Tiberizs. Thank you, Laxdlady. | | 
Sir, my hamble Service to you, and I thank you 
I far your good company. 
1 Rowland. Hur Servant. Sir, 1 am glad of ſo good a 


* 
7 
75 


- Rowland. We have a good jovial Land lady here, I | 


—— 2 


Companion as your 5 come, Landlady, the t other glaſs 
I think what to have for ſupper. | 


9 Fe So 


— 


1 


to you, and then we 
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Hoſteſs. With all my heart, Sir: But Mr. Tiberius, 


Kr 
where have you been this many a Day ? | Þ\clf 
Tiberius. Why about the World, Landlady, ſme-1 Þ 8 


times in one place, and ſome times in ancther; You be. 
fee Jam alive ſtill. 10 


Rowland, We!l Sir, mw what ſpall we have for Did 


., 


Supper? | = þ 
Tiberius. Pray, Sir, do you ſpeak, $710t! 
Rowland. Why. I think a Shoulder of Matton, and ber 

wo ar three Dozen of my Landlady's Larks, ſince ſhe; Jane. 

Praiſes them ſo much. 11 
Tiberius. Agreed, with all my heart. For 
Landlady, Pray take care that they be made rea- Ft 

dy preſently. Nig 
HoSteſs. They ſnall, Sir: Will you be pleaſed to! 7 

walk up into your Chamber ? | 1 

ILiberius Yes, Landlady, we will walk up; but | 

though we Sup together, yet we muſt have two 4 

Chambers to lie in. . 
Hoſteſi. You ſhall, Sir. What will you be | 

pleaſed to drink, Gentlemen ? F , 4 
Rowland. Why let's taſte of your Ale and Beer, you 

Lanllady, will you ? ' | 
Hoſteſs. Yes, you ſhall, Sir. [ Exit Hoſteſs. | up 

Tilerins, Well, but pray, - Fellow-Traveller, give; 
me your abſolute Opinion of our Landlady. Per 


Rowland. Why, Sir, as T told you before, ſhe may be ! 
honeſt , for what 1 know by ber, I am ſure ſhe is; but . 
for your own part I believe that you h ] ſomething Jani 
by her, by your redoublinz the (queſtion. of what 1 | | 
„ of her; beſi es that is nit al rhe ground T have Abe 
for ſuſpieton 3 for I bave obſerud ſmne amꝰrous want n | 
glances caft towards you now and then, when we were JJ" 
in the Kitchen, and alſo ſince we came up into the Cham-| Þ@ + 
ber: but what the meaning of it (hold be, is beſt known | 


| Þo your ſelf. I e 
Tiberius. 8 __ 


er — — — ——— — — — 
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erius, | | Tiberius. bie Sir, bie fire you u wie your 
felt; ſhe did not look and ſmile on me, did ſhe : 
ſOme-| ; Rowland. Nay, I am ſure J am not mijtaken ; . 


You F ' ſhe did ſinile, and caſt a wanton eye on you tog. 

Tiberius, Well, well, Sir, how do you like her? 
/e for 10 1 Did ſhe not kiſs well 2 
Rowland. In troth, Sir, I cannot tell, I took ſo little; 
Frotice of it; tas only for faſhicns Jake that 1 kiſs'd 
„ and] ber; not out of any deſire I had to it, but to fulfil the 
ce ſhe ancient Cu ſtom. 
Hioſtler. What Corn will yon be pleaſed to give 
your Horſes, Sirs ? 
rea- 1 Rowland. Why give mine half a peck, of Oats to 
Night and the like quan'tty in the Morning. 
-d to! F Tiberizs. And let mine have the ſame. 


þ Haſtler. They ſhall Sir. 


3 but Rowland. Here, Ho/Her, take the Pot and drink. 
> twoi | Huſtler. Thank you Maſter. 

Tiberius. Be ſure let them have their due. 
ou be Hailer. FI warrant you, Sir. 


_ Hhlteſs, Gentlemen, your Supper is ready, will 
Beer, ! you have it brought up yet ? 

K Rowland. 7es. yes, by all means, LE bring it 
Hoſteſs. | up; for we think long Ne we be at it: Tamſure I do. 


„give #8 Hoſteſs, You ſhall have it immediately, Sir: will 
Neu be plcaſed to ſeat your ſelves ? 
nay be JN Rowland. So, here tis come now. 


z but I Tiberiis, Come, Landlady, fit you down : Pray 
ethinz here's my Landlard your Husband? 
hat 1 of Hoſteſs. Alas, poor Cuckold ! where ſhould he 
T have Abe? he is abroad about his Buſineſs, 


| 


pant n 1 Rowland. How's that, Landlady “ Tou do but jet, 


; were. T ſure. | 
Cham s- | 1 Tiberius. No no, ſhe uſes to talk after this rate, 
known | I know ; but 1 believe my Landlord is no Cuckold 
or all that. | 
bers.) .... Hoſteſs, 
EE I TEES 4. | ————— —ĩ— Cee ee nents — — — * 


A 


| 
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Hoſteſs. Well, come, Gentlemen, fall to, I have 
ſaid Grace for you. 

Tiberim. Well ſaid Landlady, I perceive you are 
merry; but we will ſay Grace every one for himſelf. 
Rowland, So now Landlady, be pleaſed to help your 
ſelf, and we will cut afterwards. 

Tiberius, Well, Landlady, I know your temper 3 


] you cannot eat well without a bottle or two of Claret. 


Hoſteſs, Well then if you know my humour, I 
hope you will let me have it; for I ſhall live the 


for you'll never meet with ſuch another Landlady. 
Rowland. Tes, yes, Landlady, if that a Bottle or two 

of Wine will prolong your Days, you ſhall have that 

Cordial to be ſure; and Tam alſo in your opinion, That 


Wine. 

Here, Boy, bring us up a Bottle of Claret. 

Boy. By and b, you ſhall have it, Sir. 

Tiberius. Come, Landlady, have we ncver a mer- 
ry Jeſt at Supper? 

Hhſteſs. Are you married, Sir? 


| Tiberius. Yes, that lam, Landlady. 


Hoſteſs. Why then you are a Cuckold. 

Rowland. How do you know that, Landlady. 

Hoſteſs. Why, it follows by conſequence, that all 
Men that are married, muſt of neceſſity be cuckoids, 
becauſe my Husband's one. 


Men therefore be cuckolds, becauſe he is fo ? Sure- 
ly all the Women in the World are not Whores. 

| Hoſteſs. Oh Fie, Mr. Tiberius, I had thought you 
could not have ſpoke ſuch a word ;I vow, I could find 
in my heart to be angry with yon: What, muſt all 
thoſe Wemen that make their Husbands Cuckolds, 
be called Whores ? No ſure, I1 hope not. 


— 


— 


Als. th. —_— i. 


— 


longer : and I know you would not have me dye yet, 


a good fupper cannot be made withont a Bottle or two of 


Tiberius, Suppoſe your Husband be one, muſt all | 


Rowland. 


| 


mer- 


at all 
c0lds, 


ſt all 
Sure- | 


t you 
d find 
ſt all 
colds, 


land. 


— 


: | 


or ſhe, or whoever it be, Whore, for condeſcending 


| 


| 


| 


| 


| 
| 


a good-natur'd Woman, or ſo; but the Name of 
. { Whore is ſo odious, that it deſerves not to be given 


kind Woman. 
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Rowland. Nay, but Landlady, ſeeting all aſide, How 
do you call thoſe Women as make tbeir Hugbands Cuc- 
kelds ? If they are not Whores, I am much miſtaken, 
Hoſteſs. Lord, Sir! I had thought that you had 
lived long enough in the World to know better 
things : Suppoſe I, or ſome other Woman, ſhould be 
willing to fatisfie your Deſires in that way, rither 
than diſoblige you, methinks you would not call me, 


— 8 


to your will. 

Tiberius. Why, what would you have her ac- 
counted then, Landlady ? 

HoSteſs. You may ſay ſhe is a kind woman, or fo ; 


for it, except the party ſo called be a common 
$trumpet and Mercenary, proſtrating her ſelf to 
any ſort of Fellow, for half a Crown or under; ſhe 
indeed deſerves the Name of a Whore, and no other 
Woman whatſoever, 

Rowland. Well, Landlady, it ſhall be as you ſay 
. one Glaſs of Claret to hon, and all ſhall be well I 
hope. 

Hhſteſs. Sir, I'll pledge you; and nowT hope you | 
underſtand the difference betwixt a Whore and a 


Tiberius. Well, well, Landlady, we art ſatisſied, 
and to morrow Morning before we go, you fhall be 
ſatished too. 

Hoſteſs. I queſtion it not, Gentlemen. Gcod 
Night, Sir: Mr. Tiberius, if you pleaſe, you ſhall lie 
1 Chamber, and this Gentleman ſhall lie 

ere. 

Rowland. With all my heart, Landlady, Sir, good 
Night to you 5, pray uſe my Landlady kindly. 
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| but becauſe I have a little Buſineſs of my own to | 


7 1 hear none of your Buſineſs, 
| fore pray let me 29. 


| 
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DIALOGUE IV. iu 

4 Merry Diſcourſe betwixt Harry, and Dell, in Countrey | die 
Phraſes. 4 5 fog 
Harry. Oneſt Doll, well met in troth ; whither | 1 H 
art thou going this Morning ſo early? long 
Dol. Wey, what is that to you, Goodman Coxcomb ;, |, 1) 
7 hope I am not to make you acquainted with my Maſter ,.} H 
and ame s Buſineſs ; that would be a pretty Jeſt indeed, 5 : 
if I ſhould do ſo, but I think the Fool has more wit in Foo 
truth : Pray do you mind your Buſineſs, and I will take 7 U 
care of what I have to do; and ſo fare wel. | L * 
Harry, Nay, ſtay a little, ſweet Dorothy, ſtay, do | on: 
not be ſo angry, that's my good Girl: what haſt NIV. 
thou pifs'd on a Nettle this Morning, that thou art and 
ſo touchy ? Come, come, Doll, prithee be gentle, nor 
for I vow I ack thee for no harm. | | ; D 
Dol. No harm, Sauſebox ! what ist you ah me for. ot 
than? | ene | H 
Harry, Nay, ſweet Dorethy, be patient, and I'll. 1 * 
tell thee. | | [Con 
Dol. Hell, came let me hear it. | 5 D 


Har. Why, it was not to enquire after any of | 9% 
thy Maſter or Dame's Buſineſs that I ſtopped thee ; |; 


tell thee of, if thou wilt hear me with patience. 
Dol. I wonder what I have to ds with yeur Buſineſs ' 1 
by the Maſs nat I, there- 7 


Harry, Nav, ſtay a little Doll, you muſt hear me; n ori 
| ſwear I hall cry if you are thus unkind to me, wha 
theretore pritfice ſtay and hear me. p, 


Dol. How ay yu ſay 1 hall yuu cry ? 1D 
Har, 1 J04 7 
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Harry. Yes that I ſhall, and die too, if you be 
not more kinder to mc. 

| Dol. Well, come Foil, rather than. jou ſhall cry, and 
untrey. die too, I will ſtay and hear what 'tis you have to ſay 

to me, if that you'll promiſe me not to be tos long a- 

bout it. 
wither | . Harry. No indeed, Doll. I will not keep thee too 
rly? | long; I will be as brief as may be. 
xcomb ;\ |, Dol. Come then begin; Why don't you begin, T ſay ? 
Maſter |. Harry. Nay, but hark ye, Doll. I do not take this 
ndeed, | to be a very convenient Place, being in a common 
wit in| Foot- path, and in the open Field. 

l tale Dol. Why, whither now I trow ? 

: Harry. Why Tl tell thee, Doll. on t'other ſide of 
iy, do 3 you know is a little River, and by the 
t haſt River ſide is a moſt pleaſant Grove, where we may ſit 
du art and talk of our Buſineſs, and no body never ſee us, 
gentle, nor diſturb us. 

Dol. Du tell me of Buſineſs, and Buſineſs 3 but 1 know 
me for ot what your Buſineſs is. 

Harry. Come along, dear Dolly, come along, and 
nd PL. 1 will tell thee preſently, to thy Satisfaction and 
Content. 
| 19 Dol. Well, I could find in my heart to go along with 
any of Jou, but it must be upon theſe Conditions. 
thee ; |; Harry, What Conditions? What doſt thou mcan 
wn to {@vcet-heart ? 


uſineſs ) Heart ?. To my beſt knowledge I never ſaw you but once be- 
there - fore, and then, Tm ſure you never talk'd of Love to me. 

| |. Aarry. 'Tis no matter for that, dear Dolly, the 
Ir me; More s to come; but prithee, firſt let me hear 
to me, Mhat the Conditions muſt be that I aro to ſubſcribæ 

, for indeed, Doll. I begin to be a litt - in haſt. 
4 Dol. Pray ſtay, I am not fo haſty ; knw 0:r, I tet 
Har) 1 y04 my Conditions. 

B 


4 


Dol. Hey day Pray bow came I to be your Sweet-J. 


| 


a. | Harry. | 
** ———— 


| 


| 


for I vow I ask thee for no harm. 


L 
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A Merry Diſcourſe betwixt Harry, and Dell, in Countrey | 0 f 

Phraſes. to m 

About 

Harry. Oneſt Doll, well met in troth; Khither , *7* 

art thou going this Morning ſo early? eng 

Dol. Why, what is that to you, Goodman Coxcomb; Dc 

117 hope I am not to make you acquainted with m Maſter | Ii. 

and Dame s Buſinefs +, that would be a pretty Jeſt indeed, to b. 

if I ſhould do ſo, but I think the Fool has more wit in Foot 

truth: Pray do you mind your Buſineſs, and I will take . Ui 

care of what I have to do; and ſo fare wel. V. 

Harry. Nay, ſtay a little, ſweet Dorothy, ſlay, do 3 

not be ſo angry, that's my good Girl: what haſt KIU 

thou pifs'd on a Nettle this Morning, that thou art and 
ſo touchy ? Come, come, Doll, prithee be gentle, 


Dol. No harm, Sauſebox ! what ist you ack me for 

than ? | Und 12 > 
Harry, Nay, ſweet Doret 

tell thee. | 

Dol. Well, come let me hear it. 


hy, be paticnt, and I'll 
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| Harry. Yes that I ſhall, and die too, if you be 
not more kinder to mc. 

bool. Well, come Fool, rather than. you ſhall cry, and 
die too, I will tay and hear what tis you have to ſay 
o me, if that you'll promiſe me not to be too long a- 
Met it. 


„ 
— . — — 


—— — 
' 


Maſter |. * Harry, Nay, but hark ye, Dull. do not take this 
weed, to be a very convenient Place, being in a common 
zit in| | Foot-path, and in the open Field. 
tale Dol. Why, whither now I trow ? 

| Harry. Why I'll tell thee, Do. on t'other ſide of 
y, do 1 you know is a little River, and by the 

River ſide is a moſt pleaſant Grove, where we may fit 
u art and talk of our Buſineſs, and no body never ſee us, 
entle, | bor diſturb us. | 

Dol. Du tell me of Buſineſs, and Buſineſs z, but I know 
pot what your Buſineſs is. 
Harry. Come along, dear Dolly, come along, and 
will tell thee preſently, to thy Satisfaction and 
ontent. 
Dol. Well, I could find in my heart to go along with 
ny of Neu, but it muſt be upon theſe Conditions. | 
thee ; |, Harry. What Conditions? What doſt thou mcan, 
wn to eet-heart? | 

Dol. Hey day/ Pray bow came I to be your 5;peet- 

fineſs * Heart J my beſt knowledge I never ſaw you but once be- 
er fs and then, Tm ſure you never talk'd of Love to me. 


. 
: 


Harry. 'Tis no matter for that, dear Dolly, the 
ores to come; but prithee, firſt let me hear 
hat the Conditions muſt be that I arr to ſubſcrib; 
p, for indeed, Doll. I begin to be a litt e in haſt, 
4: Dol. Pray ſtay, I am not ſo haſty ; howe ur, II tel 
Harry. my Conditions. 

— 1 B Harry. | 
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Hor y. Pray, ſweet Dolly, let me hear ef then 
quickly, 
Dol. Tes, you ſhall ;, and theſe they are, 


and Dame » mr none of my Fellow-Servants, nor an, 
body elfe that knows me. 

Harry, What, muſt I not tell them, Doll? 

Dol. Why, I 2 you (hall not teil any of them that 
Igo to tall with you privately. And then, Secondly, | 
Harry, Oh dear, Secondly ! why what's next, 
any more? 

Dol. Jes, YES? 
any Rudenc/s to me, when we are alone, you ſhall not — 

Harry, What dcft thou mean, Du? Thou know ſt 
am not rude, but gentle: But prithee what do'ſt 


Dol. Nay, if you interrupt me thus, we ſhall never 
have done. 1 ſay — | 
Harry, What, what, dear Dody, what doſt thou 
ay? >peak out, ' wench. 
Dol. But you will nat give me leave to ſpeak I think, 
Why, I ſay you ſhall not offer any Uncivility to me. 
Ham y. What's that, Doily, That's a hard word 
III proteſt it is a ver hard word. | 
Dol. That is to fo, you ſhall not offer to do anz 
thing ta me, but hiſs me when we come there, and that 
not above twice or thrice. 
Harry. Oh law, Doll, thou talkeſt ſlrangely: why 
Jwhit would'ſt thou have me do more? 1 intend to 
do nothing elſe, only to kiſs and talk of Buſineſs, 
Dol. come, come, for ail you pretend ſo mud) 7 no- 
France, I dare mt tinjt you unloſs » WW ſwear. 
Harry. What wauldſt fo have me ſwear to 
Dody? 


 Firit, Tu ſhall ſwear, That you wont tell my Maſter || 


Dal ? The firſt 111 ſwear to willingly : But is there 
Secondly, J ſay, Du ſhall not offer | 


thou call Rudeneſs ? | 


Dal. | 


then 


| 


taſter |! 


an; 


that 
| 


yz | 
next, 


there 


offer | 


Not — 
ow'ſlt | 


do'ſt 


| — 


never. 
thou 
think, 


| 
Word! 
| 
lo any! 
that 


1 


| 
why! 


nd to 


eſs. 
no- 


ar to 


Dol. 


| 
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Dol. Why, if I muſt tell you plainly, I muſt : Du 
ſhall ſwear that you will not put your. Hands under my 
Coats. | | 2 | 
| , Harry, Why, what ſhould I put them there for, 
Doll, hey? 

Dol. Nay, *tis no matter for that: Will ou ſwear, 
will you ſwear. Harry? 

Harry. Yes, I can (wear, Doll. 

Dol. Ay, ay, I dont queſtion that, But will jou? 
Harry. Yes, I will ſwear Doll, But what muſt the 
Oath be? 4 | 

Dol. Why the Oath ſhall be vis: Tou ſhall ſwear by 
50 we» | 

Harry. By my what, Doll, 

Doll. Why you ſhall fwear by your Honeſty, and by your 
Maiden-head, that you will not abate me. 

Haiiy, How can I abuſe one that I love {o well ?; 
No, no, that cannot be. 

Dol. Well, bat however you ſhal! ſwear as Thave told 


you. 2 | 
| Harry. Yes, yes, I will ſwear boldly Doll, by my 
everlaſting Honeſty : but whats the t'other word 
that I muſt ſwear by, Doll ? | 

Dol. Why by your Maiden-head I told you. 
Hur. Prithee what's that, Doll? 

Dol. Nay, if you know not, I ſhall nat tell you, 

Harry, Why then I'll {wear on at a venture, ' 

Dol. Do ſo then, if you will. 

Harry. Why theu by my pure Honeſty, and by, 
my Maiden-hcad, which 1 know not of, I will not 
miſuſe thee. 

Dol. Well, come then, I don't much care If 1 go along 
With you. 

Harry. Come on ſweet Dolly, prithee give me thy 
Fiſt, and we will walk lovingly together. 


—— — — —_ 2 
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Then away they did walk 
Jo the fine ſhady Grove, 
Where no body could them eſpy: 
There Harry did tell her 
The Pleaſure of Love, 25 
And I! tell them to you by and by. 


Though he was a Clown, 
Yet he well underſtood, 
That Women do love to Embrace: 
He gave Doll a green Gown 
In the midſt of the Wood ; 
'Twas 2 pretty convenient Place. 


But liſten a'while, 
And youll hear their Diſcourſe, 
How larry proceeds in his wooung : 
He made Dol! to ſmile, 
Who necded no force, ; 
Though Harey began to be doing. 


Dol. Well now we are come to the Place, I ſupp?' 

| w#i21ch u told me of, , | 
H.rry Yes, fo we are. Dclly, and now in thiify Do 

pret y ſhady Place, under this Tree, we will fit dow m: 


1 


and ciſcourſe about the Buſineſs. 1 
Dol. Tes, prithee do, let hear this Buſineſs that haſpow, 
been {5 long 4 bringing out. | 4rorl 


| Harry. Why then this it is, Dolly; I muſt tell you f eſt, 
that I Love you, and not a little, but a great dza'etire 
| Dilly; I vow T do. bo 


Dol. Well and what then, Harry * + ue 
Hu. Why then let's Kiſs a little; nay againfoe 11. 
| Bi 4g3in too. Ha 


| Dol, Nay, but bold, Harry, you remember your Oat | n it, 
* ſe, before I conſented to come hither with 200 vill u 
which 


— IETnES 
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1; hich was that you ſhould be civil, and not Li me above 
ce or twice, or three times at fartheſt, | 
Harry. III ſwear, Dolly, I had almoſt forgot that; 
Ibut if I have exceeded a little beyond my bounds, 
vou won't be angry, I hope, will you, Dol/ ? 
Dol. Nay, F dont know what you mean; methinks 
you tempt me ſtrangely. | 
Harry. III warrant, Girl, Il do thee no harm; 
don't fear it: Come, t'other kiſs, and tien 
Dol. And what then, Harry ? Well, but you ſaid 
You Loved me; but how much, or bow little, or for 
phat, 1 cannot yet tell. 
Harry, Oh, oh, I'll tell thee that pre ſently. 
Dol. Nay, but I muſt know juſt now ? 
Harry. Why, I love thee abundantly, Dolly ; even 
o much, that I could find in my heart to 
Dol. To do what, Harry ? 
Harry. Why, tb kiſs thec again, and to hug thee |' 
Wovingly. 
Dol. Is that all? But don't yeu intend to marry me 
Vo, Harry? * 
sup Harry. Marry thee “ Yes, yes, Child, III marry 
hee by and by, even juſt now. | 
in thü Dol. Tes, I 40 %; therefore let me have ny Excuſes, 
t doit make me your Wife forthwith, 
Harry. Then it ſeems you are in as much haſt 
hat hapow, as I was before / Well, ſatisfie thy ſelf, Doll. 
or I will make thee my Wife, and will prove an ho- 
ell youtmeſt, careful Husband to thee -3 what can'ſt thou 
t da eſire more? 
bol. Nay, if on prove as good as your word, I ſhall 
J#"! need to defire any more; but when will you appoint 
7 againf9.ve t2me, that Imay make ſome ſmall preparation? 
Hartz. I leave that to thee, Dol. But be private 
ur Oat n it, and conceal what is paſt, for People you know | 
ith 0 ill ma ke the worſt of any thing they hear. 
wich | B 3 Dol. 
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Dol. As for my Secreſie, you need nat doubt tt, for | 


1 - 
— 


— 


—— — — —— 1 


the making of this our Meeting kn, would reflect upon | 
ne as mach as on your ſelf, and rather more. 8 
Hurry. Thou ſayeſt true, Doll, therefore prithee | 


day when we ſhall meet again, and I will marry thee | 


neft, kind, and vercuous Wife to me. a 
Pol. Iwill fo, and far ever be obedient to thy Com- 


mand; and ſince you leave it to me to appoint the time, I 


\ think juſt this Day-week, at the ſame hour we met to 


day, will be a very good time, if you think it /o. 7 


Harry, I do agree to it, and I will be ſure to 


meet thee that morning in the ſame place where now 
we arc,and from hence we will go to the Church and 
be married privately, and then return to our Services 
again, where we thall ſlay till our years are up, and 
hn I care not if all the world do know that we are 
Man and Witc, 
Pol. A match; my deareſt Love; this. ki's ſhall part 
nur Bodies for this time; yet ſurely know, that though 1 
am gore, t han beareſt awaz my heart ; my Body to m 
beast hall ftly go. 


ell give thee here at parting 3 do but gueſs, 
| The number till I make them numberleſs. 
Kejoyce, my, Dolly, for our Wedding-day 

| Wi'! quickly come, Love's time makes no delay. 
| Prepare thy ſelf, and every thing provide, 

| Againſt that Day to meet me, not with Pride. 
But bicſt Humility, and loving Charms, 

uch as become a faithful Bridegroom's Arms: 
Fear rothing D2ly, for I will requite, 

All theſe paſt Favours on our Wedding-day. 


ö 


— - —⅞ — — — 
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without delay, hoping that thou wilt prove an ho— f 


! 


! 


| Barry. Sweet Dolly fare thee well, till next we mect, 
ren thouſand Kilſes, Kiſſes they are ſweet, | 
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let's make an end at preſent, and de thou name the 


A me 


ll. 
To 


wean 
Faith 
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of ocke 
cuun 
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Want 
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tells 
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unde 
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hy + A merry Diſcourſe betwixt Two Poets, meeting with one 
13 anther accidentally in the Street. 
thec 
we F 777704 Rother Tom, well met; How goes the Aft- 
Come | I fairs of the World now-a-days? | 
ime, 7 J, Tom. In Troth, Will, very dull, mighty dull; III 
met % year, methinks all the World is dull but we; and 
. Faith we ſhall be dull too, except we can get More inn. 
ure to e: I ſpeak for my own part, I know nt hw 0 
e now ocker /tunds affected, Im ſure mine finde a mighty Va. 
h ang Ncuum of late, : | 
rice Wil, Prithhec now don't ſay fo; I know you cannot 
„ and ant money except you are cosctous, and fo want 
ks by conſc quence; according to that old Adage, which 
| tells us, that ſemper avaris eget. | 
Il part | Tor, Prithee, Will, dn t jpeal. Latin, for J came 
wh de fund a ward % long as Mgrotat Cromena; be. 
to m) lides, T have drank, never a drop of Sack, my na other 

ine; therefore bur canſt thou expect thut I can ſpeak. a 
wort | unde, Fand a word of Latin, 5 

il. Come, come, Brother Tim, we live by cur. 

wirs, we mull not want money, for my part I have 

F Moncy enough : Come, come along with me, II. 

revive thy Spirits with ſome of the Helzconiun Li. 
„ Fquor, and vou know Freund! Calices, Thm, will in 
54 be our brains, and make our Muſes ſing ſuch de- 

lightful Strains, that ſul! charm the Ufurers Gold 


to fly into our Pockets, aud peer” repine for being 
bountitu', 


<3 


t 
Tom. On: my word, Will, you are very brish : But 


what Tavein forall we ge to? methinbs I cannat turn 
I my head on neither fide, lit my Noje ſmells Sach ever 


| 


| 


| 
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ſince you talk'd of going to the Tavern, for Ill ſwear 1 is 
have a very empty Cavern; therefore prithee, Will, na ne | pri! 
the Place quickly, and we will diſcourſe of all things| dhe 
there, as we ſhall find fit. q | joſe 
Hill. Prithee, Tom. go whither thou wilt, for my FE 
part it is all one to me; but I think we had as good | 800 
go to the Devil, becauſe we are juſt by it. 1 
Tom. No, Will. I don't care for going to the Devil, | 4 
now, for there I ſhall meet with à ſmall Dun: It is no | i 
great matter, I owe five or ſix pounds, or thereabouts. | Sg; | 

i #77. Well then avoid Satan, we'll not come near | c 
thee ; but name ſome other place, Vm. [TY | Ma 

| Tem. Why there is a Glaſs of as good Wine at the } 
Rote, and there whatever we jay ſhall be under the Roſe, Ma! 
and that's as nigh as the other; beſides, the head Drawer | | enc 
is my very gocd Friend, he never lets me pay a Farthing © 


% Tobacco, 


id. Prithee don't talk of ſuch pitiful Things as] F [as 


_ _—_ c — — 
w 


not paying for Tobacco; If he will draw us a Bottle Ap 
ef good Wine, that ſhall be all we expect from him, b 
Tom. we muſt keep ſuch Fellows as Drawers are at a me! 
diſtarce, leſt they grow ſuwcy, _ ] 
Tom. But I am forced to male them my Familiars g 
Pmetimes againſt my will; bat it s no matter for that. an: 


Come, let's go. 
ill. Come along. Tom. Fil lead the way. | 


A Drawer comes to them at the Roſe.! me 
Drawer. You are welcome, Gentlemen; will you du 
de pleas d to wa'k up Stairs? qu 


Tom. Te, honeſt Drawer, we will follow you up be 


Stairs as faſt as we can. 


Drawer. What Wine will you be pleas'd to drink, wh 
Gentlemen ? the 
17. Reark you, arc you the head Drawer? | 
Drawer. Yes, Sir. the 


Tom, Tes, yes, this honeſt Drawer knows me well hic 
enough. Will, 


* 


wel! 


Vill. 


a | p— —— 


the Cellar; be ſure let it be good, and thou ſhalt 
Joſe noting for thy civility, 


' | Tom. Do you bear ? bring up ſome Tobace) with you 


58; 


Will, Mell, honeit Drawer, fince he calls thee fo, 
prithee bring us up a Bottle of the beſt Canary in 
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Drawer. Your Servant, Sir; I' warrant you rare 
good, Sir. 


42 5 ſuch as Tus'd t» ſmoak when I come here, 

Prawcr. You ſhall have it, Sir. 
| Tom. We ſhall want a third Man to help Hd a diſ 

carſe, fill we mt 2 what do you think of a third 
| Man, Wil. Ilm where to ſend for one. 

Will. A pox ot a third man; tell me of no third 
Mane I'll warrant thce that we'll find Diſcourſe | 
enough bctwixt our ſe: ves. 

Drawer. Here's a Glaſs cf rich Canary, Sir. 

Tom. Give it me, Will. give me thy hand : Come, 
a g Health to the Muſes gur Siſters, and our old Sire 
Apollo. 

Will, Well bowl'd Boy; Come, give me a Racy 
mer, IIl pledge thee. 

Drawer. Does the Wine pleaſe you Gentlemen? 

Tom. Thou art an honeſt Lad; tis very good Wine, 
and Ill remember thy Box for it. | 

Drawer. Your Servant, Sir. [ Exit Drawer. 

Will. Come, Tom. fill the other Glaſs and drink tq . 
me, I'll warcaat thee this will put thee out of thy | 
dull Humour: Come be merry, old Soul; Let 
quaff whilſt we may, None krows who ſhall live td 
be merry next Day. 

Tom. Nay, if thow beginſt to be inſpir'd already 
what ſhall we be before we go ? Come, Will, God — 
the King. 

Will. Prithee, Tom. drink off thy Glaſs. whats 
thou doſt not begin to ſtart already? Come, ſack 
him off, and III pledge thee a Brimmer. 


1 


B 5 Tom! | 
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Tom. So now I hope Thave pleaſ d you, Will? 


[1] warrant thee, Boy, 


| 


| the Drawer. 

| Tom. Well Tl! Knock. Here, Drawer, 8. 
Drawer. By and by, I am coming, Sir. 

Tom. Prithee draw us a Bittle of the fame Wine, 
Drawer. You ſhall! have it, Sir. 

Vell. Come, Tom, now let's ſmoak it a while. 


Drawer? ; 
Drarer. The very ſame Sir. 
Tom. Come, Will, bere's my Miſtreſs s health. 

| Mill. Drink it off. Ton and pledge mine, and then 

Tom. Ay, and then, as thoa ſayeit, Will, we ſhall be 

fit fir Diſcouiſe. | 

471. So now let it reſt a while, and prithee tell me 

how thou haſt ſpent thy time of late: Upon what 

new Subject haſt thou exercis d thy Fancy of late? 
Tom. Why, 11 tell thee, Will, But Fother day there 
comes to m Lodging a Brick and Livel; Blade, a goa 

Sach- drinker, but a younzer Brother; and he like other 

Men ww a days (1 wa't ſay, thee and i, Will, becauſe 

he wa, ny Poet) had more wit, then money, This 


ö 


very fit match far him : 1 told me, that he hal 
often made his Addreſſes to her; and ſhe not giving 
him a Flat Denial, he was perſvaded, that his gen Wit, 
wit) the Aſſiſtance of a in:6) bþ Poem in praiſe of her 
| Perfections (or Imperfeeti»s alls one in the Gicek 


| you know, Will) mizht win her, and worh uin he, 


\ 


70 ih ö 


* 


Vill. Yes, ſo thou haſt, Tom ; and I'll do the like, | 
Tom. I think we had beſt to call for the other Bottle 


| before we begin to mah. ; 
Hill. Do ſo, Jom; do you call, becauſe you know 


Tom. Azreed; Bat Stay, let's do nothing raſhly;, let's |! 
 tabe each of us another Glaf# firſt, Is this the ſame wine, 


[ Exit Drawer, 


young Gentleman had fand out a Female Creature, that | © 
had mwe Money than wit, ohn he thought were 4 


8 


e. 


| 


| 


fooliſh Good-nature, fo far as to accept his Suit. 


proceed any farther with my St. 


more, if he marricd the u. q Gentlewoman, which N 


without ſwearing to't; for you ſignifie as much by 
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Will. And how then, Tim £ | 
Tom. Nay, 1 muſt drink; the other Glaſs heſore J can 


Will. well, drink and be hang'd, you love this 
Sack, I perceive. | 
Tom. Faith, Will, tas well ſaid : Let me drinl. 
before T am hung d; for I love Sack better than Ranging, 
by far / 

_ Will. Well, but go on with the Story. 

Tom. Tien I to!d him, Wil, that I could fit him to a 
Hair with a Copy of Verjes. bat 1 expedted to have me- 
thing in band, and a promiſc what I ſpmld have after I 
had dine. The young Fab, heighten d with the Thoughts 
of good Succeſs, gave ne a Guinea in hand, being all 
the Money he had, I ſutpiſe ; and a promiſe of four | 


gladly too and could nit in confetence but give him a 
Cl of Wine ont of it. | 

Will. Well, and you did give him Sack out of his, 
Guinea, do you. nat, Tn? | ! 

Tom. Why Jes, I tell thee, 1 did mille him drink for 
his Mone, we had two Battles of Claret, and that 
look” d more gentile than one Bittle of Sach, th I mus 
confeſs, that I laue Sach far better than French Hine, 
Will, and 5 here ts thee. | 

Will. Nay,l believe that y cu love Sack well enough 


your preſent drinking. Well, now you have took off 
your Glaſs, I hope you will proceed with your Nar- 
ration concerning the Poems you were to make, 
Tom. Tes, I will h; But had nat we beſt to drink 
another Glaſs a piece firſt ? 1 vow this ts excellent goad, 
Sach. Will. 
Witl Ves, yes, the Sack's good enough ʒ but prithee 


us not ſo greedy of it, Tom. but go on with thy Ny: 
AG am 


r 
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Tom. Well, here's one Glaſs to thee, Will. and hal 
then $ | that, 
Will. And then I think thoul't be drunk, Tom. | Verſ⸗ 
Come prithee make haſt then, for I am impatient 8] But 
of thy Tediouſneſs. - *| be 5 
Tom Well, if thou wilt not Pledge me, Will. Tl} T|thee, 
l fet it by a while, and proceed with my younger Gameſter, 1 MW 
' which was a'ter this manner: I bad him come again I trou 
| that day-week he gave me a Guinea, and he ſhould have | T 
the Poems, D 
fill. Why, thou waſt not a week ſure in Compo- call 
' ſing a Copy ef Verſes in Praiſe of a Lady's Beauty? A 
Tom. M., indeed, I was not, Will. 1 wonder how | | and 
i thou happeneft to asł ſuch an impertinent Queſlion? D 
Mill. How do you make it an impertinent Queſtion ?j I T 
Did yoa not ſay, that you bid the Gentleman come | I} Will 
jt chat day-week, aud he fhould have his Poem? * 
I Tom. Tes, I did ſay o; aud do ſay fo ſtill, and ſay\ IThave 
Us the Truth too, My. Will. and jet that is no good ground D 
l! | fox you to ſay that Twas a Week, in making them. II I defir 
f wear if you were not my Brother poet, I would call | ou, 
| thee Fool, Why, doft thou not Tnow that I had a Gui-| | 
| | nea 2 with 
ill. Yes, I do remember you told me ſo; But] Htheii 
1 what then? FT. 
| om. What then ! why art thou ignorant flill ? Daſt Hand 
| thou think that the Guinea would not require ſome time N 
in ſpending. JVeif 


| | Will. Tis right, Tom. | blame my preſent dulneſs FI kn 
of apprenenſion in not underſtanding thee at firſt? 1] (ſtill, 


| } maſt coafeſt, that I might have imagined that thou Ti 
f could'ſt not ref?, or ſettle thy ſelf to any thing till tell | 
| | the Guinea was confumed or rmeltcd away, hen 

, | Tom. Tes, as thiu ſapeſt. Will. 1 did melt it in a fhort| 1 


! ' game, but nit all at one time; for I wotiid ſtudy and me, 
{| ' compoſe, three or four Lines then to the Iuvern fir | Ydon' 
half | 


2 
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| 


| os a pint of the beſt Canary; and having drunk up 
$ | that, 


Verſes and a half more, and then to the Tavern again. 
But now I think ont, this Mine that ſtands by me, will 


* | thee. 


3} ith Fidlers, our Sack will make us more merry than 
and here's to thee. 


Fl know thou haſt a foul Copy of them about thee 
Iſtill, Hiſt thou not; ſom ? 
hem them to you, if Toave em about me? 


J me, but 1 deſire that Kindneſs of you 3 therefore | 
J don't be angry. 


eee en. — 


** 


— 
3 


Wits Academy. 37 


— 


Icould make a ſhift ta go home and compoſe two 


be flat if it ſtands any longer, therefore, Will. here's to 


Will. What again! Why ſure enough, I ſhall be 
troubled to get thee home by and by, 

Tom. Tes, it may be ſo. Here, Drawer, Boy. 

Drawer. By and by, Sir; Iam coming. Did you 
call here, Sir? | 
Tom. Tes, prithee bring us a bottle of the ſame Wine, 
and bring a Chamber pot with you. 

Drawer. You ſhall have it, Sir. 

* We ſhall have the other Bottle, ſhall we not, 
Will? 

Will Les it ſeems we muſt have it, now you 
have call'd for t. | 

Drawer. There are Muſicians below, Gentlemen, who 
defire to bnow whether you will permit them to play to 
you, or no? 

Will. Hang em, Rogues, we have nothing to do 


their ſcraping. 
Tom. Thou ſayeſt right, Will. and now ] love thee, 


ill. Core drink, Tom. and let me hear what 
Veiſes thou mad'ft the young man for his Guinea; 
Tom. V, what if Thave,or have nit, muſt I needs 
tell you, Will? Or, Is there any neceſſity that I ſhould 


Mill. No, no, om. I do not Command you to ſhew 


Tom. } 


—— — 
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Come here's to thee. 


you made for the Gentleman ? 


' if that will ſatisfie you; if not, you muſt deſiſt to ash (| 
me ſurther, for I will nt part with them out of my | 
own hands, to ne er a man in England ; yet I muſt con- | 
jeſs, that I love you well, Will, but you muſt pardon me | 
for that. | 
' Will. Why are they ſuch excellent Ones that you || 
are afraid that I ſhould take them away, and ſo make 
uſe of them, ſome other time upon the ſame occa- | 
ſion? 


| Tom. Tis no matter for that; if you will hear them 


zou ſhall, Will. | 
\ Will. Well, prithee let's hear em then. b 
Tom. VVhy, yur fhatl , but here's to ya firſt, I be- | 
| gin to be dry. 

il. Well, prithee drink and read 'em if thou 
| wilt, br ſay thou wilt not. 
Tom. Tec, I will, and theſe they are; pray give At- 
tention, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Madam, your Beauty, hang me like an Elf, 
I need nit praiſe, for that will praiſe it ſeif : 
IJ cannit flatter you, yet muſt confeſs, 

That I conld love you well, if you had leſs, 
For what TI love you for, I hnow you gueſs. 


Vill. How's that? How's that? 
Tom. Nay, if you interrupt me, I ha dove. 
Vill. Proceed. 


Tom. I live jou, Madam, more than Pig et Pye, 
And if you love me not, Il fit and cry, 


RES 3 


. 


Tom. No, no, Will angry! I ſcorn to be angry 26 
Will, Well, but will you ſhew me the Poem that 


| Tom. No in troth won't I; but Tl] read it to %%, 


| 


Ang. / 


e, 


An ö ; hate. 
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And curſe my cruel Fate and Deſtiny , 
Until I waſte, and pine away, and dye ? 

And if my Mother ask the Keaſan, wh, 2. | 
Then, Madam, you mujt bear the Shame, not I, 
Becauſe you work my woe b; Cruelty, 
But if you're hind, and grant my Suit Til flie | 
Into your Arms with Joy and there III lie, 

Ard hiſs and hug to perpetuity, 
And nothing want that's underneath the Sie | 
Then be not Coy. nor ſoftly ſay, Fic! Fie ! 
If that Ilie as cloſe as Pig in S5. 


Vill. Oh, wonderful! wonderful wit! T never, 
heard the like in ail my Lite! So many Rhimes of one 
fort I never heard in all my Life-time / | 

Tem. TD. r' the Rarity of it, Will. 

Will. Yes, ful perceive, Tom. What did 
clude your Elegant Poem, after this manner? | 

Tom. A, there is two Lines move, and that is all; 
which are theje : 


you con- 


Tous, miſtreſs hoping you l! mt count me Rude, 
Until anon Tfee you, I conclude, 


Will. Oh, admirable Tom ] could not have thought 
that any Mau alive had to much Wit in him? Well, 
go thy way for a compofer of poems: So excellent, 
a Fancy I never heard before. f 

Tom. NM, nor no body elje.” except it came from theſe 
that are goad Sack-drinkers, lihe my ſelf, Come here's to 
thee, Will. let s drink a little touch nw, I 

Vill. Tl pledge thee, Tam. a Brimmer: Drawer 
bring the Vother Bottle, and tell us what's to pay ? 

Drawer. You ſhall have it, Sir, 

Tom. Come Will. prithee tell ine what new thing thu 
baſt made of late, ſpeak Will. and brit; to be dull 1 
will,” 


—_— 
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Vill. This Sack has witty Charms, I do perccive, 
It Fools inſpires, I aptly do believe. 

Tom. Then give us Sach, give us Sach, 

Tis pity we ſhould ever lack. 

Will. Drink ſtoutly, Tom. thou ſhall not want, 
I find it helps the ignorant. 

Tom. Come, Drawer, quick, and bring (ome (moak ? 
To drink more wine it will provoke. 

Will. I value not the Indian Funk, 

It rather cauſes to be drunk. 

. Tom. Fiz, Will. none can be drunk but Sits, 
That in an Ale-houſe tope black pots; 

Mine only does transform our Souls, 

A Block head's witty with full Bowls, 

Mill. I am apt to think thou teil ft me true, 

Then prithee, Tom. take thou thy due : 

Thy Guinea Poem wanted Wide, 

Thy muddy Brains for to rcfine : 

| Let's ceaſe to Rhime ex tempore, 

We'll drink and lavgh, and merry be. 

Tom. Thou ſay f true, Will. we had better leave off |] 
Rhiming in vain, for why ſhould we waſte our Stock 0; 
wit upon each other, when we have no occaſion for it; 
we have enough to trouble our Brains when we have a 
Guinea Subject to work upon. In tro'h, Will. I begin 
to be troubled with a ſhort Cough, I don't know what 
they call it + prithee give me amther Glaſs of Sach, and 
| try what that will do with me. | 
Will. Ay, ay, the t'other Glaſs, prithee drink it off 
and begin another to me, that we may make an end, 
for it begins to be late. 

Tom. Thou ſayeſt true, Will. and here's to thee. 
Ppill. So, now we'll call for a Reckoning, Here 
Drawer, what's to pay? 

Drawer, Eight Shillings Wine, and Six pence To- 


bacco. | 
} . VVill. 
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Hill. Here's Nine Shilling, take thou the remainder: | 


Drawer. Your Servant, Sit; you are welcome» 
Gentlemen, 


Tom, Hell, fare thee well, Will. the next Treat ſhall | 
be mine. | 


Will. Adieu, honeſt Tor, 


A Merry Dialogue of Love, betwixt an Old Rich 
Cuff, and a handſame byisb Damſel. 


Y Cocky, my pretty Nancy Cock, ho 
1 doſt thou, my Sweeting ? In troth, 


how haſt thou done this great while ? What, art 
thou marry'd yet, my Giri? Haſt thou got thee a 
good Husband yet ? þ | 

Maid. Tour Servant, Sir; I hope your VVorſhips in 


good health. 
I! Old man. Yes, in good troth, Girl; I thank my 
| God Iam in good Health, and am as lively and luſty, 


[as ere J was in all Life: But prithee tell me, 
ow Art a Wife or a Maid ? tell me truly, dont 
aſh, | 
Maid. Tam a Maid, and pleaſe you, Sir. 

Old man. In good time my Sweetiug : But I won- 


der thou haſt not got thee a Husbard in all this while. 


| Maid. Thope he is got already. 

Old man. Well, well, pretty one, you know my 
meaning: I tell thee, I wonder ſuch a pretty ſweet- 
fac'd Rogue has not a Husband yet. 

Maid. Becauſe I can get no Body to have me,Sir : how- 
ever, 1 think it is time enough yet; for IT am young in years 
and may be brought to) ſoon to know the Sorrows of a 
wedded Life. | * 


— 


— — 
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let me ſee thee ſome | 


ö 


Law, I am Bad to ſce thee with all my heart, Come, | 
t 


i 
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1 
Old man. Be not miſtaken, Sweeteſt there are 

no pleaſures in the World like to thoſe which married 
people receive when they are joyn'd together by free | 


* 9 


| {conſent, and where there is no want of an Eſtate to 


| 


| 


be willing enough to alter my Condition; for I muſt con- 
feſs that I have hail a ionging mind this half Tear to be a 


will nat degrade your ſelf fo much as to kiſs ſuch a one 


Rogue; and let me tell thee, that I muſt do more 


keep Love warm; for I muſt confeſs, that Poverty | 
often makes Love grow cold, aud want of Neceffa- | 
ries make Quarrels ariſe ; but where there is a' 
Sufticiency and Plenty of all things, together with a 
loving and kind Husband, I think that woman is in 
a happy Condition: What think ſt thou of this, my 
Nancy Come, anſwer me now, my Gul. 

Maid. VVhby truly, Sir, ſuch Husbands are haid to be 
found; but if I knew where to have ſuch a man, Ifhould 


married Wife ; for ſomething, but I knaw nat yet for 
what, I had ſs ſtrong a deſire. | 

Old man. Alas, poor Rogue pretty innocent 
Giri The truth on is, I do believe that thou art 
a pure Virgin, and by'r Lady, my Cocky, I will 
giv2 thee one Salute, 

Maid. How, Sir ! 

Ola man. Nay my Cocky, be not aſhamed : Nay: 
prithee don't bluſh, 

Maid. Pray, Sir what do you mean ? I hope yu 


as I : Pray, Sir, ſorbear. 
Old man. L. feck Huſſy, thou art a ſweet Lip'd 


than kiſs thee. 

Maid. I hope you are net in earnest, 
me any harm, will you, Sir * 

Old man. Hurt thee / No, my Chuck, I do not 
intend to hurt thee : I love that ſivect Face of thine 
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Y 


1 


wm 


too well to hurt it. | 


with 

N 
Inde 
for 7 


0 
tho! 

* 
r. 

0 
thir 
hea! 
kin. 
ſpe⸗ 
the 


| 


— —— 


re are 
arried | 
y free | 
are to 
wverty 
cefla- 
0 
vith a 
is in 
is, my 


1 to be 
ſhould 
t con» 
to be a 
et for 


jocent 
ou art 
[will 


Na y; 


pe yu 
A one 


Lip'd 
More 


not do 


o not 
' thine | 


Hou tall of lying with me. 


me, jo 
b 6 * 


— — — 


Wits Academy, 43 
you don't burt me : pray tell me then what you mean to 
do? 1 


Old man. Why I intend to love thee, Vera 

Maid. Tou love me and what then. Sir? 

Old man. To kiſs thee, and hug ther, and to Jie 
with thee all night. raed 

Maid. Marry God forbid that I ſhnld lie with a man? 
Indeed, Sir, I dare not dy ſuch a thing for all the World ; 
for my Mother has often told mc. that 1 muſt nut lie wish 
a man, except, Thad a Husband. 

Old man. Ha! ha! ha! my pretty thing, no more 
thou ſhalt not lie with aby man but thy Husband. 

Maid. 'Why, Sir, „u are mt my Hiuband, and yet 


Old man. Well faid, ſweet Face? But what do'ſt 
think cf being my Wife? Could '{} thou find in thy 
heart to love me, and prove a vertuous, true and 
kind wife to me all the days of thy Life: Now, Cocky, 
ſpeak, for introth Law, lam in earneſt, and do Love 
thee above all other maids in the whole World. 

Maid. Do you fo, Sir? But jou are Old, are you not, 
Sir 2 Pray tell me. | 

Old man, Why, what if I am, Child ? 

Maid. Why then you'll die before me, Sir, and I ſhall 
Lye you ſo well when J am married to you, that it will 
breal my Heart, if you ſhould die before me. 

Old man. Pretty Heart, ſay'ſt thou ſo? Ts that all 
thou doſt object againſt me? 

Maid. Is not that enough, Sir 2? 
have me ſay more? 

Old man.] muſt confeſs, dear Heart, that I aw 
older than thee ; but you muſt know, Cocky, that we 
all muſf die, both young and old, but we cannot tell 
who ſhall die firſt ; therefore be not diſcomforted 
upon that account, for thou may'ſt die as ſoon as J, 
if not before me. | 
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Maid. Would you not cry, then, Sir, if I fhould die | 


—  n—__ aw 7 
* 


before you 2 1 


Old man, Yes, petty Rogue; I ſhould be ſorry for 
0 death; but thoſe things muſt be left to the diſpo- 
ſal of kind Heaven, which orders all things of that 
nature in its own due time and ſeaſon. 

Maid. Say you ſo, Sir: But you are Older than I, and 
I very much fear 

Old man. What doſt thou fear, pretty One? Speak 
boldly, do not fear to tell me. | 

Maid. Why, Sir, can't you gueſs. 

Old man. Why yes, fair One, perhaps I may. 

Maid. Pray tell me what you think then? 

Old man. Well, I believe thou think ſt that becauſe 
I am in ycars, I may not capable of thoſe Duties 
which belong to a new-marriage Bed. | 

Maid. Why what are thoſe, Sir ? 

Old man. Pretty Inuocent : Well, thou ſhalt know 
when we are marry'd, and till then thou muſt reſt 
contented. 

Maid. Well Sir, I ſhall be contented : But pray tell me, 
if we mult marry, hom I ſhall be maintained; for my 
Mother will not loo after me then. | 

Old man, Pretty Fool, take no care for that: I 
have got more Gold and Silver than thee and I ſhall} 
ever ſpend whilſt we lire; and when we die, ſhall 
leave enough for our Children after us. 

Maid. What, muſt we have Children tos. 

Old man. Two / Yes, Three or Four, III wagrant 
thee : Altho' I am old in thy eyes, yet I am as youth- 
ful and vigorus in thoſe Concerns, as a yung Man 
at One and twenty ; the Enjoyment of thee will 
make me ſorget my Age, and become a Boy ag iin. 

Maid. Nay, then I care not, Sir; for I fhall love to 
ſee you look young. | 


Old man. Come and kiſs me then, my Nancy. 
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Maid. With all my heart, Sir. And wow I'll ſing you 


—— * 


old man. Come let's hear it, Girl. 
Song. 


when a young Woman to an old Dotard is wed, 
Let her honeſtly live if ſhe can, 
'Tis a thouſand to one but with Horns he'll be ſped, 
By ſome pretty wanton young man: | 
Then his Wife with Difgrace he ever will ſhame ; 
But the wiſeſt young Gallants will free her from blame. 


Maid. Pray, how libe you this? 

Old man. Very well, very well, Nancy; prithee, 
who taught thee this Song ? 

Maid. My Mother, Sir; and ſhe ſaid it was a very 
true one. - 

Old man. No, no, fair One, it is not true ; there 
is no honeſt Woman will wrong her Husband's Bed, 
tho' ſhe have never ſo great Temptations, 

Maid. I hope you will not be jealous, Sir : Til pro- 
miſe you I will live as honeftly as ever I can; what would 
yon have me do more? 

Old man. No, no, thou“ fayeft well, Girl; I will 
not be jealous, and I fancy that I ſhall pleaſe thee ſo] - 
well, that thou wilt have no cauſe to make me a 
Cuckold; and we will live together as merry as Cup 
and Can. | 

Maid. Well, what would you have me ſay more, Sir? 
pray ſpeak, and tell me quickly ;, for I am weary of this 
Diſcourſe, I had rather be in ation. 

Old man. I coramend thee, my Love, and ſo had 1 
too : Well, tell me then, wilt thou have me to be 
thy Husband ? , | . 

Maid. Tes, if you pleaſe, Sir. 


ol4 


— 
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Old man. Enough, now I have my Deſire, and thou 
ſhalt have thine, III warrant thee: And now I will 

go and make preparation againſt to morro:y, which 
- | ſhall be our Wedding-day z and with this kiſs at pre- 
ſent I take leave. 


All things prepar'd, they marry'd were in haſte : 
The Old Man fails, and Cuchold is at laſt. 


| 


the firs} 
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DIALOGUE VI.. 


A Merry Dialogue betwixt a oung Gentleman 


and an Old Widow. 


4 Cent, NT various Reports that go abroad 
in the World concerning Matrimony, 
make me ambitious to try an Experiment upon the 
ſame ; and having heard ſo great a Fame of your Ladi- 
ſhip's good Life and Converlation, have preſum'd row 
to tell you, that I am, Madam, Your humble Servant. 
Wid. Sir, Ican do no leſs then give you thanks for you 
Cruility towards me, but J wonder tbat you ſhould attac! 
me with the matter of Love. I ſuppoſe you under- 
Stand my preſent State and Condition, how that of late 
I have buryd a god Husband : How therefore can you 
think that I will admit fo ſao of a ſecond Addreſs : In 
place you mult either think that I had but (mall 
lindneſs for my former Hliuband; or ↄtherwiſe you mu? 
imagine, that I am a fond old doting Fool, apt to be car- 
ry d away with every wind of Dodrine that is preached to 
me by every Ideot, that has only a Proſpeet juto in 
Eſtate or Fortune, but has no regard to my Perſon. Come, 
young Gentleman, theſe things won t take. 
Madam, I hope I have given y ou no Of- 


if IT have, I moſt humbly beg your 1 1 
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Wid. I amm Pope, Sir? | | 
Gent. But, Madam, you muft give me leave to tell 
you then, that if Love can be call'd an Offence, I 
muſt confeſs that I have offended ; for now and 
evermore I muſt tell you that I love you, and none 
but you inthe whole World ; therefore dear Mada m, 
jook not ſcornfully upon me, but grant me my hum- 


le Requeſt 3 which is, to give me Love for Love, | 


Wid. VVhy ſure young man you are not in earneſt ? 

Gent, Yes, Madam, indeed Iam; and ſo you ſhall 
find me. 

Wid. Why what would you have me to do ? Would you 
have me match my ſelf to a young Bay? 


Gent. Madam, you'll find a luſty Boy of me; me- 


thinks I begin to write my ſelf Man being | 


Wid. How ſhall I hnow that? 

Gent. Try, Widow, try, there's nothing like it; 
faith nc'er fear it, I have that you want; come, let's 
grow familiar now. | 

Wid. Are you in earneſt, Sir. 

Gert, Yes, by this Kiſs, I am. 

Wid. Nay hold, % are Rude fie for ſhame | what 
again 

Gent. Again! yes, and again and again too. 

Wid. VVhy ſure you won't, young Man  yeu Ul be ty- 
red anon? 

Gent. No no, Widow, I ſhall never be weary of 
well doing. 

Wid. Dy you call this doing well. ; 

Gent. Truly I muſt confeſs there is not much action 
in this; for it is only an Invitation to a farther Bliſs 
or Happineſs, which the Wits of our Age call Enjoy- 
ment, Ah, Widow! Enjoyment, Enjoyment, that's 
all, 


wid. 


* 
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Wid. Prithee what daſt thou mean by Enjoyment ; 1 

don't underſtand ye. | 
Gent, Well, well, Widow; I ſhall ſpeak in plain 

Engliſh, when you and J are in Bed together; how- 


— 


| : ever, I am fally perſwaded that you know my mean- 


ling by Enjoyment, tho' you have had but little; for 


Sot, and ſcarce ever ſhew'd you what Enjoyment was; 
| but I, Widow, Tl clear the caſe, and ſhew you what 
it is immediately, if you pleaſe. 
{ Wid. Why you will not ſurely, will yu * Methinks 
you are a little too hafty for me ; and yet 
Gent. And yet I know that cannot well be; for 
having once but ſmelt of the Spit, you will love a 
| good Join ever aft er: And to tell you in plain terms 
I muſt not flatter you; but proceed according to the 
old Song, which 1s this: | 


Song. 


| He that will win a Widow's Heart, 

| Muſt bear up briskly-to her : 

| She loves the Lad that's free and Smart, 
And hates the formal Woer. 

She loves the Lad that's free and ſmart, 
And hates, Cc. 


Gent, What think you of this, Widow? 

Wid. Well, well, young Man, you may g on; and 

ſee what you'll get byt. 

Gent, Go on! yes, ſo I intend, and get you byt, 

Wid. What do you mean by getting me. - f 

Gent. W. mean by the way of Love to make you 

my Wife, Widow: What do you think of that, Lady? 
Wid. Why ſure you don't think fo : Are you and Jan 

equal Match? | 


Gen 


I am ſenfible. that your Husband was a filly feeble | 
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Gent, Match; ha, ha, ha, yes Widow I'll match 
e, III warrant ye; come give's your Hand, is t a 
Bargain or no? 

Wid. What are you 


in haſt then ? } 


Gent, Yes, yes, in great haſte, Widow, | 

Wid. Very well; but do you conceive that my Age 
and yours agree? 

Gent, Yes, yes, weand our Age too,will agree well 
* ſuppoſe I am Twenty and you are Forty, what 


a buſineſs is that? Let me tell you Widow, that if 
you joyn with me, our Ages ſhall be both equal. 

Wid. Vom can you make that out, Sir? 

Gent. Why thus Widow, by way of Infuſton ; fo | 
let me te'] you, that I ſhall infuſe ſo much young 
Blood into you, that in one weeks time you will be- 
come Twenty years younger: Do you hear me now 
Widow, what think you of this? 

Wid. Go, go, you are a Wag. 

Gent, Yes, yes, ſo Iam; and I'll tumble thee a- 
bout as long as thou art able to wag. | 

Wid. Jou wont hurt me, will ou? | 

Gent. No, no; you don t fear that, Widow? 

Wid. Not much I muſt confeſs. | 

Gent, Well then, ſpeak freely; wilt thou 
Spouſe or no ? ; | 

Wid, I could find in my heart Sir, but it muſt be ur- 
on certain Conditious. 
Gent, Well, well, name your Conditions; they 
ire good ones III warrant ye. 
Wid. Why theſe are they : In the firſt place, whereas 
am Ze with an Eſtate valued at Three hund red 
ounds per annum, you ſhall have nothing to do with| 
bat Eftate, mt ſo much as with the yearly Rent; 
ut it ſhall be all at my diſpaſing. 
Cem. Very fine; have you any more Conditions 
ray, like the firſt ? 
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don't underſtand ye. 


Engliſh, when you and I are in Bed together; how- 
ever, I am fally perſwaded that you know my mean- 
ing by Enjoyment, tho' you have had but little; for 


Sot, and ſcarce ever ſhew'd you what Enjoyment was ; 


| but I, Widow, III clear the caſe, and ſhew you what 


it is immediately, if you pleaſe. | 
Wid. Why you will not ſurely, will you? Methinks 

you are a little too hafty for me; and yet ———— 

Gent. And yet I know that cannot well be; for 

having once but ſmelt of the Spit, you will love a 

good joint ever aft er: And to tell you in plain terms 

[ muſt not flatter you; but proceed according to the 


old Song, which ts this: 


Song. 


He that will win a Widow Hcart, 
Muſt bear up briskly to her: 
She loves the Lad that's free and Start, | 
And hates the formal Woer. | 
She loves the Lad that's free and ſmart, | 
And nates, Cc. | 
| 
| 


Gent, What think you of this, Widow 2 


fee what you'll get by't. | 
Gent, Go on! yes, ſo I int-nd, and get you by't, 
Wid. o jou mean by getting me. | 
Gent. W. IA mean by the way of Love to make you | 
my Wife, Widow: What do you think of that, ad) * 
Wid. Why ſure you don't think ſo ; Are you and Jan 
| equal Match ? | 


| Gent 


T— 


Wid. Prithee what aft thou mean by Enjoyment ; 1 1 


Cent. Well, well, Widow; I ſhall ſpeak in plain | 


1 am ſenſibſe that your Husband was a filly feeble | 


Wid. Well, well, young Man, you may 29 on; and || 
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at : / Gent. Match; ha, ha, ha, yes Widow III match 
Pe, I'll warrant ye; come give's ycur Hand, is t a 


— —— 7 — — 


n Bargain or no? 
gay Wid. What are you in haſt then ? 
dean. Gent. Les, yes, in great haſte, Widow. 
; the Wid. Very well; but do you conceive that my Age 


and yours agree? 
IF Gent. Yes, yes, We and our Age too, will agree well 
enough: ſuppoſe I am Twenty and you are Forty, what 
a buſincſs is that? Let me tell you Widow, that if 
hinks you joyn with me, our Ages ſhall be both qual. | 
Wid. Vom can you make that out, Sir? 
Gent. Why thus Widow, by way of Infuſion ; for | 
ve a let me tel you, that I ſhall inſuſe ſo much young 
—_— : | 
erm: Llood into you, that in one weeks time you will be- 
2 the {come Twenty years younger: Do you hear me now 
Fividow, what think you of this? 
Wid. Co, go, you are a wag. 
Gent, Yes, yes, ſo I am; and Il! tumble thee a- 
bout as long as thou art able to wag. | 
Wid. Tou won; hurt me, will ou? 
Gent. No, no; you dont fear that, Widow? 
NF Wid. Art much I muſt confeſs. 
bent. Well then, ſpeak freely; wilt thou be my 
Jpouſe or no! | 
3 Wid, I could find in my heart Sir, but it muſt be u- 
| 
| 


on certain Conditious. 

Gent, Well, well, name your Conditions; they 
re good ones III warrant ye. 

Wid. Why theſe are they : In the firſt place, whereas 
am prſſeſs'd with an Eftate valued at Three hund fed 
ounds per annum, % ſhall have nothing to do with! 
bat Eftate, mt ſo much as with the yearly Rent; 
ut it ſhall be all at my diſp»ſing. 

Cem. Very fine; have you any more Conditions 
ray, like the firſt ? | 
Gent ROS a C Wi 


— 


—ñ — —— 
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| Wid, Tes, I have one mye, and this it is : ; you ſhall 
not tale into your Poſſeſſion any Money of mine, either 
; ogg or Silver; nor make any Enquiry how Rich 1 
: but be ſatisfied and contented with what you have 
tad, | 
| Gent, So, what's this all? : 
Wid. Tes, Sir, upm theſe Terms ] do agree, and am 
contented to became your Wife. | 
Gent. Are, you ſo? Thank you for nothing, Fare 
you well, fire you well, Widow. | 
wid. Why are you gone, dir? | 
| Gent, Yes, I am going, Forſocth. | 
Wid. Hark you, Sir, Hay a little; nay pray Ray „ 
Come, Ill moderate the Buſineſs, I know your Diſeaſe. | 
Cen. Well be quick then. 
| Wid. Will all xi ready. Money ſatisfie you / 
Cent No, no, Widow 3; if youll be my Wife, | 
you muſt give up Life, Body, Soul, Effate, and a“. 
{ you have into my Po! leſhos. 
Wid. Well! come then, if it muſt be ſb, it muſt; I 
"= unit dem you any thing, for T thin long to be made 
| 


ung a tin. 

Cent. à match, Widow; now the Bargain's en- 
GER: Came: we'll away to the Church and be mar- 
ry immediately. 


e that a Hilo woes, muſt never Flatter, 
Bat with a ria Carriage make up at her. 


| 


| 


- — — Ce —— ̃ ꝛꝓ]— 
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ſhall „ | 

either . 0 * 5 5 «Sv yo S oe] 
- | * Oo 2 7: Dei 
ih e BED OD eee 
| havwe\ Rat 8 | 


A Brief Deſcription of 


RUELOVE 
Rue Love 4 4 precious Treaſure, 
„% & 4 rich Delight, unvala'd Pleaſure; 


ng Hearts like a Maze entwining, 
wo firm Minas in one combining, 


— 


ü 
0 
| 
| 


nd a Ee to faithleſs Vows per filius 
f rue Love # a Kot Religious. 

Wji 5 I ; | 

Lead to the Sins that fiuming riſe, 


rongh Beantys Soul-ſedacing Eyes. 
''s en · Deaf to Gold inchanting Witches, 
men (Love's for Vertne, not for Riches, _ 
uch is True Love's boundleſs Meaſure, 
True Love 7s - precious Treaſure, 
161, Love and worth commending; 
Neill begianing, never ending. 

Ie 4 wih) Net enſuaring, 
Brief 1% 4 Round, ſbuts up all ſquaring : 


and out, whcſe every Angle, 


wh at dt _ 
_— 


_——— 


_ „„ 
* 


| 
| 
| 


8 
[ore and wore doth entangle, 


Ti | 
* C 2 Keep 


— wor. 


i. WQ lt. _ — 


= 
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Keeps « Meaſure * in moving, 
| And is never light but loving. 
Twining Arms, exchanging Kiſſes, 
Each partaking others 22 


Laughing, weeping, ftill together, , 
Bliſs in one, is Mirth in eitber. 
| Never breaking, ever benaing : , 


this is Love and worth comme nding. 


LH — 


In Praiſe and Diſpraiſe of 
| L. 


z0t 


FS the x 
1 nx 


OW what is Love I will thee tell I 
| It is the Fountain and the Well I 
Where Pleaſure and Repentance dwell 
And it is like a Paſſing-Bell, 
That Toles all into Heaven or Hell. 14 
Now what is Love, I will thee ſhew 1 


A thing that creeps where it can't go: 
A prize that paſſeth to and fro: 

a thing for me, a thing for mo; 
And he that tries, ſhall find it ſo. me 


LN. al 


_ th. a MP —— ———— momecerr nn” 
— —— — 


Hg. 


ee tell, 
Well 
dwell 


Zoth Jocoſe and Serious; fitted for 
Buſineſs, as well as Recreation and 
Delight. 


OMPLEMENTS, 


"its Acagemy. = £ 


AND 


Of all ſorts, 


„ 


HE 


EXAMPLES 
LETTERS 


A Fathers Letter to his Son at Schi in the Country. 


Dear Child, 


4 


S it is my Fatherly Cre to provide for 
your future Good, in bringing you up to 
Learning, as well as 
eavours to ſce that 


„* 
1 


— 


— 
— 


— —— — 


2 


my 


preſent En- 
you want nothing in the 
me of your Minority; fo | expect that you by 
ing dutiful and diligent, ſhouid make me amends 
or all my Coſts and Charges. 


Be ſure you mind 
our Book and conſider that you ͤalone will receive 


the 


— 
* 


% 


———— 


— 


o 


m0 
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the Benefit : Let not too much Play ſteal away vour 
Mind from Learning, for you can never Fecetvg any 
good thereby, but harm does often happen by*over- 
heating your ſelf, which will dull your memory, and 
make you incapable of attaining what your Blaſter 
ſnall ſet before you; fo thit you will cheat both 
your ſelf and we: your ſelf of time and Rnow-òꝰCdge, 
and me of my Moncy and Expectation. Whch you 
have a hittle Leiſure from your Latin, L wou!ld-have 
08 praftice Writing, which will be a Recreation to 
You 4 for to be always upon one Exerciſe, doth dui! 
the Senſes of any ene, whether Yourg or Old, and tt 
would be a Comfort to me to have a Letter from you 
no and then, to hear of your Welfare. Be caref:! 
how yon ſpend your time, and you ſul want for no- 
tnipg that J can help you to, that may encourage 
vu to de a good boy ; and the way to be (o, is to Live 
in the Fear of God, and to kecp his Commandments, 
then will his Eleſſings for ever attend you, and yon 
| will be a Joy and Comfort to me and your tender 
Mother in our old Age. Both our Loves remembreq 
= you, and your Maſter and Miſtreſs, F am 


1 
| 
L 


Dur Living Father, 


A. B. 


The Sons Anſwer. 
| 


| Honoured Father, 
Fter my humble Duty preſented to you and my Al.. 
A ther ; Theſe may let you underſtand, That throug" 
the Bleſſing of God I am in god Health, and will to m) 
Lives end be dutiful and obedient to you and my gon 
nA Ather , taking your Advice and Counſel in every thing, 
| knowing that you wiſh me well, both for my preſent and 
\ 4 future 


— 
cm_—_ wed. LL. _-4 —— 


AC 


2 
0j¹ 
0 m) 
£014 
ping, 
and 


future Happineſs, my Maſter is very kind to me, and care- 


—_——— TR. _ „ ous — - * 
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ful of my welfare in every reſpect. Fray be pleas'd to ac- 
cept of my ill Writing at preſent, and I doubt not but in a 
ſhort time Tſhail mend my hand and wiite better, thaugb as 
et 1 have had but litt e time allowed me,totearn to write. 
My Lia Love and Service to all my Relations and Friends | 

| 


is all at preſent that I have to trouble you with, who am 


Your dutiful and moſt obedient 
Son, till death, 


B. 
| 
A Citizens returning his Friend hind thanks for his B 

tertainment when he was inthe Countrey, 


Kind Sir, 
Put feat and manifoid Kindneff s which T have 
often received from you and your Wife, Go ever 

call upon me, aud pat me in min of making an AC- | 
knowiedgment, as teme part ot Satisfaction, but 
moſt of all thoſe infinite Favours which you were 
pleaſed to confer upon me when I was 124 in the Coun- 
trey mutt not, nor can never be forgat whiiſt 1 hve. 
| know not ho to make vou amends to my own con- 
tent, in no way but deſiring your good Company in | 
London at my Houle, where you may be ſure of a 
Welcome from him who is, Sir, | 


| 


Tour Loving Friend and humble Servant, 
Kk. 6. 


The Countrey Gentlemarn's Anſwer to the Citizen. 


Fir, 
PF is not my Buſineſs tn cnlement my Friends with 


fair Wards and eloquent Speeches, but to tell them in 
7 ee demn- 


— 


W Academy. 


down-right and in plain Language, they are welcome 
and not only to tell them ſo in Hordes, but to let them 
find they re welcome by their Entertainment ; which if 
% found worth jour Acceptance, I wiſh y»u had ſtayed} 
longer; for Tl ſure you Sir, yyur Company was moſt 
delightful. and moſt pleaſant to me all the while you were 
in the Countrey, inſomuch that Lcannat be contented 70 
be ling without it: therefore fince on would not tarry 
with 1:4, I dv intend to come very ſpeedily to London, 
and ęide you a Viſit, where I d) purpeſe to remain till 
Dou are weary of my Company, and I weary of the City, | 
but how long that may be I cannot tell: in the mean 
time, Sir. I preſent my Service to your ſelf and good 
Brother Thomas, wiſhing you all Health and Happineſs, 
T remain, | 


| Your truly Loving Friend, 7 
8. 


A4 nen Letter to invite a Friend to the Tavern, 


| Hmet Tom, | 

Laib H have deſigned this Afternoon to be merry tene 
F in, and want nothing that can be helping to my A 
Delight, but your good Company : my deſire is, He 


that you would meet me at the George Tavern, in Ha 


| white: Fryers, about two of the Clock; and I will 


| 3 
get together two or three more of our old Compa- 4 
niens, and there we will ſoak our Sou's with good rag 
Sick and Claret, till our Brains are inſpired with that wh 


Heavenly Liquor: then we will ſing each of us a mer- 
ry Catch, and drink our Miſtreſſes Healths; crying 
God bleſs the King, again and again: then toſs off a 
Brimmer of Bacchus his Blood, which will make us, like 
Mars, be couragious and valiant: and cauſe the fair 
Gay to fall on her back, though the black Limp- 


* 55 in g 
— — — —Ü——ᷣę 


its Acedemy. 57 
ing Cuckold old Vulcan ſtand by. Never think of 
the Reckoning, for I'll pay the Shot; and if I have 
not Mofiev, the Vintner ſha'l truſt : thus expecting 
your coming, I impatiently remain, 


— 8 


ur true Friend, and taping Companion, 
D. R. 


The Anſ ver. 


Haneſt Soul, 

OU are always þ abliging, and your Company ts 

fo de izotful, that gu may aſſure yeur ſelf I will 
mt fail to meet ſo true a Friend, you know my diſpo- 
ſitin i ever inclin'd to Mirth and good Orinling; Sach 
and brisb Claret will command me at Midnight; to fight 
under their Banners jo long as I can ſtand, but if by 
their Charms it happens that I am overcome, one jlly 
ſweet Song, lung in a high Strain, will awaken each 
Senſe and recover me to Life again: then carſing the | 
Drawer for being ſo ſlow, injtead of calling for one Bot- 
tle, we will make him bring up a dozen together, till at 
length we are fitted ſor Venus indeed, then heigh for a 
Miſtreſs, a Girl of the Game, that by her rare Art will 
eaſily quench taſe Flames in one half hour, which we 
| hate been Lindling with the Spirits of Bacchus the ſpace 
of a whole Day, all which being done, we will jeeb 
"mr Repoſe by ſleeping a while to regain us freſh Cou- 
"oy ; and with this Reſolution IIl be ſure to meet you, 
h am 


Your now too ſober Friend, 
T. k. 


ATGen 


| 1 


8 


{hare c:uſe to repezt your. Clhioice, 
| your kind Reply, I for this time begging your pat- 
don, do humoly take my Leave, aud reniain, 


th. tt. AA doo. Mit. 1 


| 
| Sir, | : . | 
| Cannit but bleſs my ſelf with Adiniration, that ſo wiſe 
2 Man as your ſelf, ſheuld talk ſo idlely, te fay. that 


— 
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A Gentleman to a young Lady whom he Courted 
to Marry. 


Honoured Madam. | 
Ince laſt | had the Happineſs to ſee your fair 
Face, Cupid hath wounded my Heart with thoſe 
Arrows which he borrowed from yonr Eyes; and un. 
If you will be pleaſed to give Relief to my Mi 
ſeries and pain, which I thereby co undergo both 


Night and Day, alaſs! I ſha!l be of all Men moſt 


miſ.rable : my lumole Suit which now I beg is 
this, That you weuld be pleaſed to make me! for 


Icver Happy, by giving me Admittanc2 into your 


ſweet Company, and meet my honeſt and lawtul 
oc res with Smiles upou your Brow-; I thall not 
Court you out of Complaiſance, but tell you, Ma- 
dam. honourably and plainly, that with your good 
Liking, I intend to make you my Wife, which it 


{ you accept of my fericvs P opoittion, 1 ſhall for 


ever be bleſt, and „ou, Madam, I hops, will never 
Thus expecting 


| Madam, 
The humblejl of jour Servants, 


| 

R. C. 

7 TELE: 
The Lady's Anſ.yer, | 


| 
| 
| 
| 


1 my Eyes have wounded your Heart : I muſt needs tell T1 
11 think, you tall of Ip ſuilitics, and that want 


Reit 


e 


2 


ur fair 
1 thoſg 
nd un. 
iy Mi 
both 
moſt 
beg 1s 
ne tor 
> Your 
lawful 
II not 
i, Ma- 
good 
iich if 
I for 
Never 
ecting 
r pa- 


| 
R. c. 
| 
| 
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Reſt occaſions this diſtraction of mind « Tot pretend ta be 
m Complemental Court ier, yet appear to be the greateſt 
that ever I met with, by this yyur Letter you ſent me 
I muſt confeſs acc ding to Equality of Fortunes you 
| out-do me, and I am mt of Biith fn highly deſcended, 
thereſre you may preſume, that a few Words from 4 
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| 


F nun 48 F 
ir LI ate you, Tthink us well of "my Virginit), as the 
| beſt of them all do, and thall be as loath to part with it 
except it be upon a g Conſi ler at ion; therefore 25 you 
are real, as you pretend concerning Marriage, your Suit 
ma; be accepted; but if n*herwije, you take yur um 
a His, till I hnow you better, 
from ber who ig 


| 
| 
| 


Y our Servant oh honourable Terms, Ke 


A Country Farmers Son to one H Neighs- 
bours Daughters. 


Dear Dettv, | 
Muſt confels, ever ſince you and I drank together 


1 laſt Warm-Love Fair, I;have had a great Affecki-⸗ 


on for you; inſomuch that I cannot reſt at Night 
for thoſe feet Kiſſes we then had together, when 
we drank the laſt half pint of White wine and Su- 
gar : I then perceived that the Company ot a. Wo- 


[a Wife; and if you think ſo well of me, as | do of 


| Perſon of ſo much Worth as your ſelf, may win Þ filly} 
I am; but fluter not your ſelf with that | 


man-kind was far better than a man's; and truly,“ 
now [ begin to think my ſelf man ſufficient to have 


I hope may ſuffice | 


N 


__ - 


| 


you, we will make no long Buſineſs of it; for to tell 


—_ ———_— 


vou the truth, I am a little in haſte, having evers, 


* 
- 


I 
i; 


ſince I ſaw you, had ſome ſtrange Thoughts and Fan-. 
cies : Fits of Love I ſuppoſe they be; if not, VILswear | 
can 


3 


i 
| 


B, ever fince that time, I have found a ſtrange Altera- 


that our Jolks take notice of me, asking me what s the 
Ry 7 but indeed they as me more than I can an- 


| Netzhbours Son at 4 publich Fair, and kiſs a little tos, 
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too, and to be ſure 'tis of you; therefore I think the 
beſt way to give me Eaſe is to Marry quickly, and 
after we have ſeen ore another once more, I think 
it will be time for the old Folks to meet to conſult 


about the Bargain; in the mean time 1 ſwear 1 Love 
you dearly. | 


— — 


Tour lving Friend, 
K. Go 


Betty's Anfwer: 
Honeft Ralph, | 


[ Muft confeſs you were very Lind to me at our laſt ; and 
ton it ſo; yet I wuld not have you think me fond, 


for a ung Maid, as I am, may eo to the Tavern with a | 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
' 
| 
| 
q. 
ö 


and yet not be accounted fond, I hope, to tell thee tru- 


dion in my Bydy and Mind; for when I think of you 
Cohich is very often) I cannot firbear ſizhing, inſamuch 


ſwer them; only nzw you put me in mind ont, I am ve- 
rity perſwaded that it is Love that People fo much talk of; 
yes, it muſt be Love I am ſureof it; I alſo dream in the 


1 
' 


| Night, and ſuch ſtrange Dreams, that I ſhall mt name 


till we are Married, whichif the Old Men our Fathers do 
ee, ſhall be as foon as you pleaſe, till then Tam, 


Your Loving Wife ia conceit, 


; 


8 — — — 


— — mm un — — — 


1 cannot tell what to call them Sometimes dream 


— 


— — 


— nnen 
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dream | | 
ak the A Letter to court a young Widow, who had lately 
„ and buried her Husband. 
think 
onfult ll Honoured Madam, 
Love O ſay your Beauty only moves me to love you, 


would only be to flatter you. or to ſay your 

| Wiſdom ras a ſecond cauſe, I ſhould belye my ſelf; 
| though this I need muſt tell you, Madam, that 1 
know you re both Fair and Wiſe, and that beyond | 
an ordinary compariſon, both which are excellent Or- 
naments of Nature; but I look further, Madam, 
into your Actions, and find them carried on, and 
guided by that precious Jewel called Virtue, the 
beauty of the Soul, an Excellency by far tranſcend 

; and ing all Endowments; and for that, Madam, I Love 
fond, and Honour you. Tis pity, Madam, ſo much 
1th a| youthful Worth ſhould any longer be chuded under 
I mourning Weeds, what though your Husband was 

e tru-| la a kind and loving Man to you in his Lite time, the 
ltera- Memory of him ought not to be a Trouble to you 
of you aſter his Death, for he receives the Comfort of all 
much his good Deeds which he did in his Life as a due 


L. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
[ 
q. 
! 


the Recompence of a good C*riſtian therefore Ma- 
n an- dam, your Sorrows ought to ceaſe, becauſe he rejoy- 
N Ve- ces in another World; revive your Spirits, Madam, 
th of ;| and bethink your ſelf that we muſt hve by the 
in the quick, and not by the dead; therefote we ouglit to 
name make the beſt uſe of our time, not knowing how 


2s do ſoon we may be called aſide, and it would be a great 
| pity, that we ſhou!d dye and leave the world be- 


| 

\ hind us, without ſome Enjoyment of thoſe Delights 
| for which we are created to partake of. My humble 
| 


; Suit is, Madam, that you would be pleaſed to ac- 
' cept my honeſt Love, and grant my Requeit, which 
Vis, that you would think ſo well of my Perſon, as 


| 


Let. | to 


— — — 


— — 


I have thus much Knowledge, as to underſtand that Vir- 


—— — — * 
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to ſmile upon my reaſonable Demands 3 wiſich are, 
that you would become my Wife, and thay aſide 


— Rd 


fall theſe melancholy Thoughts of your dead Hus- 


band, and for my further Satisfaction, Madam, con- 


ſeerniag your Affections, I beg that you would ſend 
me my Sentence either for Life or Death, in zthe 


mean time, I remain, 
Dur deſperate Lover, 
TW. 


The Widows Anſwer. | 
| 

Lir, | 3 
1 Must eonfeſs you began to Court and Complement me 
very Learnedly, and in my Opinion (if I may be my 


own. Fudge) in the beginning of your Letter, you writ 


nothing but the truth: for my Beauty cannot move ai) 


lone to love me, nei her wil my Wit er Ingenuity be at- 


traerive to any Man, that is end wed with ſuch ſuper-ex- | 
| 


ſcelent Wiſdom, and with fo quick an Apprehenſion as 


your ſelf ; yet Thive h good an Opinion of my ſelf, as t1 | 
think, that I have beauty ennugh to ſerve any Man's | 
turn, that ts leſs handſome than I am, and wit enough to 
know when 1 am flattered, and how to avid the Delu- 
ding Temptations of the Flatterer, and that I count In. 
cient for any Woman of ſo 5r.dinary a quality as my ſelf : 


| 45 for my Virtues, I hope I have my (hare among ſt the reſt | 
ef my Sex, for which I give God the Praiſe: neither | 


am I proud, that you think or call me vertunus, however, 


tue an Ornament far excelling all Beauty; or any other 
natural parts which are but momentary, and like a ſha- 
dow which now appears, and on a ſuddain vaniſhes away: 


| T4 true, ny former Hwsband which is nom dead was an 


boneit man; that you, and all the World that knew. him 


muſt 
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muſt confeſs, which is a rare Principle amongſt you men 
to be ſo, m well as to be accounted : but I know more 
than this, be was to me both loving and kind, as well as 
honeſt, and ſo kind, that Iſcarce believe that he has left 
his fellow behind him; therefore do not think that Sor- 
row ſits fo ſlightly on my Brow, as to be blown off with 
two or three fair Promiſes; Oh no ! I cannot ſo ſuddenl; 
forget ſo good a man, and pitch my mind upon a ſecond 


Husband, though I mut cmfejs, that my youthful Age | 


will nat permit me to deny my. jelf a. ſeeond Huband, 
who whoever that ſhall be, that likes me (5 well as to mar- 
ry me, muſt ſtay a while longer, and then without doubt 
I may be eaſily entreated if I like the Mun; which I know 
not hing to the contrary, but o ma be be, if I find you 
love me as ou ſay yu, d I am Sir, * 

| h 


- 


Your Servant in Sorrow, | 
| S. T. 


A Letter to diſſwade a F/ iend from Mattying. 


Levin! Friend,  - | | g 
Am informed by a Friend of yours and mine alſo, 
that you are about to commit Matrimony, I mean 
to betake your [elf to Houſe-Keeping, and to furniſn 
your Houſe with that monſtrous picce of Hovthoid- 
ſtuff called a Wife; which if true, Jam wonderful- 
ly ſorry fer you, that tor want of better judgment, or 
at leaſt without more Conſideration and Conſultati- 
on, you will put your ſelf to that unneccifary Charge; 
truly in wy opinioa, one of thoſe Utenii!s or Com- 
moditzes, which you pleaſe to call them, may very 
well ſupply three or four Famii.5z and you living 
amongit ſuch good Neighbours, it is uo queſtion 
but you might borrow one of ſome of them; for 


without doubt when you are marricd they will make 
bold 
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bold with you upon the ſame account, for Conveni- from 
encies fake; thus far I think I have ſpoke to the pur-'F certa 
poſe : now let me adviſe you a little farther before to m 
you undertake this bold Attempt, and give you ſome ¶ her « 
ſtrong Reaſons to diſſwade linking your felf to ſuch ¶ ſhet 
a Serpent that will bite you a thouſand ways; to ſhe b 
name them particularly would be a Task too great i ſul e 
for me to undertake ; that is to ſay, all of them one will 
by one, but ſome few of them I will demonſtrate to her 
thee as a dear Friend: Firſt, Her Tongue will com- 
mand your will and your Humour, and if there 
ſhould be any Oppoſition to her Deſires; then ihe ; | reſt 
ſtudies how to plague you by her Actions: firſt, ker Hand 
commands will be for Money, and more than a ne- wit 
ceſſary Sum muſt be had for ſuch uſes as you mult | [be 
not know of; and if you make an enquiry, there ſhall | [the 
be no Peace in the Houſe for a Month together: Feu 
Perhaps her Laſcivious Deſires may lead her to ſome | mac 
Merry- meeting, with ſome of her Neighbouring i it b 
| Goſſips, and with them having a while pretty well| || [ſo 
booz'd, and ſoak d their Souls with good brisk Wine, | | | yo 
then in ſteps a Man of the Times, a brave Gallant, | An 
who ſeeing your Wiſe to be young, and ſomething | Eee 
Amorous, amongſt che reſt of this Jovi Crew he (Go 
ſingles her out, and taking her into ſome more con-! it, 
venient place; where with a few flattering words or 
he entices her to make you a Cuckold, which he calls It 
being kind to him; and thus ſhe revengeth her ſelf] I | tat 
on you, for not ſubmitting your ſelf to her Will in| [i | tht 
every thing; and tis forty to one, but ſhe being 
full of youthful Defire does from that very Hour con- 
ceive with Child by her luſty Gallant, and you for- 
ced to Father the Brat of another Man's begetting. 
Bot to judge more favourably upon that ſcore, fup- 
bpoſe that ſhe amongſt that ſmall nuinber of her Sex 
I 25 prove honeſt, yet you muſt be ſure to expect 
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from her a certain Charge and Trouble, but an un- 

certain Profit and Contentment : you muſt be ſure 

to maintain her fine, and in gay Apparel, beyond 

her Quality and the ſtrength of your purſe 3 elſe will 

ſhe turn her Back-fide to you in Bed at Night, and if 
ſhe be not given to ſcold and rai!, then will ſhe be 
ſul'en and dogged for a whole Week together, and 
will not ſpeak but frown upon you till you grant 
her Requeſt : Women for the moſt part being as 
proud as Lucifer, muſt be deck d up with gorgeous 
Apparel, to be accounted fine and hand ſome by the 
reſt of their Neighbours, not regarding how mean 
and {luttiſh they are cloath'd when they are at home 
| with their Husbands. Then for your Houſe, tho? it 

be made never ſo convenient for your uſe, yet when 
the Wife comes ſhe pretends to eſpy a thouſand 

[Faults in it, and will not leggyou reſt tiil you have 
made ſuch Alterations as ſhe Hall think fit, though 
it be to the puliing down of the third part of it, and 
ſo build it again according to her Form: and then for 
your Furniture, alas it will appear too mean for her 
Ambition; ſhe muſt kave Tables and Chairs, and 
Eed - ſteds with Curtains, and all manner of Eouſhold 
| Goods after the new mode; and if you deny to do 
it, ſhe will pick your Pocket and buy them her ſelf, 
or do ſomething elſe that is worſe, Thus as a Friend 

I thought fit to admoniſh yau , hoping that you will 
take it friendly from me: more might be ſaid upon 
the ſame Subject, but let this ſuffice from 


A Well-wiſher of your Happineſs, 
| ST 
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| The Young Mans Anſwer. 


Honeſt Tom, 


1* good earneft, I am firry to hear that thou haſt | 
| great an Averſiim to Matrimmy, and canſt give n 
Sleater, n more ſu5/tantial Reaſms why thee and 1 bv! 
o2ht not to marry and live honeftly : In my Opinion, thu 
| m1ght eſt have beſtowed thy time a great deal better, that 
to Dave wrach'd th» Brains (as Timagine) m leſs than a 
whole days time if nit move, to frame a debauch d Ar: 
' gument againſt an Hmeſt and Perturus Human call d 
; Wife, and under pretence of giving me god Advice and 


j Counſel, thou rather di a4mnih me t) practice thin 
Rude Courſe of 19 adulterating other bneji 


! Mens Wives ; but deaf Tom, have a care of thoſe things 
for I cannat think 08 wiſe by thy Letter, but thow art 


2H of that Crime which thou f readily perſwadzſt me 
; Bo commit: and mw to acquaint thee with certain News. 
7 mujt tell you that I am Married, and therefore can th: 
| better confute thy too ſally ST, Enowing of a 


certain that all thyeFiaions which thou haſt rais'd agairi 
Marriage, are falſe and of m mament: Here fore fo 
thy better Inſfruclion, I (hall deſire thee to give a dili. 
gent Aitenti»n, whilſt J ſoberly vindicate a Married Life 


and contradi7 thy fooliſh ObjeAins gratualy as thiu haſt 


' ſtated them, Firſt, I ſay, her Tin;ue cannt, neither 1 


it- deſired that it ſhnld cammand in) will, no further 
than I ſhall upon all Occaſions think fit and reafmabl? ; 
if it happens at any time that there is a diſpute between 
us about the management of any ſma!l Concern, and ſhe 
perhaps thinks her way the beſt ta effe# it, and 1 think 
mins beſt ; ſhe preſently then replies Prithee Swect-heart 
do it how thou pleaſeſt, I only thought good to tell 


l thee my Opinion of it. With theſe and ſuch libe Expreſ: 


— ſhe ſubmits to my Mil, which 1 think is far from 
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renmmanding or uſurping Authority, as you term it, but 
I rather receive Comfort by her Tongue than ſuffer Da- 
mage; beſides, Tom, I muſt tell vu that my Wife ſings 
well, and pronounces her Words with ſuch a becoming 
| Grace, that ſhe never ſpeals mr ſings but ſhe Raviſhes 
| my Soul : So much fog the Tongue, And now concerning 
Money a little touch : Be it known to you, Sir, ſhe never 
wants that, for ſhe hu the keeping of all ] have, there- 
Here hath no oceafion ty u me far any ; neither does ſhe 
47 to Titverns with Goſſips, for we have Wine in our Fuſe, 
and every honeſt Neighbour is free to drink of it; and thou, 
Tom, Halt be welcome to a Glaſs of bisł Elaret, or what 
ine thou likeſt beſt, if thou wilt eme and ſee me; nei- 
ther am T in the leaſt jealous of being a Cuclold, for I 
am ſure I pleaſe her ſo well my elf. that fhe will have 
nm occaſion to try any other Man: It 'is enough for Old 
Men, and the that are ſeeble und fichly to be jealous of 
their Wives Holeſty, beeauſe they bnow themſelves not able 
to give them thei due Benevlence z I eammt believe that 
a Woman will malie à luſty Toung Man a Cuchold, if ſhe 
dies, in my Opinion, ſhe deſerves to be Fang d: Ss much 
for that. And. nom fo ſum up all the reſt of thy Objections 
which thou haſt made againſt Martiage, in few Hds, 1 
muſt tell thee, That my Wiſe, and every honeſt Woman, ts 
contented with her condition in every reſpect, and will not 
' covet new Fangles, as thou believeſt, but is wellſatisfies 
with what is decent and comely,according to her Hugband's 
Quali); and let me acquaint thre, Tom, with. what I 
! have experienced ſince I have been Married, that there 1s 
y much comfort, ſn noh Delight and Pleafure in a Ho- 
man when once ſhe is made a lawful Bed. jellow, that I 
would not be unmarried again for all the World, Thus ho- 
ping thou wilt Foiltw my Example, Ian : 
| 10 Thine to my Power, AP 
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An Anzry Letter ſent to his Friend for an Affront 
given him at their lat Meeting. 


Sir, 
| Know not what Reaſons move you to be fo uncivi! 
when you were laſt in my Company, I am ſure! 
gave you no Occaſion to be ſo Rude, nor to abuſe 
me in ſuch ſcurrilous Language before all the Compa 
ny that was there preſent; I expect that you would) 
give me Satisfaction, by acknowledging your Fault, 


or elſe ſhew me the grounds whereon you founded 


your opprobrious Diſcourſe z which if you do, I may 


ſtill continue the ſame good Opinion of you as I have} 


hitherto had but if otherwiſe you remain perverſe, 
and will not make me Satisfaction for what is paſt, 
from hence forward I do proclaim my ſelf to be your 


utter Enemy, and ſhall endeavour to make my ſelf|F<* ) 
amends the next time that you and I ſhall meet, let 


the place be where it will; expect no Favour from 
his Hands, who is 
Tours, at you deſerve, - 


The Anſwer 6 

Sir. 
Hen I opened your Letter, it loobed ſo big upon 
me, that had I not had as good a Heart as he that 


Blood began to burn, and with as great 4 Fury as your 


I ſaid at that time, was only in a merry Humour to 
recreate my ſelf, and you ſitting next to me, it ſeems hap- 


pened to be the Object of my Diſcourſe, ſome of which 1 
a | a 


dos 


0 


— 


| 
| 


| writ it, it would have frizhtned me into a diſperate 
Fit of the Age; but conſidering 4 little with my ſelf, 
and plucking up my Spirits, inſtead of trembling, ] 


ſelf, I took my pen in hand to let you know, that what || 
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ger, but by way of Advice; deſiring that you would 
ſee your own Folly, and learn to be wiſer before it be 
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m apt to think was very true, the reſt was only Focoſe; 
ut be it true or falſe, or what it will, I am not much 
oncern'd about it; if this Anſwer will not give you Sa- 
ufaftion, you muſt not expect no other from me: However, | 
(hall not fear to come into your Company at that Place 
where Id to find you. | 

Yours as you pleaſe to think, 
R. S. 
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A letter ts Chaſtiſe a near Kinſman who is given 
to Extravagancies. 


Couſin John, 
HE daily Noiſe which rings about the Country 
of your Extravagancies and great Debauche- 
ics, cauſes me at preſent to write to you, not in An- 


oo late: I had thought truly that the Univerſity 
iad qualified you better than I perceive it has, for 
inſtead of growing better as you grow older, you now 
grow worth fince you went to London: I muſt confeſs 
| have nothing to do with your Concerns, only as a 
Relation, and inſtead of a Father, which indeed you 
want to give you good Courſcl, and do deſire you in 
time to forſake bad Company, for they in the end 
will Ruine both Soul and Body; and truly your Eſtate 
will ſoon decay, if you hold on ſpendiog as you be- 
gin, though at preſent it is large eyorgh : 1 with 
that Women and Wine be not your Maſter, which 


will do well enough: how many fine young Gentlc- 
men have I ſeen, that by over drinking themſeivtes 
have been brought to Ruine and untimely Dcaths? 
For when their Brains are intoxicated, and the Blood 
cufl umd wich high Drinking, then they are fit for 

a 
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to Gommon Strumpets, where they get the Foul 
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Al manner of Vice; ſome in that mad Humour run 


Diſeaſe, ſometimes uncurable, to their everlaſting 
Shame and Diſgrace; others in that heat of Blood, 
engage themſelves by Oath to ki the next man they 
meet, he not giving them the leaſt àffront, which 
brings them deſervedly to the publick Place of Exe- 
cution to ſuffer Dcath, the due reward of ſuch cry- 
ing Sins + Therefore, dear Coufin, let the Thought 
of theſe Things reflect upon your Soul, that they may 
appear odi ous and terrivic in your Eyes and Appre- 
henſion; and that God may turn your Heart, and | 
let you ſee the Evil of your Ways, is the Prayers} 
of - EM 

2 Tour ever loving Kinſman, 

— — a R. . 


ot hs — 


The Loung Mans Anfucr. 


Good Couſin, 
Received your Letter, wherein I hear 198 find fcanda- 
laus Reports of me intheCountre/ ;1 admire who fhoald 

be the meſſenger that brings this il News to yur, T find 


in Reputation is very much abuſed, and if you will be fo 


hind to me as to let me kn:'w the Aut of it, I ſhall 
make bold to require ſuch Sutisfallian bim, as thail. 
become a Cen leman to demand. I am agt to think that | 


{you grouud thoſe ill Charatters 104 give me upon S bi- 


cin; ſor certainly no Man nor Woman can be h audact- \ 
ous, as to blaze abroad ſuch infamous and undeſerved Ca- 
lumnies, without the leut ground for their fo ding: 
However, I am not the firſt that has heen abuſed in tis 
nature. T thank God, I know my ſelf clear of theſe great 
Enormities which are alledged agairit me, and laid to my 
Charge, which 1s a real Satisjaitin to my ſelf, though 
not to you and the ret of my Friends; and if I may be 

believed 
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in 7 «am as little given or addicted to keep il Company 


Wink Wine, and wil do it if I can get Money to buy it, 
J ind I hope I ſhall not want ſo much «4s will purchaſe a 
d Bytle or two all my Life tine; but purchance J do, 
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believed before thoſe inſinuating Sycophants, wh value 
not i» flain a Mans Reputation for a meals meat. I 


a ary Gentleman in Town : I cannot deny but that I do 


I mu't then leave it off, and nat beſore: jet thus much, 1 
can ſa'ely ſay, that I never drank fa much, that I was 


A hereby deprived of my Sences , thaugb I Hon there is too 
W many which are guilty of that Crime. But as for com- 

man Strumpets as you call them, I defie and hate like the 
W Devil 3 neither am T a great Adinirer of any Weman- 


Lind, though never ſo honeſt, therefore free from thoſe 


Debaucheries jou la; to my Charge. Meret, I give 


yu many Thanks fir 10ur good Ati, and deſire 
that yu will be ſatisfied that I am nit the man that Re- 
part /a; sI am, bat | 


Your Loving Kinſman, 


J. S. 


A Letter from a Citizen to his Friend # the Country 
to ſend him up an Apprentice, 


Loving Countiyman, 
Being now made a Freeman of London have ta- 
ken a Rouſ- an! Shop, and my greateſt Want at 


Ipreſent is a Country, Lad that would williagly put 


himſelf an Apprentice to our Trade; 1 do not que- 
ſtion that if 1ou will be ſo p!caicd to make a ſmall En- 
quiry amongſt ſome of your Netghbours, but that 
ou may heer of an honeſt Boy that will be for m 
turn The uſual Bate which, ve commonly have, is 
Forty Pounds, and Seven Years Service, ours being 
4 gocd Trade and net very laborious 5 befides, for 
Cur 
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our Credits ſake we muſt keep our Servants in no 
ordinary Apparel, as ſome other ſmall Trades do. 
I leave it to your Diſcretion to give ſuch a Chara- 
&er of me as you ſhall think I deſerve, and none 1 
think can give à better Account of my Life and 
Converſation than your ſelf, you having known me 
from my Childhood. When you write to me, di- 
rect your Letter to be left for me at the Windmil 
in St. 7ohn's-ſtreet ;, thus, with my Love to your 
Wiſe and ſelf, I am 
Tour Ever Loving Friend, 


| 


To R. 
The Country Mans Kind Anſwer. 


4 


Loving Friend, | 
am glad ts hear that you are ſetled in the World, and 
| according to your deſire, have made a diligent Enquiry | 
for a By to ſerve you as an Apprentice, and now at laſt I. 
bare heard of one, that I hepe may be ſor your Turn, he 
comes of very hone Parentaze, and ſeems to be a ſober 
Lad; his Father bas brought him up to Learning all his 
time, inſamuch that he is rechon d a very good Scholar of | 
his Age; he # Sixteen Tears Old, and pretty well grown, 
bat all that they ſcruple about is the Ahmney; they like the 
Trade well enough, but are nat very willing to give Fort) 
Pounds with him; however, they are reſlved upon that | 
gn Charatier I have given yok, that the Byy ſhall come 
up next week, and be a while with ym upon Tryal 3 and 
afterwards, if the Boy libe you and the Trade, and you 
approve of him, I do not much queſtion but they will a- 
gree wiih you upon thoſe Terms which you have propoſed. 
No mire at preſent, but wiſhing you proſperity, I am 

Yours in all Friendly Kind neſſes, 


S. D. 


A Let- 
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| A Letter of Advice for Health, 
| 


Kind and loving Friend, 
1 Am very well ſatisfied that you are ſeldom well 
in Health whilſt you live in London, and if I may 
de a competent Judge, I ſuppoſe I know the grounds 
and reaſons of your Sickneſs, which are two-fold ; in 
the firſt place, I imagine that the City Air is not a- 
greeable to your Conſtitution, and not only with you, 
but it is diſagreeable te Thouſands more, and cſpe-| 
cially to thoſe that are not naturaliz'd in it, and bred 
up there, it choaks them up. Another Reaſon is, 
that becauſe you have but little or no Employ ment, 
you are forced to be continually in Company, which 
draws you to drinking either at the Tavern or the 
Ale-houſe; by reaſon whereof, you loſe your Sto- 
mach, that you ſeidom have an Appetite to cat, 
which much diſorders your Body; therefore let me 
adviſe you, for your Healths ſake, to betake 1our 
ſelf to a Couritry Life; you know you may be wel- 
came to me at all times, who am 
A Well-wiſher to you upon all Accounts, 


S. F. 


The Gentlemans Ar ſwer. 


Moſt Dear and Loving Friend, | 

[ Muſt confeſs that you have always been ſo generous } 
and obliging ts me, that now it remains on my be- 
half to ſtudy ſome way to gratifie all thife unmerited Fa- 
daurs which T have received from you, ard your good 
life ; and truly I am apt to think. that vu libe a 1 
ful Doctor, have found out the principal oY of all 
my Grievances, «nd have preſcribed a moſt ſafe and courte- 
D i 
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our Credits fake we muſt keep our Servants in no 
ordinary Apparel, as ſome other ſmall Trades do. 
leave it to your Diſcretion to give ſuch a Chara- 
&er of me as you ſhall think I deſerve, and none 1 
Converſation than your ſelf, you having known me 
from my Childhood. When you write to me, di- 
rect your Letter to be left for me at the Windmil 
in St. 7obn's-ſtreet ; thus, with my Love to your 
Wiſe and ſelf, I am 
Tor Ever Loving Friend, 
* R. 


The Country Mans Kind Anſwer. 


Loving Friend, g 
am glad ie hear that you are ſetled in the World, and 
| according to your defire, have made a diligent Enquiry | 
{or a By to ſerve you as an Apprentice, and now at laſt I. 
have heard of one, that I hepe may be for your Tarn, he 
cames of very hane# Parentaze, and ſeems to be a ſober : 
La; his Father bas brought him up to Learning all his 
time, inſumuch that he is rechon'd a very good Scholar cf | 
his Age; he #s Sixteen Tears Old, and pretty well grown. | 
bat all that they ſcruple about is the Money ;, they like the 
Trade well enough, but are nat very willing to give Forty. 
Pounds with him; however, they are reſolved wpon that | 
g Charatter I have given you, that the By ſhall come 
xp next week, and be a while with ym upon F; and 
— if the Boy like you and the Trade, and 5 


gree wih you upon thoſe Terms which you have propoſed." 
No more at preſent, but wiſhing you proſperity, I am | 
| Yours in all Friendly Kind neſſcs, | 

| S. D. 


think can give à better Account of my Life and. 


approve of him, I do not much queſtion but they will a- 
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A Letter of Advice for Health, 


Kind and loving Friend, | 
AE Am very well latisficd that you are ſeldom well 
. 5 in Health whilſt you live in London, and if I may 
be à competent Judge, I ſuppoſe [ know the grounds 
aud reaſons of your Sickneſs, which are two-fold ; in 
the firſt place, I imagine that the City Air is not a- 
greeable to your Conſtitution, and not only with you, 
but it is diſagreeavie ts Thouſands more, and cſpe- 
cially to thoſe that are not naturaliz'd in it, and bred 
op there, it choaks them up, Another Reaſon is, 
that Decauſe you have but little or no Emplo) ment, 
you are forced to be continually in Company, Which 
draws you to drinking either at the Tavern or the 
Ale-hobſe; by reaſon whereof, = loſe your Sto- 
'mach, that you ſcidom have an Appetite to 2 
which much diſorders your Body; therefore let we 
adviſe you, for your Bealths fake, to betake 1our 
{elf to a Country Life; you know you may be wel- 
came to me at all times, who am | 
A Well-wifher to you up all Accounts, 


| 1 
The Gentlemans Ar ſwer. 


Moſt Dear and Loving Friend, | 
| Muſt cane that you have always been ſ% generous 
and obliging to me, that now it remains on my be- 
bai to ſtudy ſome wa) t; gratiſie all thife unmerited Fa- 
urs which I hav? received from you, ard your good” 
Kiſe ; and trulj I am apt to think. that von like a li- 
ful Door, have found out the principal Canjes of all; 
my G Grievaiices. and have preſcribed a t jaje and courte- 
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{and of the dangerous Voyages I have undergone, 


{ſake (though had 1 a convenient time, they would 
be worth repeating) I ſhall only procced to tell 
you that at length I have obtained a Niſtrets one | 
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ous Remedy for my Cure, and ſtnuld I refuſe to mabe uſe 
0 your Lind and free Proſfer, Iſboul be found injurious 
to my ſelf, and bafely ungrateful to ſo good 4 Friend; 
therefore ſo ſoon as 1 have diſpatchd ſome ſmall concerns 
here in Town, and taken leave of my Friends, you ma) 
expe me in the Countrey; let me beg the Favour of you 
to ſend me up a Forle, for I cannot endure to ride in the 
Coach: thus with my humble Service to your (elf, and 
fecond , I am | 


Your moſt obliged Servant, 


P. & 
A Leiter t his Friend in Praiſe of his Mſtreſs. 


Honeſt School-jeihw. 

Ong time have I ramb'ed about this vain World, 
and have viiited moft of thoſe Nations and 
Hlands to which our Merchants Trafhck, and the 
chiefeſt of my Buſineſs hath been to find out a Wo- 
man that I could like well enough to make her my 
Wife ; to tell you a long Narration of my Travels, | 


where I have ſeen grim Death come tumbiing to 
me in a moſtruous Wave, ready to deyour me in 


a moment; or if I ſhould tell you of a Thouſand| 


more Difficulties which I have eſcaped, 'twou'd fill 
a Ream of Paper inſtead of one Sheet ? therefore 
omitting all thoſe dolſome Hiſtories, for brevity s 


that I intend to marry and make my Wife, and 


| 
. ö 
| 


. 


pol will begin to make a Defeription of her Beau- 
ies: ſhe is a Woman, and a Fair one too, and fo fair 


ne is, that all that ever ſaw her, admire her Beauty, | 
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her Features in her Face are ſo Excellent, that ſhould 
the beft of Painters ſtrive to draw them out to the 
[Life, he would wrong her Beauty much; for all 
bis Art could never form fo rare a Creature; her 
| Cheeks with Red and White fo neatly deckt, that you 
would think the Lilly and the Roſe did ſtrive in| 
them which ſhould have the Victory, till at length 
they both being Conquerors, conjoin together, and 
center there to make one perfect Beauty: Her Eyes, 
like two refulgent Diamonds, are placed above, to caſt 
'a ſpleudant Luſtre on her ſweet comely Face: Her 
Coral Lips that cloſe her pretty Mouth, are of an 
qual ſize, neither too thick nor yet too thin; Her 
Teeth more White than is the Ivory, like to two 
Bous of ineſtimable Pearl, ſtand in a decent order 
in her Mouth, none ftriving for preheminence above 
their rellos. Her Hair, which on this Globe of 
Wiſdom gros, more White than is the beft of Flax 
by far, and foſter than the unwronght Silk that 
[comes from the Bowels of the labouring Silk-worm, 
the to the fmallcit Threads of Silver hangs two hand- 
fals down below her {lender Waſte ; Her Neck an 
Fvory Pillar is, on which this Globe doth ſtand, but 
whiter is by tar; her Arms two Branches are, which 
do procced rorth from the bottom of her Neck, 
for to defend and keep ſecure that curious Peice her 
face ; Her Breafts like to two little Hills, are pla- 
cad on either fide of a moſt Fruitful Valley Her 
2219 round and ſmooth, but not too big, and undcar- 
neatl, Oh there, dear Jack! oh there the place of | 
| Pleaſure grows: but hold rude Pen, forbear to no- 
ninatcor once to mention any more of that, for fear 
great Jove thouid be my Rival too, and on his Ga- 
ne de come hovering doun and take away my Jewel 
of ſuch Worth. Now laſt of all, to let y ou under- 
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tand that this lively Fabrick is not Mute nor Dumb, 
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ſhe has a voice, that ſhou'd you hear her ſing ri: 
viſh'd with Admiration, you would think the Sphere: 
conjoyn'd with Heavenly Harmony to lend you Mu— 
ſick to delight mankind : Thus take her altogether, 
[ leave you to judge whether ſhe may not compare 
with Venus, if not Excel her; this is the Miftreſs of 
my Heart and Soul, and though I have tarried long 
fo find her out, yet I cannot chuſe but think my 
time well ſpent, having met with this fair Jewel now 
at laſt : And now, dear Fach, to conſummate my Hap. 
pineſs, I invite you to my Nuptials, where you ſhal! 
take a view of my all-charming Bride, and for once 
bleſs your ſelf at the ſight of Natures moſt adored 
Maſter-piece : Next Monday we have appointed to 
be our happy Wedding-Day, that we may begin our 
Joys in the beginning of the Week, I (hall expect 
your good Company, therefore pray do not fail me, 
for I ſhall think my ſelf much honoured in your Pre- 
ſence, Thus with my humble Service preſented to 
your dear ſelf, with the reſt of my good Friend: | 
that live with you, I, begging your pardon for 
this tedious Epiſtle, do take my leave, and ſubſcrioc 


my ſelf 
| The humbleſt of your Slaves, | 
| T. K. 
| 
| 


His Friends merry Anſwer, praiſing his Foul 
Miſtreſs by the Contraries. 


Dear Tom, 

[ Received your large Epiſtle, wherein I underſtand that 
you have been a great Traveller ſince I ſam you, of 

ſearch after a handſome Woman, that you could fancy we. 

enough ty make her jour Spouſe 3 I am heartily glad thut 

you have been ſo ſacceſsful at length to meet with ſuch| 

an Angel-libe Beauty, which if all be true as you have 
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reported to me, ſhe is to be admired above all the Women 
in the whole World ; but however, if ſhe ſhould nat be 
| altzzether ſo amiable and glorious as you relate hey te 
be, I cannot ſo much blame ou; for it is but weriſying 
| the Proverb which we uſe here in England,which 7s,That 
od men and Travellers may Romance by Authority, 
Iwill not ſay, Lye, Tom, for that 1; a groſs Word, and I 
ve well remember that my Maſter once did whip me 
| overely for giving one of my School -fellyws the Lye, 
| which will be a Memorandum for me as long as J live; 
for you hnow that at carding to an;ther Proverb, The 
Burnt Child dreads the Fire: ſo much for that. Now 
[ will all} give you a full deſcription of my Miſtreſs, 
I which I have pick d up in your Abjence, if you will : ! 
did not go far to ſeek her, for ſhe had ſuch a monſtrous 
Love for me, that ſhe began to declare her Affections to 
ne firſt, after this manner: Kind Sir, quoth ſhe, th 


| 
{ 


1 » . , 1 
it is not the cuſtom among us Engliſh Women to make} 


eur Application ty Men for any thing, though) we have 
ever ſo much mind to it, yet I think, it is a great w ang 
ti our whole Sex: for we may ſtay long enough before 
yn will proffer us any Kindneſs nw days; Tam ſure 
ican ſpeab it with Sorrow upon my own account, that I 
have been marriageable above this twenty Tears, and ne- 
ver yet was ash'd that reaſonable Nueſtion by any Man; 
I hzaw not what ſhould be the Reaſon of it, I am not ſo 
much deformed, but that J may be beloved: however, 
what I want in Beauty I am ſure I can make god in 
late, for I have Lands and Livings, with Bags of 
Gold and Silver innumerable; therefore my Suit to you, 
dear Sir, is, that you would bepleaſed to take pity on a 
diftreſſed Virginity, by making of me your Lawful 
Wife, for now I begin to hate a ſingle Life, I hearing 
of this Voice, which did ſnmething imitate that of a 
Seriech Owl, and lo1king in her ruful Face, knew not at 
preſent what Anſwer to return my Gentlewoman ; at length 
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Tom, conſidering of thiſe infinite namber of Bags of 


Gold and Silver, beſides a viſible Eſtate in Fuſes and 

Land, I faith I began to make much on her. and taking 

her to the Invern, I treated her with a ſmall Collatton. 

where 1 could perceive that ſie would Tope fouily 5 now - 
ever, to proſecute my Deſign concerning the Bags, Tom, IH 

mar d her in every thing; inſomuch, that I promiſd her! 
| Marriage upon theſe Terms: That ſhe ſhould make a 
full Diſcovery of all her Bags, and give them me in 
ny on Keeping; and alſo that ſhe (hold give me a 
clear Poſſeſſion of al her Houſes aud Lands the next 
Court-Day, delivering up all Writings into my Cuſtody; all 
which ſhe willingly granted; and after the Court was 
pajt, and I made Poſſeſſer of all ſhe had, the next da; 
1 married with her privately, giving the World leave ti 
laugh at ber Deformity, whit I nabe merry with n 
pretty young Doxy abroad. But to ſhew that I am nit 
aſbam d of her, Tom. I'll deſeribe her ſhape and Feu. 
tures to you and afterwards you may compare your 
Spouſe with mine if you can: Her pretty Cheehs i 
round, nor red, nor white, but Ling and broad, inclinin; 
to the yelbw : Her rowling Eyes lihe thoſe of a fin: 
Calf, which I have ſeen of ſix weeks old, but bigger: 
ber Noſe in comely-wije, likg to the Beak of a lovely Owl, 
bends down unto ber Neck, which well made Neck 5 
ſcarcely can perceive, for her loving Shoulders do ſup. 
port ber Chin; ber Breaſts libe to the well ftretch'd Du; 
of that fine Beaſt my Fathers old Py d Cow, when home 
at night (ſhe comes with a full Bag : Her waſte ant 
Belly bath together are that when I went to hug her, 
both my Arms could not ſpand round my pretty litt!: 
Spauſe : and now below her belly Tom, I come 
for I know you'll long to have a touch at that: O there 
is Pleaſure, Tom ! ſuch Pleaſure juſt us Ix ion bad when 
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he embraced à Cloud And now, dear Tom, I have ac 
\quainted you with all her Excellencies, if cu long fv 
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any part about her, come over and tabe it freely ; fir I 
will be ſure to come to your Wedding. where I ſhall expect 
the ſame freedom, 


Wits Aca cy. 
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Yours in all Love, 
. D. 


A Letter full of Compleients. 


Moſt wort hy Friend, 
[ Being ſo infinitely obliged to you for thoſe innu— 

merable Favours which you trom time to time 
have been pleaſed to confer upon me; in common 
Gratitude, can do no leſs, but make an humble Ac- 
knowledgment in token of my great Thankſulnet® 
for thoſe unmerited Rindnefics ; having no other 
way to retaliate them at preſent, but by telling you» 
That your unworthy Servant wül always be rcad y at 
your Command, to obey and ſerve you to the very 
utmoſt of my poor Power and Ability, my daily 
Prayers ſhall be, that you may bc ever proſperous in 
this World, and that you may receive the due Re- 
ward of your Charitable Acts and good Hoſpitality 
in the World to come; whit elſe I can ſay or do, 
which may conduee to your Happineſs, and add to 
your Contentment, I ever ſhall be ready to att and 
pray for: Thus detiring that at preſent you will be 
pleated to accept of my well Wiſhes and this ſmall 
Token which I have fent to you, which 1s a Barrel of 
Oyſters, I keartily recommend you to the protection 
of the Almighty, who is the only Kceper and Pre- 
lerver of all Men and all things, I take my leave, 
preſuming to write my ſelf, 


Tours to ſerve you by Night or Day, 
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Tom, conſidering of thoſe infinite namver of Bags of 
Gold and Silver, befides a viſible Eſtate in Fuſes and 
Land, I faith I began to mabę much mm her, and taking 
her to the Tavern, I treated her with a ſma Collatio, 
where I could perceive that ſłe would Tope ftonily 5 now- 
ever, to proſecute my Deſign concerning the Bags, Tom, Ihn. 
maur'd her in every thing; inſomuch, that I promiſd her 
| Marriage upin theſe Terms: That ſhe ſhould make a 
full Dijcovery of all her Bags, and give them me in 
my own Keeping; and alſo that ſhe ſhould give me 4 
clear Pojſeffn of all her Houſes and Lands the next 
Court-Day, delivering up all Writings into my Cuſtody; all 
which ſhe willingly granted ;, and after the Court was 
paſt, and I made Poſſeſſer of all ſhe had, the next da, 
I married with her privately, giving the World leave t. 
laugh at her Deformity, whi:ſt I nabe merry with my 


Fprett; young Doxy abroad. But to ſhew that I am nit 


aſbam d of her, Tom. II deſcribe her ſhape and Fen- 
tures to you and afterwards you may compare your: 
Spouſe with mine if you can: Her pretty Cheeks not 
round, nor red, nor white, but ling and broad, inclinin; 
to the yelow : Her rowling Eyes like thoſe of a fin: 
Calf, which I have ſeen of fix weeks old, but bigger: 
ber Noſe in comely-wije, likg to the Beak of a lovely Owl, 
bends down unto ber Neck, which well made Neck yi 
ſcarcely can perceive, for her loving Shoulders do ſup. 
port ber Chin; her Breaſts like tothe well ftretch'd Duss, 
of that fine Beaſt my Fathers old Py d Cow, when home 
at night (he comes with a full Bag : Her waſte and 
Belly bath together are that when I went to hug her, 
both my Arms could not ſpand round my pretty little 
Spauſe : and now below her belly Tom, I come 
for I know you'll long to have a touch at that: O there 
is Pleaſure, Tom ! ſuch Pleaſure juſt as Txion had when 
he embraced à Cloud And now, dear Tom, I have ac- 
\guainted you with all her Excellencies, if cu long fv 
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any part about her, come over and tahe it freely ;, f 
will be ſure to come to your Wed ding. where I ſhall expect 
the ſame freedom. 
| . * 
Yours in all Love, 
D. 


A Letter full of Complement 5, 


Moſt wort hy Friend, 
Being ſo infinitely obliged to you for thoſe innu— 

merable Favours which you trom time to time 
have been pleaſed to confer upon me; in common 
Gratitude, can do no leſs, but make an humble Ac: 
knowledgment in token of my great Thankfulnet* 
for thoſe unmerited Rindnetics ; having no other 
way to retaliate them at preſent, but by telling you: 
That your unworthy Servant wül always be rcady at 
your Command, to obey and ſerve you to the very 
utmoſt of my poor Power and Ability, my daily 


ward of your Charitable Acts and good Hoſpitality 
in the World to come; whit elſe I can ſay or do, 
which may conduee to your Happineſs, and add to 


pray for: Thus deſiting that at preſent you will be 
pleaſed to accept of my well Wiſhes and this ſmall 
Token which I have fent to you, which 1s a Barrel of 
Oyſters, I heartily recommend you to the protection 
of the Almighty, who is the only Kceper and Pre- 
lerver of all Men and all things, I take my leave, 
preſuming to write my ſelf, 


Tours to ſerve you by Night or Day, 
| R W, 


Prayers ſhall be, that you may bc ever proſperous in 
this World, and that you may receive the due Re- 


your Contentment, I ever ſhall be ready to act and 
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The Somerſhetfhire Man's Clowniſh Anſwer in 
their own Country Language. 


Zir, 
Received a piece ef Paper from you, which I thin: 
Vol bes call a Letter, but when I pulPd it open, I am 
zare 1 could 97 tell won? Letter in it; I gave it to 
gone of gur Neighbours +5 that is to zay, one of our! 
En; | that is to zay, wone that dwells within two o/ 
Doors of our Door, a litte thick way; and be be- 


| 


hee N 


| ing bete er Scholar then my preſent zelf, made bard ſhift | 
% pick oat the Words, but the Devil a bit of zenſe can 


I vind in it : you talh of obliging and Vavours ; in! 
my Conſcience, 25 you be nt like me one jot, nor 61 
I vaviur ym at all; you alſo talk of Gratitude and 
Merits ; III zwear 1 ds mt know what to make of 
your Lingua, my Neighbours tell me that it is Latin, and 
7 wonder that you would write Latin to me, you know T| 


Miling, our Vells put it in the Vire 5 As vor thoſe! 
She.ls 164 zent, I know not how to call them, Ie en 
mended cur Door with them, and 23 1 thank you vir) 


ed Friend, 
Dick Dowaright, 
| A Loving Letter ſent to a Gentlewaman, 


Madam, 
N what a multitude of Sorrows I am involved 


\, ſince you went out of Town, no Tongue is able 
o expreſs, nor Pen to write: Fad you commanded 
me with open Breaſt to have ſtood before you, 


whilſt 
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cannot Fand under it, and in treth you ſhall be ny Zert. 
vant of mine, Twill have n auch Zervants + As vor your 


en. When jau come again, you ſhall be Welcome 10 your | 
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whilſt you had took my own Sword, and had pierced | 
my now bleeding Heart, I could then more willing» 
ly have ſuffered a Death by your Hand, than thus 
long to undergo a continual Torment for want ot 


ſeem'd to cheriſn them with warm Deſire; I was 


your good Company. Ah, Madam / you know my 
| Heart is with you; how ean you be ſo crue! to make 
me heartleſs, and live thus long without y ©. ? Can 
you forget thoſe pleaſant Evening Hours, which we 
|togetner ſpent, beguiling time which gently flid a- 
way 2 the filent Night not daring to difturb our 
harmleſs mirth and innocent Delight; whilſt on my 
| Knecs you fate, my loving Arms did circle round | 
and gently graſp your ſmall and tender Body, you! 
ſometimes woul 1 Raviſh all my Sences with a Song, 
(whilſt I amazed at your warbling Notes, charmed to 
a Silence, and gazd upon your powerful parkling| 
Eyes, whoſe doudle Luſtre would pierce a Heart 
more hard and more obdurate than is the Adamant 
Then Madam, then ſtealing of a Kiſs was not con- 
tent, but robb'd you ftill of more; I kiſs'd ſo long, 
that I at length, perceived my ſelf to be the lofer ; 
for all that time my Heart and Soul departed from 
my Breaſt, and vow'd they would poſſeſs a nobler 
Room; then into your ſwect Boſom both did fly, 
and begg'd an Entertainment, which you gave, and 


content, and was glad they had made choice of you 
to be their Guardian, provided I might be a Viſt- 
tant, to come and ſee they no Diſorders bred within 
your quiet Breaſt. But now, alas / dear Madam, 
You have left me Comfortlcſs, I am left to ſigh and 
| breathe my Paſſion oat unto the open Air w:thout 


| Redreſs, and cannot Comfort find till you return; 
Then, Madam, (on my Knees I beg) return and give 
me Eaſe, unlefs you do intend to be my Death ty 
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ſtaying longer from me ; Thus to the Powers a-| 
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above I do commit you, deſiring you to pity him 
Who 15 
| Tour Languiſhing Lover, 
| R.T, | 


The Gentlewoman's kind Anſwer. 


| My ſweet Soul, | 
I ET not hour Paſſion over-much diſturb your Reſt 
and Quiet : ſleep ſecure, and know that I am an 
| equal ſharer of your Grief, do ſigh and mourn in private 
40 alone, not daring to diſcloſe my unknown Woes to the 
{open Air, for fear ſome Blaſt ſbuld whiſper ſoftly this 
n Diſcontent ; I am therefore forced to hide my Miſe- 
ries, and for a time conceal my inward Pain, rather than | 
undergo the angry Frowns of an unkind Father; who 1 | 
fear would count my loving yu, a Diſnbedience : My | 
ſtudy is to run a ſafer Courſe, and by degrees ta penetrate. 
the Breaſt of my indulgent Mother; telling her the N- 
ble Love which I bear in my Baſom is placed on you, and 
none but you alone ſhall make her Daughter Bride ; then 
jon my Knees Ill beg of her to molliſie the Fury of my 
too rigorous Father who hath forgot ſince he farſt trod 
the Paths of youthjul Love: My hopes are. ſtill, that ſhe 
will moderate his ſtridi Severity, and make him yield to 
i gratifie cur Loves by his good Will, and make us ever 
Happy with his Bleſſing z Who knows but theſe my Hopes 
may tale effec ? My Mother loves me with a tender 
Lore, and when ſhe ſees my Reſolution fixt to marry you, 
and with no other Man, I know ſhe ll never reſt, till ſhe 
overcome my Father with Entreaties to be kind; then 
will our meeting be again with Foy : But if at laſt my} 
\ Expettation- fail, and that my Father will nit give 
Conſent we ſhould enjoy each other, yet be ſure Ill never 
ſleaye my Dear, until cold Death ſhall ſeize iy Body, 
, and ſrom thence divide my Heart and Soul which are nat 
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which you were abſent, felt no little grief, but every 


r oi dd 


<5. *. 0© 


„ 


n 
— 


in his power: them Ill bequeath to thee my deareſt Love, 
for they indeed are already thy own I know I have thy 


Irvine Heart and Soul within my Breaſt, where they ſhall 
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ſafely dwell : My Fathers Cruelties ſhall not moleſt there 


happy Being, neither will T long detain them at this di- 
ſtance from my love: For let my aged Parents frown or- 
ſmile, within this Month III fly into thy Arms, and 
never part till Floods of joyful Tears have waſht away all 
Sorrows from our Hearts and Hands, that nought bat 


Death ſhall part us. In true Conſtancy, 
I remain thine alone, | 
S. V. 


A Letter to Congratulate a Friends happy Return 
from his long fournty. 


Loving Friend, 
Thouſand Welcomes to your Native Countrey 
where every Heart, during that tedious time 


one lamented their great Loſs in miſſing you our true 
and faithful Friend: Your preſcace caus'd an awful 
Reverence, and made the vicious and obnoxious 
Man to creep and link away his head in private; 
and now again, we on the ſelf-ſame frore who are 
your Friends, at this your ſafe Return are bleſt with 
Joy and Gladneſs: But I, above the reſt of your We!l- 
viſhers, have double cauſe to thank auſpicious ca- 
ven, who ſafely has conducted you at length to this 
our Shore; where being arrived, cach Creature 
do's Congratulate your ſafe Return : I now can lay 
have a Friend and Father to give me Counſel when 
I ſtand in need of it. This Letter does but ſerve, 
dear Friend, to let you know that now I have no- 
tice of your happy Arrival ; I would not only by my 


Fen bid you welcome home, but by my Words and 
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Had I been a Woman, and unknown to you, your Rheto- 
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| expreſt with many Complements, 
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Actions, in your Preſence expreſs my Joy and hum- 
ble Thankfulnefs to Heavens Divinity, in taking 


tain, which having miſled and been without ſo long, 
we your poor Soldiers, languiſhing betwixt Hope and | 
Deſpair, did fear you had been loſt ; but now you 


| are come, the Bells in a loud Harmony ſhall ring 


your Welcome home, all Day and Night; the Mar- 
tial Drums ſhall beat aloud your Fame: The Silver 
| Trumpets with ſhrill Notes ſhall ſound your Praiſe, 
forth with Honour and Renown ; thus ſhall you ride 
Triumphant through the Streets, until you come to 
your moſt ſumptuous Caſtle long deſolate for want 
of your Abode, where at your Approach the deep- 
month'd Cannon with their thund'ring voice ſhall 
bid All Hail to you their valorous Maſter ; thus pray- 
ing, Sir, for your Continuance with us, I take 
Leave at preſent, and remain 

Your much comforted Friend, 


The Captains Thankful Anſwer ſent to his Friend, 


My Well-beloved Friend, 
OU cannot be more joyful' at my ſafe Return, than 
I am glad to hear that yet you live, and living 
are in Health, that once again we may embrace each othey 
with true Love and Friendſhip, ſuch as is inſeperable: 


rick would have given me a ſufficiem Cauſe to think 
and ſuſpect that you had flattered me; but being a 
man, and knowing well your former - Friendſhip and 
true Aﬀetiion, which you ever did bear to me, unworthy 


[ 


} 


of ſo great Favours, muſt needs imagine that your 
Jas are real; and ſince that bleſſed Heaven now at length 
has 
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Care of ſo much Loyalty, and bringing back our Cap. 
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has ſafely brought me to my Native County ; chief- 
et of my ſtudies ſhall be, to render my ſel wo thy of 
thoſe Praiſes which ou have been pleaſed tar 4p n 
me, and make my Preſense acceptable to my honeſt C n- 
try-men, and more eſpecially to you, my dear Friend, 
whom T long to ſee ; for Friendſhip at a diſtance, though 
never % real, cannot enjoy it ſelf with that true Hap- 
pineſs and ſweet Content, as that which mitually con- 
ins and meets together ; then let me beg of you ta make 
n delay, but let me heave your Company at my Cate, 
where you ſhall be my Gue$ for one Six Months; I al- 
j muſt entreat you not t come alone, but let your Ver- 
tunss Bride accompany you, with your good Son where 
you ſhall be ſure to find the ſame Welcome as you give 
me at this my ſafe Arrival : and when we are to— 
gether, I will give you a tine and perfett Account of all 
my Travels, what Dangers Thave eſcaped, and what Re- 
creaticas I have had, ever ſince 1 left you, and departed 
from iny dear Country. Thus expecting your coming, 1 
at preſent remain 


| Wits Academ N. 


Your Friend in Expectation, 
S. Z. 


A haYly Letter to his Couſin, 


Good Couſin, 
Am informed that ycu intend to fett your Houſe, 
and put off all ycur Stock, and betake your {If 


mean and intend by fo doing; I doubt you go ural- 
| viſedly about thoſe Concerns, I kad not how the 


Caſe ſtands with you: However | imagine that a 
little good Counſel in this Matter uid have done 
you no harm, but gcod ; you know it is au old fay-} 
ing, That it is god to Look before we Leap, and not 


to a private Lodging; I much wonder what „eu 
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now you cannot contradict, but that according to 


| The Anſwer in haſte. 


ſhould continue Houſe-heeping , I ſhould be ruined, tor 
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to run precipituouſly hand over head, and uot regard 
what you are going about, however, if it prove wel! 
I ihail like it well, and all will be well; but if it 
ſucceed contrary to your Expectation, blame not me 
nor any body eife, but your own felf : However, 


the Lattin Proverb , Præmonitus præmunitus; Fore- 
warn'd, fore arm'd:; Aud this is all that I can ſay to 
you at preſent, who am in haſte, 


Tour Loving Couſin, 
V. V. 


Good Kinſman, 
N hate I thank vou for your Haſty Leiter, and though 
my preſent Buſineſs be in hajte, concerning my Ha 
Removing from my Houſe, yet nit quite [5 haſty, as not 
to cenſidef what I am about to do; 1 do not much queſtion 
but that I Have had the Approbation of as Wiſe Men at 
your ſelf, concerning the Management of this Bujinel:, | 
and they with me do all agree, that I have enn 
to live upon without incumbrins my ſelf with a multipli- 


there is ſuch a Gang of Flatterers and Dijſemblers of my 
Kindred, and others that haunt my Houſe, that in a ſhort 
time they would eat ne out of Houſe and Home ;, thereſore 
I think it is better to betahe my ſelf to a private Dasing 
in haſte, than by delays ta ſlay langer where 1 «m, and 
be undone by them. I am 


Yours, haſtily in haſte, 


R. Haſtings. | 
A Let. 


city of Buſineſs, and get but little by it; beſides, if 1 1 
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A Letter ſent to a Friend, condeling his long con- 
tinued Sickneſs. 


Dear Friend, 
Am very ſorry, and much grieved to hear that you 


| Sickneſs; my Heart participate of your dulorous 
| Miſeries, feeling by way of Sympathy the (cif. Came 
Torment which you undergo 3 but that,alaſs ! I doubt 
vont give you Eale, though 'tis a ſeeming Comfort 
(or rather may fay a Satisfaction) to be pityed by 
our Friends. Let me ad moniſn you to take the Ad- 
vice of the Beft, Learned, and moſt Emineat Phyti- 
cian that you know of; and be not concerned for 
parting with your Money, though Sickneſs I know 
1s very Chargeavle, yet well you kno now by ſad 
Experience, that t perfect Enjoyment of your 
Health is far more picalen: und delightful than Bags 
full heaped with Gold ant iver; therefore be not 
ſparirg of your Coyn, ſo tar as it may be available 
and conducing to the procuriag of your Wel fare: 
and*that you may recover your fermer Strength, 
all be the Prayers of 


1 Tour mot AﬀeGt mate Friend in Sorrow, 


3 
The Sick Mans Thankful Anſwer. 


Dear Friend, 

1 ** very fight of your moſt C:rdial Letter did give 
| * forme Faſe to my diftreſed Miſeries, jor which 
{you have the hind and hearty Thanks of a ſich and al- 
| mojt-dying Man: Tis long ſence 1 conſidered that 
| Worldly Wealth is but droſs z neither do I eſteem of it as 
an) 
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| thus long have lain Languiſhing cn the Bed of 
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ary Xomfort, only to procure thoſe Neceſſaries, which while 
we live on Earth we ſtand in need of: For well I hw, 
that when my Breath is departed from mne, and my BI 
grown cd, and Death hath brought my Body to the 
Grave ; that then the wealth of Crœſus will nt avail 
me any thing, nor ſtand me in any ſtead ; My heart is 
fixed vom upon-a better Subject; which is, that after 
Heath my Soul may frad Reſt and Comfort in another 
World, whether I now am going, endeauouring to repent 
of all iny paſt {Sins, conſulting with my Maher, concern- 
mg my Happineſs ;, for he is the beſt and only Phyſician 
Hat can give Eaſe to theſe my ſore 4flitions, Tyis as 
a Farewel to yu I ds fend, who am, 


Till Death gives Eaſe, 
. Your Friend in Torments, 
B. D. 


A Letter to perſwade a Friend to betake bimſel] 
#0 Bajineſs, 


Loving Friend, 
Wi conſider the many Inconveniences 
that are incident to thoſe that live remiſly 
and have no Employment, it puts me in mind of your 
Life aud Converſation z and to deal plainly and ho- 
neſtiy witi you, like a Friend, Tam very forry to ſee 
that Idleneſs has taken ſuch Poſfcffion of your Mind, | 
that you will betake your ſelf to no Buſineſs, but 
juſt like a Swine you eat and drink what is ſct before 
you, but never endeavour to get Money to buy 
more + Suppoſe you have crough barely to live 
upon in time of your Families Health, that ought 
not to be all the Care that you ſhould take; for it 
behoves every Maſter of a Family to provide and 


jay up (omcthing againſt a Rainy Day, as they ſay ; 
F that 
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that is, againſt Sickneſs, or any other Caſualty that 
may happen to you before you die; beſides alrcady 
you have two Children, pretty Babes, and it may 
pleaſe God to fend you more; which when they 
come to bigneſs and Ripeneſs of Age, wil! expect 
that you ſhould give them a Portion according to 
[their Education, which muſt be Gentilely tor your 
own Repute and Credits ſake; all which will colt 
you no ſmall ſum of Money, and when your Eſtate 
comes to be divided amongſt three or four, it will 
be but a ſlender maintenance for them all; my 
Advice is thercfore, that you forthwith empioy your 
Stock of Money in {ome honeſt way which you un- 
derſtand , and that will improve your Fortune by 
careful Induſtry, with ſome mall pains, which will 
de very Advantagious for your Bodily Health; for 
al xays to fit ſtill, and do nothing but eat and drink, 


and lleep, corrupts the Blood and will impair vour 
Health. I know you underſtand the way ot Malting 
well; now I ſhould think that it would be a fine Re- 
Crcation to you for to ride up and down the Markets 
to buy in Corn at the beſt Scaſon of the Year, and ſo 
'keep Men to manage your butineſs at home; thus 
' might you buſie your ſeif, and reip the Fruits and 
| bencfit of your own Labour: Bciides, it uld be 
mighty commendable and credible for you, to be 
[accounted a Man of Buſineſe, and if perhaps ths 
way of Dealing dog: ot anſwer your Expectation as 
to matter of Profit, you may ſoon lay 1t aſide, 4nd 
betake your (elf co ſomething clie that you fancy 
will be more advantagious to you 3 for there 1s a 
Thouſand ways for a Maa that has ready Money to 
improve it, and gain more by it, than at the RA of 
ſix per Cent, or to let it out to Uſury; beſides. if u 
got never fo littie by your Employment, yet I word | 


have you follow it, for it will keep you from lale- 
| nefs, 
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bels which is the Mother of Shame and Beggary : 


; more might be ſaid of that, but I ſuppoſe you un. 
; deritana enough of thoſe things, if you would but 


practice according to your Knawledge : Be ſure to 


k . a . 4 
sive your Chuldren Learning, and when they arc bie 
hut them out to Apprentice, for then they 


enough, 


| way live without your Affiitance z where they have 


64A good Trade, if they prove good Huzbands. 
me may obtain great Preferment, This, for your 
| Father's ſake, I ad ſe you ; for indeed upon his 


j Vcath bed he detired me to give you good Count:!, 
no Am | 


than yu are ta your ſelf, 
F. G. 


His Friends Anſwer in ſhort. 


Dear Friend, 


; A Ser Friend to you | 


Kindl, thank you for yur gh Advice, whether I 


concerned much in Harl Adly Affairs, being ſomething cau- 


am dall, wo un guilty of what you tax me with; 


nels, 


| Nevertheleſs I judge charitable of you, and yaur Well-| 


wrjhes, that I think no leſs, but that yu write to me out | 
of pure Lyve; I muſt confeſs, that hitherto ] have not 
ſettled my felf to any publich Buſineſs, nor have I been 


ious how I diſpoſe of my ne; but ſince it is your! 
wiſe Opinion, that it will be for my Advantage to put | 
my ſeif into ſane manner of Dealing, Ill ſhew iy, 
Willingneſs in being obedient to your Commands; ant 
next acquit my ſelf f that ignominiom and reproachfu!' 
Companion, called Idleneſs, for it is a thing I Hate, had I 
an Emplo ment whereby I might baſie my ſelf; for I have | 


an alive, not a ſluzgiſh Sul: As for my Children, Sir, 
| it behnves me t1 take Care of their Welfare, and it ww 
always my purpoſe to bring them up to Leavning, and 


afterward | 
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afterwards to put them to god Trades: Fhwever I thank 
you for your friendly Admonitin, and remain 

Your O:{cquisus Friend to ſerve you, 
! : H. * 


— 


A Letter from an Elder Brother to the Hunger, repro- 
ding kim of Extravagancies. 
| Loving Brother, 

7 2 IS ſtrange to me to fre you run theſe Courſes : 
x Except a Man was mad, ſurely he would not 
make all the haſte he could to his own Deſtruction 1 
vou are wife enough to know that thoſe Extrava- 
gancics will certainly Ruine you, if you proceed and 
do not give a timely Check to your immoderate and 
immodeſt Deſires; for ſhame lezve oft your Dranken - 
neſs before it be too late, whilſt yet you have ſome- 
thing left to maiptain you like a Man, for when all 
is gene, you then perhaps may with ſorrow ſigh and 
with you had been wiſer, and not miſpent your time 
and Money ; but you will find flo Rearer nur Fit“ 


take up and become a ſober Man, I will not own you 
tor my Erother, neither will I countenance nor al- 
liſt you ja the leaſt, in any thing that you fhail take 
in hand; but if you amend your Life, you ſhall aſ- 
ſurediy find me to be 
Zur Friend and Brother, 

J. K. 


Toe younger Brothers Arfwcr. 
Good Brother, 


Am jo fur from thanbing you for your Advice, that I 
muſt needs tell au, that Iam wonderful ſorry for 


from any body: As for my on part, if you will net! 


for Ignorance , I bleſs Gad for thiſe natural Paits 15 
hath 
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hath eiven me, and next I thanh my god ol Father 

C which I hope is nw in Heaven ) for bringing me up t. 
| Learning, that mr I can ſes above the reach of (ac? 

literate A e as your ſelf: Alas jor vou; that whicd 
ou call Drunkenneſy and Extravagaiicy, I can male af 
pear is the better part of ; his very Life and Sou! | 
it 7s 9 converſe with {ach Men tht are ai, and DFISH, 
| tnfe Men are full of Wit, Reahm and Right Underſt.md- | 
ing e We, over two or three Bittles of his Wine, can 
compaſs round the ſpacing Earth, or when we pleaj? 

can give a Reaſn how to ſathym the deep Gulf of the 
| Red Sea; or Soar aloft with Reaim, and Hund Fudg- | 
ment, and tabe a View of thoſe Heavenly Conflellutions, 
Faking the Circumſerence of the broxd-fac'd Sun, and 
trace his pale facd Siſter in her Nightly paths, and 
give the ſubſtantial Grounds of her mmthly mutability ; 
tabing the exa/t magnitude of every Star, and teil you 
which are fixed Planets, and which are mweable, 
calling them all familiarly by their Names. Huis we | 
ſuch Drinbers can perform ant more, which ſhould I name 

you would think me mad indeed: And but only tha! 
o are my Elder Brother, I thould [carce forbear to call 
[you Hop or Foal, who envy at thoſe why praftice that 
{woich Nur ſhallhw Brains are never able to attain to: 
but juſt lite a Carſſers Huſe yu have but one pace, 
4 fþoſtly Ning on in the ſelf ſame Road which you 
Have trod in, ever ſince yur Infancy : Neither will you 
be put out of your Road nor Pace, but will continue at 
the ad rate in ſpite of Reaſn and Diſcretim z wi) are 
your utter Enemies, inſoumch that you canmt abide then, 
but hate them with a perfe# hatred, nor will you 
ſuffer them to come within your Days. Oh blind Stu- 
pid'ty 1 "tis well my Father left thee a gd Eftate, elſe 
hat thou been left to live by thy Wits; 1 am ſure they 
muſt have ſtarved the firſt Week after his Deceaſe : 
but he was a wiſe man that did fareſee thoſe Infirmt- 
| ties | 
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| 
| ſcarcely reſt, and without Cauſe doſt thou pinch thy ſelf 


— — 
ties that you was born to, and / prevented Poverty from 
oming to thy dns; yet thou with jear of want canſt 
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and thy Family, wt having Wit enough to lm one half 
of that Eſtate, which thou hast left thee, nor how to male 


the beſt uſe of it; that jo thou wilt miſerably live to thy | 
Lives End, though indeed thou canſt not want. Prithee, 


| Brother let me adviſe thee to leave thy babling in pretend- 


| . . . . 
to come and live with me, er let me come and live with 


ing to give me Counſel, and I tinul the better way will be 


jou, and leave but the Management of thy Eftate to my 
diſpoſing, Ill warrant thee we will live like Princes, and 
never want any thing elſe that Money can obtain: and 
this I am ſure will be the bet way for thee to live at con- 
tent, for now I knaw you tive in fear; thus wiſhing that 
yu would take iny Counſel, is all at preſent from 

| 


Your Jovial Erother, 
R. KR. 


A Letter ſent from a London Quaker to one of 
his Comntry Brethren. 


Friend George, | 
N the breathings forth of the Spirit 1 write unto 
thee, to let thee know, that b!ciled be the God 


| of all Power, I and ny Family, with the reft of our 


dear Brothers and Siſters of thy Acquaintance are in 
Hund and perictt teeth, and do cnigy our Mect- 
barice of the Enemy: Our Ailemblics do encreaſe 
exceedingly + Cur Friend fohn has been much with 
jus of late being wonderfully carricd forth in the 
{Miniſtry to the Couveriion of au Infidels 5 thou 


ot with Feace and Quictuels, free from the diſtur— 


ucoweit that Fe 1s 2 precious Heart, aud in the Spi- 


tit of Meckticſs doth overcome their perverſe Na— 


1 fires . 
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cures : Salute me to our dear Friend, thy Wife; poor | 
innocent Soul! my Bowels do vearn toward her, aud 
verily I have a great Affection for her; ſhe is aj 
pretty Lamb, and I long to viſit her, for truly that 
ſaſt kindneſs which ſhe ſhewed unto me when ſhe was 
laſt in Town, cannot, nay muſt not be forgot; pri- 
thee, dear Friend, ſend her to Town again, and 
ſhall be very free to entertain her, who am, 


a4” 


| Thine in the LG: d, 


The Countrey Quaker's Anſwer. 


aw -_ GO T————R. 7  REoG—_— 


Dear Abraham, 
| Am rejyced at theſe Tydings which thou haſt ſent me 

in th ſweet Epijtle, jor it is a great refreſhing ti 
my inward Parts to hear of the Welfare of eur Friends ; 
and Brethren, with our Holy Siſters; but more eſpecially | 
T a rejoyce, that Truth increaſeth ſo much amongſt you : 
I know our Friend John js wery powerful in the Mini- 
ſtiy, and verily we want him much amongſt us, havin» 
not ſeen him this Six Months; inſomueh that the Sijte - * 
hood about us do bewail his Abſence thin long; for the, 
thou knoweſt aie often troubled with ſailings, and want | 
to be ſtrengthned daily with powerful Men: Hiwever, | 
I know he cannot come until the Lord doth ſend him, 
and then he will not tarry : I meftion not, hone$t 
George, thy lindneſs to my Wife, fir ſhe indeed hath: 
fegnified ſo much to me, and does ſpeak of coming up ts 


Family, and tothe reſt of our Friends; and that is all at 
preſent from | 


Thy Brother in the Lord, | 
| C. D. 


London within Six Days, Salute me to th; Wife and 
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A Letter of Excuſe, 


Sir, 

Muſt beg your pardon that I could not be ſo good 

as my word in waiting on you yeſterday, for an 
extraordinary Buſineſs of great Importance fell out 
uſt as I was coming to you, and prevented me of the 
great Happineſs of ſeeing you, and crying your 
good Company: however, I know your gov« Nature 
Wil forgive what I could not perform, add on that 
[ rely, giving my ſelf an Alſurance of a Smile and 
not a Frown when I ſee you nest, Which ſhall be the. 
very firſt Opportunity I can ſical from my urgent Af- 
fairs, having no greater Felicity than to be in your 
good Company, and do take it as a great favour | 
that my unworthy preſence is thought acceptable to 
2 Perſon of ſo great Honour and worth as your ſelf, | 
but that is yoar Humility to condeſcend to my unde- 
ſerts. But leſt I ſhould ſeem to be too prolix and 
tedious in making my Apology, I for this time hum- 
bly deſiſt, and write my ſet, 


Tour humble Servi or, 


The Gentleman's Anſwer. 


Kind Sir, 
OU need not have given ur ſelf the trouble to 
male Apology for your not coming to me accord- 
ding to your promiſe, for I have had too large an Expe- 
rence of your Love and Friendſhip towards me. to believe 
that any frivolous Concerns could have detained you 


chorus, but that I know full well that Buſineſs muſt not be 
nezleded) 
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neglec bed to viſit Friends, nor would I be fo inju im 
to your Intereſt, to diſoblige or hinder you from proſe- 
cating your earneſt Affairs, though I muſt conſeſs that 1 
tabe a great Delight in your Company; therefore 1 deſire 
of you to be ſo hind to me, as to let me enjy you a1 
often as Conventency will permit and give leave: I de. 
ſign next Wedneſday, if Health continue, to go down 
to my Country-Houſe and Hunt a Buck; and if you hart 
Leiſure ſrom your own Occaſions, pray favour me with 
your pleaſant Society: Tour Welcome, I hope, you will 
net queſtion from 
Your Loving Friend, 


T. R. 


A Letter ſent to a Gentleman in way of Petition. 


Honoured Sir, | 
Mongſt the reſt of your Charitable Acts and 
Deeds, I humbly beg that you would be plea- 


me happy, and obliged to pray for you; which is, 
that you would except of me your umvorthy Ser- 
vant ſo well, that I may ſucceed my Father in that 
Office, which whilſt he was living did enjoy, who 
is now Dead and Buried: And I qucſtion not, but 
that I ſhall officiate and behave my ſeif ſo well, tht. 
you ſha!! not hereafter repent you, that you did! 
Countenance and ſhew me any Kindneſs in this 
Matter, but with all Humility I ſhall carry my ſelf 
obliging towards you and the reſt of tlioſe worthy 
Gentlemen that are therein concerned, I know, Sit, 
that it lies in your power to ſtand my Friend in thi: 
Buſineſs, and I hope you will be pleaſed to think me 
capable of what 1 make my Requeſt to you for, 


being Brought up and Educated under my Fa- 
the; 


— 


— » — 


ſed to grant me one ſmall boon, and for ever make 
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1 7914 ther in the ſame way : my Induſtry and Diligence 

proſe- with humble Gratitade ſhall ever attend you, whilſt 
ee 

you a Tour Servant in all thankful Achnowledgment, | 
I de- 

doan P. 2. 
hart 

with The Gentleman's Anſwer. 


u will, | 
Honeſt Peter, | 
Am very ſarry to hear of yours Fathers Death, the 
[ laſt time that be and I were t;gether, truly I little 


R. 


thought or imagin'd tbat he was ſa nigh bis End; though 
muſt confeſs that he was pretty well ſtricken in Tears : 
lo „ may aſſure your ſelf, that for his ſahe and your own 
ulſn, I will do you any Kindneſs that lies in my Power; 
ind though the Management of this Concern does no! 
5 and holly depend on my ſingle Choice and approbution, there 
 plea-;{Weing ſeveral other Gentlemen you knww which are equal- 
make Wy concerned with me in the ſame Buſineſs, yet I do nt 
ch is, Weſtion in the leaſt, but that they will freely condeſcend | 
y Ser- Wo my Propoſitions in your behalf; therefore reſt your ſelf | 
n that ontented for a while, and doubt not but that you may 
, Who Hucceed your Father in this place; and when we meet to 
t, but |Fether, you may be confirmed according to your Deſire. 
„ that Pe more at preſent, but remain | 
u did 
this Your Aſſured Friend, 
y * | 
vortny 
. Sit, * 
in this b 
ink me | 
Du for, . A H 
Fs. | 
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neglected to viſit Friends, nor would I be ſo inju i 
to your Intereſt, to diſoblige or hinder you from proſe- 
cating your earneſt Affairs, though I muſt conſeſs that 1| 
tabe a great Delight in your Company; therefore 1 deſire 
of you to be ſa hind to me, as to let me enjy you a 
often as Conventency will permit and give leave: I de- 
ſign next Wedneſday, if Health continue, to go down: 
to my Country-Houſe and Hunt a Buck; and if you hare! 
Leiſure from your own Occaſions, pray favour me with 
your pleaſant Society): Tour Welcome, I hope, you will 
net queſtion from 


Your Loving Friend, 
Th R, 
A Letter ſent to a Gentleman in way of Petition. 


Honoured Sir, 
Mongſt the reſt of your Charitable Acts and 
Deeds, I humbly beg that you would be plea- 

ſed to grant me one ſmall boon, and for ever make 


that you would except of me your unworthy Ser- 
vant ſo well, that I may ſucceed my Father in that 
Office, which whilft he was living did enjoy, who! 
is now Dead and Buried: And I queſtion not, but 
that I ſhall officiate and behave my feif ſo well, that, 
you ſnall not hereafter repent you, that you did! 
Countenance and ſhew me any Kindneſs in this 
Matter, but with all Humility I ſhall carry my ſelf 
obliging towards you and the reſt of thoſe worthy 
Gentlemen that are therein concerned. I know, Sit, 
that it lies in your power to ſtand my Friend in this 
Buſineſs, and I hope you will be pleaſed to think me 
capable of what 1 make my Requeſt to you for, 


being Brought up and Educated under my * 
ther 
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me happy, and obliged to pray for you; which is, . 
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[ am, Sir, 
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1 will | 
Honeſt Peter, | 
Am very ſorry to hear of yours Fathers Death, the 
| laſt time that be and I were tgether, truly I little 


R, thought or imagin'd that he was ſa nigh his End; though 
WW muſt. confeſs that he was pretty well ſtricken in Tears : 
ls „ may aſſure your ſelf, that for his ſake and your own 
ſn, I will do you any Kindneſs that lies in my Power; 
nd though the Management of this Concern does not 
s and depend on my ſingle Choice and approbation, there 
plea· ¶Neing ſeveral other Gentlemen you knw which are equal- 
make Wy concerned with me in the ſame Buſineſs, yet I do not 
ch is, Naeſtion in the leaſt, but that they will freely condeſcend | 
Ser- ny Propoſitions in your behalf; therefore reſt your ſelf 
1 that ontented for a while, and doubt not but that you may 
, Who | Fucceed your Father in this place; and when we meet to 
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concerning putting his Son to Scho with him, 


Myrt hy Sir, WI ES 
| Lthough I have not had the Happineſs as yet 
to be well acquainted with you, yet your 
Good Works have render'd ycu famous to my Opini. 
on, having partly underſtood ſome of your Excel. 
j lent Qualifications in Educating Youtin, by ſome of m 
near Neighbouts, who have been concerned wit 
yéu, by committing their Children to your Tuiticr 
land Government; which by evident Examples vc 
have demonſtrated, that you have taken no ſma} 
bains and Care im order to their Benefits; for-] find 
they have made a good Proficiency, conſidering their 
Time and Age: [ have a Son, Sir, about Ten year; 
vf Age, that I iitend to commit to your Charge ve. 
ry ſuddenly, therefore I would defire you to govern 
him according as you-ſha!l find him well or iH diſpo. 
| ſ:2, not witlr too much Severity, nor too much Lie 
[vere and i ſhall be willing to anſwer any reaionab!c 
Lemancs as 30u ſhall deſire, both for his Board and 


{ opt of him, add. wilt fpecdily. come down along 
with him, who m * 


Tour Servant unknown, 
| J. T. 


The Anſwer. 


Fir 

%*: 5 2 

het conjeſs ym ove a Stranger to me, nevertheleſs l 
un bound &, the Rules Citility to gie you Thanks 
75 your god Opinion of me: However, I hope if vn 
2 | eve! 
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4 Letter from a Gentleman to a Country Schovl-maſter 
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90 
ver mabe tryal of wht you have hitherto but only had 
Report, that I ſhail make good that Character which | 
wr Neighbours have given to your own Satisfaction 
ind Belief. 1f you pleaſe ta bring zour Son down to me, 
Fir, I ſhall be very careſul of bim, as I am of all others 
which I take in hand, and I doubt nit in the” leaſt, but 
hat we ſhall quickly agree upon Terms : I have Conveni- 
cy enough to entertain bim, and we live in a very go 
wholſome Air; I never had a Boy that lodged in my 

vaſe return home ſick ſince I bept School, wich is now 
but Sixteen Tears ſince; Tet I have entertained many 
pd Mens Sons: As for, his Dijpoſitin, I ſhall 4% 


6 


pit Academy). 
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| 
| 
| 


earn and find ont what Temper he is of, and accordingly 
ball have an Eye towards him. Thus, till T ſee you, Sir 
mas: 


Yours in Reaſ-nable Service, ö 
W. K. 


A Letter te a Gentlewaman with a Ring ſent as 
a Token. 


Faireft of Creatures, | | 

Here preſent you with the tru: Emblem of my Love. 

t is a Ring which repreſents my Love to you is | 

ngleſs, that though you frowti upon me and feem 
o flight my proffered Services, yet ſtill my Love 
ndures as firm as at the firſt; neither can all your 
zry Denials to my long-continued Suit alter or 
ange my loving Reſolution, This Ring is Gold, | 
ne pureſt of all Metals, which ſignifies (if that you | 
caſe to take it ſo) that my Love is pure, and the 
ureſt of all Love; net tainted nor corrupted with 
ny Thoughts of Worldly Intereſt, but tis your Love 
one, Madam, that Lask: How can you be fo Cruel 
your Adorer * one that takes no Delight in an 
E 2 Creaturg 


—— 
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Creature living, but your ſelf, I dare not call you 
unkind, nor ſpeak the leaſt ill thing againſt you, for 
my Love is ſo great, that I cannot call your Diſdain 
; Unworthineſs. Let Pity move you to Compaſſion, 
j Which if I find, I ſhall not doubt but that I ſhall 


* 


Sir. 


XVI. 


quickly be 4 Conqueror; till then I reſtleſs live 
condl. 
| The Object of your Scoyn, paſs k 
Reven 
1 N. Lo | being 
ſelf to 
Her Anfwer, | | Clock 
| ; your | 
Jir, | conte 
IF toat you enmt it an Happineſs to be Beloved of one) place 
{+ jo mean as am, who hitherto have held you in diſdain you | 
| and laugh'd at ail yyur Diſcontent with Scorn : Then ble(s| Mind { 
that happy Hour when you did buy that Ring you ſent M':ticfa6 
je fir a Token ; not for the Value of the Ring I Lee 
on, but thoſe your bind Expreſſims which you writ to 
ine in cut laſt Letter, have moved my Heart to Pits :: 
Zu then now may afſure your ſelf a Conqueror; o. 
IAD pity you, and ne! only ſn, but I love you to9 for your 
true Conſtancy : Had you been Fichle, and had took De- 
| rial in a ſhort time, I never would have granted y»u what Ge 
nc Ido, Then www be comforted, my De, and caſt all 
i Sow from thy Heart, fir 1 am thine, and will be te W 
mr Death, Think not of any thing that has formerly paſs 4, abe 
between us, for will love thee the better for the tine Wl | rave 
cone; and when yau pteeſe ta come and viſit me, you but t 
W be welcome to her, e is liant 
1 8 wou 
Yaur àffecticuate Lover, I wil 
afore 
J J. P. | Am 
N 


D eee 


you 
5, for 
iſdain 
Mon, 
ſhall! 
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A Letter ſent ta a Gentleman as a Challenge. 


Sir, 

1 may take notice, firſt of the Affront you 

gave me when we were laſt together; and ſc- 
condly, that I am not ot ſs mean and low a Spirit to 
paſs by thoſe yeur rude Actions without takirg juſt 
Revenge according to the Offence : Therefore you 
being all Man laſt Night, I hope will not prove vour | 
elf to be leſs to Morrow-Morning, about Four of the 
Clock in Lamb's-Conduit Fields, with your Sword in 
your hand, wiiere we will end the Diſpute which you 
contend about; but if you refuſe to mect me at the 
place and time which I have appointed, I ſhall poſt 
you up about the Town for an inconſiderable Fool: 


and ſcandalous Coward, and ſhall make my ſelf Sa- 


tisfaction ſome other way. This from 


Tour preſent Enemy, and diſobliged Fiiend, 
F. D. 


The Anſ wer. | 


Good Mr. Huff, | 
Hat ' Is that little Spark of Courage which 
has lain afleep ever ſince ,] wi born a- 
wakened nw at lait? In troth, I am very glad that I 
gave you occafron laft Night to route it up this Morning 3 
but truly had I thought that vou durſt bave been ſo va- 
liant as to have taken mtice of what I had ſaid, I 
would have ſpoke ten times more to you than what I did: 
I will be ſure to meet your outragious Self at the Place 


aforeſai4, and inſtead of my Sword I ſhall only make uſe | 


m Scabbard, and bang ut Sides ſaffictently, ſending 
„u crying home to your Hie juſt as you uſed to do when | 
E 3 2 you 


— 


*— 


| 


Wits Academy, © 1011 


* 


* 


2 


„ © - — 


| 102 Vn. Acaacmy. 


— eee ons _ 


e ſaw a couple of Maſtiff Dozs fizhting in the ſtrcet 
ard by your on Dor, I ſcorn"to» defile my Sword with 
Li corardly Blond as thine is, but ſhall rather ſatu. 
Le my jelf in giving the a g Juff.cient Beating. Thi 
from 

| ; Yeur Derider, 


S. N. 


A Leiter from one defiring his Friend to acquaint hin: 
| | wit!) what News ks ſtirring, 
| Kind Friend, 

be: Yoving that your Affairs in the World are of 
| 00 ſmall Importance, and that you neg3tiating 
your ſelf with Men of Foreign as well as Lomeſtick 
Ffubincls. cœunot but be 1£9u:iintet with all the News 
des ring, bath at ho he and allo at p'aces more] 
ragte: | ihruld be glad to have ſome. ſmall Satis-| 
elsa from you by a weekly Letter; if you would! 
give your Lit the Trouble of writing, I would de 
at what Charge they ſhould coſt you in ſendiug 
them, that I might a little pleaſe my ſelf in hearing | 
wat Franlattions happen on this our Earthly Globe 
of Murtulity, For in our Country we hear no 
| Ne 3s. except perhaps I hear that our Neighbour! 
Prat des Daughters Belly begins to ſwell by eating! 
too maiiy Peale-pottage, or elſe ſome body has prickt 
her there; or elſe at preſent we know not what : 
This, and the like Stories, is all our Divertiſement. 
i more, but remain | 


Tours expecting to hear from you, | 
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The Anſwerr. 


Good Ceuſin, | | 
[ Muſt humbly beg your Pardon ſor my long Silence, 
and now at length of writing udsn ſuch an inſigni- 
ficant Account as I nom have done: Had there been any 
thing of News abroad worth the relating, and had it 
me tom) Ears, I would have been ſure 21 have made 
u acquainted with it ere this : As for Foreign Buſi- 
neſſes and Affairs of State, I hear m noiſe, God be thank: 
ed; the Univerſe of Mankind is huſhed int} a quiet | 
Peace for ought I hear, and Trading ſhuriſhes indif- 
ferent well amon2N ingenious Men and good Husband's, 
but bad Higbands will always be finding fault of the 
badneſs of Trade, when it is their Extravancies which 
make them ſink, and decline in the World. As for 
the News which you tell me concerning your Netghbours 
Daughter, I think it is almoſt univerſal ; for young | 
Matdens nnw-a'days are fien troubled with ſuch Swel- 
lings, but it ſeldom latts them above Nine Ahnths, and 
then it aſſ wages again, -injynuch that we frarcely take 
any _— fuch-libe Diempers :. Now of late I may 
tforin you thus much, Mat the Bu'lding of St. Paus 
Cathedral in London goes on moſt expeditinufly, and 1 
am apt to think wil be accompliſhed a great deal faon- | 
er than miſt Min could imagine ſo vat a Structure could 
be finiſhed. Some other News I can acquaint y24 with, 
which though it be a little Jocoſe. yet it is vet certain, 
that ſeveral Meno ſeveral Minds, of ſeveral Conditions, 
and ſeveral Gualities, do wear the Bill's Feather upon ; 
their Heads, and yet they knoro nt, hne of them, that 
they wear it there; but others do, and count it a great 
Ornament, ſuppoſing that their liuns were Tipt with 
God; neither will the matter if their Neizhbour call 


Ei EET SI 
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them Cuckold; for if they do, they'll ak them ty ſhabs 
| E. 4 Han 
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FF "3-5. as 


— wü * 


— 


3 


104 


| W 

| Wis Academy. 

' 5 F 
} Hands; all the Difference between them being this, the - 
one knows 17 to be 4 Cuchold, and the other onl/ 

; (thinks that he himſelf is none; and I believe you baut 

| | ſome of this fort of Cattle in yaur Country, No more, Ml Kin 
| but I am | * 
| | | 

| | 


Yours upon all Occaſions, 


of you! 
what 


R. D. with 
| A Dunning Letter ſent from a Creditor to his jp" <4 
| Debtor jor Money, [Oak 
. Than! 
3 | neſs 1 
"Ontrary to my natural Will and Tnclinations,| 1%, 
Neceſſity forces me to give you a timely Sum- 129K 
42-ns, that you may provide me ſome Money againſt bar 
the next Quarter-day, for [ ſhall be very much ne- than 
ceſſitate l about that time for Money, elſe I would| Pra) 
nut have troubled you as yet, though I ask you for ut 
nothing but what is my own: However, had ! not 3 
* cived great Loſs of late in my * of Trade, I Ii 
ae not have called 18 my Money rom you, be- nd 
cauſe I know it to be very ſecure whilſt it is in your | |, 


lands; therefore pray be pleaſed not to take amiſs 


| 


Thcle my lawf.l Demands, but let me have a ſpeedy 
Anſwer from you, which may be effectual to my De- 
nres, end ] will for the time to come be always ſtu-| 
\Cious how I may again be Scrviceable to ſo good and 
fure a Friend as your ſelt, which may aſſure you, 
that whilſt 3 live Iam | 


Tours to the utmſt of my Power, 
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bis, t © Oh e 
er only His Friend's kind Anſwer. 
* bare * | 


1 
, Kind Sir, 
| Ours I received, and am wery ſorry to hear that 
| you have ſuffered any I or Damage in the way 
Four Tale: I wiſh you may recover with Intereſt 
.D | what yu have loſt, and am ſ% far from being angry 


| angry with you jor queſtioning that which you might 
aſſuredly know, which was the Payment of that Money 


which you ſo hindly lent me: However, to ſhew my} 
|Thankfulneſs 10 you for thoſe Favours, and my Willing- 
| WE * t. 
ineſs to gratiſie ſo ed Friend, I have ſent you by 


tio | ; 
— 50 Couſin all that Mine, which 1 owe ym, both 
2inſ Intereſt and Principal, bejwe the tine, not knowzng 
| (24 that you may have a more ſuddain Occaſion for it | 


than you were willing to diſener to me your Friend. 


an alſo ſend ine Word whether or no you ſhall have 
ccaſion for any more preſent Maney, which if you have, 
I will be ſare to furniſh ya with it, being ever as read) 
and willing ti ſerve you, as ou have been to oblize 


R. W. 
| A Letter to Perſwade a Friend $0 Marry. 
Loving Friend, 


N confidering your Welfare, and taking a ſhort 
view into your preſent Cogcerns, I cannot but 


lead a fingle Life any * 9 for ſince you have he- 


\ IF [faken your ſelf to Houſe-keeping, and the ordering | + 


with you jor ſenting fir your own, that I am rather 


Pray cancel the Bind, and ſend it back by your Coufm 3}. 


me , | S 


think that it is altogether inconvenient for you to, 
| 


E 5 ceſſary 


8 
— — 


— 


by a Family, I am ſure that it would be very ne- | 


| 
} 
| 
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; Cetliry for you to Marry a Wife, whoſe Care (if ſhe] Maid, 
+ perform her Duty) will be always within Doors, and thong 
ſee that thoſe Servants you keep do not waſte nor |chanc 
make Javiſh of any Proviſion ; or otherways, What | you-a 
; Goods you ſhall commit to their Charge in your Ab. | quali! 
ſence, when you are abroad about your Earneſt Con- — l 


ſhalt 
vou 
of tl 
Shin 
com 


cerns, expecting all to be well and carefully mind- 
ed at home: But, alas / you may be miſtaken in 2 
Houfe-keeper or Servant-Maid, for they oftentimes 
do coinbine and have ſelf concerns, with the Appren- 
' tice, to the great Det;iment and almoſt Ruine of ſe- 


; vera} young Men like your ſelf, who hive put Con- have 
fidence in them + This as the firſt and no ſma'l Ar- vou 
| gument I bring to diſſwade you from living ſingle, |1 an 
and to perſwade you to betake your ſelf to a Wife: nv 
The next Reaſon is this, which you muſt pardon, be- | and 
; Cauſe it is not ſpoken particu'arly cencerning you. | iſ | the 
neither does it exclude you, but it may be very pro- wo 
perly attributed to any fingle Man which t a 
Houte-keeper : Suppoſe then this, that a young 
Man as you are, dees at ſome tine cr other meet with 
fore of his good Friends or former Companions a. 
broad as he is walking about his lawful Occaſions, and 
{ being glad to ſce cach other, you cannot well part 
without drinking a Glaſs or two of Wine together, 
hereby to ſignifie your mutual Loves ard Friendſhi p ] 
which you mutually do one, and having ſate a Wine 
in tlie Tavern, one Bottle many times begets two or. 1 
three, or may be more, and ſtil !loth ro part, till it 1 
oftentimes 's en that the Wine doth predominate W 
over your Reaſons at that time, and you thay late; F 
being e evated with thoſe-charming Liquors, you at! j 
| icogth return home, and having no Body to Enter- ib 
tna you there but your Servant-Maid, it may be in \f 
mat humour (though not in the leaſt inclined to it [1 
other time) you begin to be familiar with your | 4 


Maid, | 


r — 3 


1 In 2 
1times 
PPret- 
of le- 
Con- 
I Ar- 
ingle, 
Wife: 
„ be- 
You. 
pro- 
Is a! 
oung 
with 
NS 3. 
and 
Part 
her, 
inp! 
Inlet 
) or. 
Mit. 
late 
te; 
L af) 
ter- 
in 
It 
our | 
1d, 
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Maid, (and ſo familiar 2s is unſeemiy for me to am 

though you miy gueſs my meaning) Th's Maid, pe - 
chance, tho' honeſt heretofore, yet conſidering that 
you ate her Maſter, and ſh- but of a low degree or 
quality, contrary to her natural cuſtom, may ſub- 
mit her ſelf, and willingly condelcend to what you 
ſhalt earneftly deſire to enjoy; which being granted, 
you on the 'morrow, when 'tis too late, repent, you 
of the ft, ard may perchance be brought to open 
Sh me quickly after for ſuch your Deed as you have 
committed, or elſe forc'd to marry her whom you 

have already ſtrumpeted. This cautionally I adviſe| 
vou ot, not that | know you in the leaſt guilty, but 


| 


nv ) would prevent all theſe Miſcarriages of Youth, 


therefore pray take my Coanſel, and think ne'er the 


/ 


worſe of him „ho cordially is 3 5 


Tour real Friend, 
| W. P. a 
His Fricnds Anſwer. 
* 
Loving Friend, 


cerning youthſal Vanities and Frailties ; However, 1 


' 


for I take a narrow Inſpe4iomm into all my Concerns, that 
7 ſhould ſoon miſs any particular Parcel that ſhould 5, 


an means be miſcarried; and as for being overcome 


| am ſure a gond Wife (of which ſort there are ma- 


and be a great Comfort to you both Night and Day 4 


13 


am apt to thinb you ſpeak experimentally as con- 


muſt confeſs your Advice is god, and I ſhould be un- 
zrateful if 1 ſhuld mt teturn you bearty Toanks for |" 
ſo good Admnitin; but et I muft alſo let you knw, |- 
hat I am not guilty of thiſe Tranſzreſſmns which you } 
ſnewarn me of: for Iſelaam am long out of iny Shop, [* | 
but if I had, the Apprentice could not wronz2 me much,, 


with | 


Ag ² Ae ee , 
. y Ld — p „ 


- 


08 Hits Academy, | 
with Wine, I think I never was beyond the Bounds of 
{Reaſon but were I never ſo much addicted to Drinking, 
T fhld never be over hind to my Maid: for to prevent 
that danger, I beep one that is well ſtricken in Tears, and 
ſo deformed, that ſhe is a perfeft Antidate againſt Leche- 
ry : However, I fhall not tie my ſelf from Marriage, 
could I meet with a Toung Woman that was ſuitable and 
| agreeable to my Condition and Temper, deſcended of ho- 
nejt Parentage, and reputed to be a Vertuous Civil, and 
Moneſt Virgin, and one that after Murriage would not 
deſile my Bed, neither had ſhe in her ſingle Condition | 
i tained her Virginity, by yielding her Body to be ſpotted 
with any laſciuious Companions, but had behaved ber 
ſelf, in all her youthful Days, unſpotted, according to the 
ſtricteſt Rules of Modeſty : with ſuch a one, if I could 
meet, I ſay, it ſhould be the firſt thing J undertook to 
marry with her; but truly there are h many that I find 
\ miſcarry when they Marry, that I am ſomething fearful 
h:w Itye my ſelf for Term of Life, to that thing which, 
for ought I know, may be my perpetual Ruine; but as 
you uſed to tell me, that I mu venture, For nothing 
venture, Rot hing enjoy, I am therefore reſolved, &er 


long, to take your Counſel, and good Example, who! 
a 7 


Yours as my own, 


ALe 


on 
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A Letter complaining of ſuch long Silence in his Friends 
writing no of iner to him. | 


Loving Friend, | 

Hen I conſider the Ability and Strength of 
your Fancy, together with the Dexterity of 
your Pen in writing 3 as alſo the Benefit and Ad- 
vantage I reap and receive in reading your Learned 
and Well-compoſed Epiſtles : I can do no leſs but 
blame you for not writing oftner to your Friend, I 
am ſure and very confident that it cannot be in the 
leaſt Burthenſome to you to take Pen in hand, and 
write to me ſome few Lines, that I may hear of youn 
Welfare, which would be very great joy and comfort 
to your faithful Friend, and a Recreation to your 
ready Muſe : I know not wherein I have offended 
you, or acted any unworthy action towards you, that 
you ſhould flack your Hand from Writing but if you 
will let me know my Fault, I will endeavour to make 
Satisfaction for my Miſdemeanour. Thus defiring to 

hear from you, I am 


Tonrs in Expett ation, 
W. N. 


The Anſwer. 


| Dear Friend, 


OV muſt Pardon my long ſorc'd Silence in Letters. 

for Thave been forrowfully employed another way: 
It hath pleaſed God to viſit my poor Family, with 
great and heavy Sicl-neſs ; inſomuch that I have by- 
ried two of my Children, the Eldeſt and the Toungeſt, 
and my Wife now lies deſperately Sick of a Fever ; 
whether ſhe may eſcape or n, 1 cannot tell, for ſhe 
15 
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i very weah : you might ima ine that ſome extraordinar 
Buſineſs or other had befallen me, elſe I ſhould not have 
been ſo long in ſilence from o go a Friend as your ſelf 
I hope yeu will not queſtion the continuation of my won | 
ted cuſtom of writing to qe, ſ» ſoon as it ſhall pleaſe God 


nd 0 row Money. 


Bond for your Security but for Three Months time, 


to blow away theſe ſtorms of Af{itions that hang over aur 
Houſe thus long, and cauſe a Sun-ſhine once again to hp. 
pear 3 for be aſſured that I am hn ni! 
Yours, till Time's Hourglaſs is run _ 

| . ; "-. FG M. 


A cunning Letter ſent to « crafty Friend, to bor- 


Kind Sir, 2 
2 obliging Qualities have ever been ſo great 
and manifold to me, who have never meritcd 
the leaſt Favour from you, that your Goodneſs makes 
me preſume once more to beg a Kindneſs of you 3 
which is, that you would lend me Ten Pounds be- 
tween this and Thurſday next, and accept of my own 


and you ſhall then be ſure to be repaid it with the 
[ntere't as ſhall be then due, and my humble Thanks 
ſhall ever requite you with this Friendly Atſurance, 
That if ever you ſhould ſt:znd in necd of the fame 
Kindneſs, though your demands ſhouid be Ten tin.cs 
more, that I ſhall be proud in obliging you on the 
ſame Terms : Your Anſwer by this Bearer, if without 
Excuſcs, will de my preſent Satisfattion 3 and my ſtu- 
dy for the furure ſhall be for a Requital, 


Tour faithful Friend to ferve you, 


a | 
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His Friend's Anſwer. 


r ſelf, 

Fd Kind Sir, 

CD Am very ſorry that I cannot. oblige you according to 

r. aur your Expettation, for at preſent I have not ſo much 

o p- | Money Rep ok by me, nor ſhall not have any ſuch Sum 
within that time as you have mentioned; you . ſeldom 
could have ashed me at ſuch a time, for ſeldom it # that 
I am unprovided of ſo ſmall a quanti'y, and if I had 

V. it, you may aſſure jour ſelf that I would make no denial 
of it to % good a Friend as you are, and have been to 

2 me, but ſhould be glad that I conld oblige you in any 
thing whatſoever ;, therefore pray let me beg of you not 
to tabe it unhindly ; for it is my nature, and ought to be 
the free Diſpoſition of every generous Soul, to communt- 

reat cate his Aſſiſtance to his Friend in every Reſpect, to the 

ited ut moſt of his Power: but theſe your preſent Demands 

tkes ( laying aſide all ſormal Excuſes and flattering Comple- 

u 3 ments) are be ond the reach of my Capacity : However 

be- I will ſubſcribe my ſelf, Sir, 

"Wn 

me, Your aſſured and faithful Friend, 

the Y 

ns S. D. 

ce, | 

me A Letter to his angry Sweet-heart. 

1 05 

the My Lore, 

Mt * Frowns have fo eclipſed my wonted Com- 

tu- | fort and Conſolation, that without the ſpeed: 
Sun-ſhine of your Smiles, my future Hopes which | 
promiſed my ſelf, will be utterly blaſted; you know 
you have my Heart, and all that ever I could call my 

| / own at your diſpoſing : Therefore let me beg of 

6 | you to be kind before it be too late, leſt certainly 

is 


you 


_ 


* 
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you hear that I died through your Neglect and Cruel- 


ties, who am 
Tour Aflifted Lover, 
N. B. 


Her Short, but Loving Anſwer, 


Sir, 


Fancy when you wrote to me laſt you were in a Dream, 
] or elſe not throughly awake ;, for how can you tax me 
| with unbindneſs, that have no pleaſure but in your Cen- 
tent and Comfort: If ou have undergone any Sorrow by 
. your own Imagination, I am very ſorry for it; hr, II 
k [aſſure you, my Heart participates of all your Troubles. 
4 Fur Love to me I mutually accept, giving you mine again, 
with this Aſſurance, that I am 


S. G. 
; 4 Letter upon the Delay of a Courteſie deſired. 


Yours, without Diſſimulation, whilſt 


Kind Sir, 
| A ions the reſt of my Friends you have had 
no ſmall ſhare of my good Eſteem ; therefore 
thought you would have hid greater Care in pre- 
ſerving your Promiſe, and not have dealt fo difinge- 
nuouſly with me, who have been always ſo ready to 
ſerve you. Pray let me deſire you not to feed me 
any longer with fair Words, but let Performances 
+ ſpeak your Mind, or fruftrate my Hopes by a Flat 


Denial, | | 
Tour Diſſatished Friend, 


4.4 4 Ig. ac co wars „ — ä l 


| The Anſwer. 


he 


Wits Academy. 113 


—_— —— —U— 


Sir 
206 Our Friendſhip, I muſt confeſs, hath been variouſly 

fhewn to me, for which I muſt give you abundance 
of Thanks : Pray call not my Delays, Uncivilities nor 
Forgetfulneſs ; for believe me, Sir, my Promiſes which, 
I made you, ſhall be ſpeedily performed according to your 
Deſire, and the bei of my Power: And inſtead of juſti- 
fying my ſelf, I beg your Pardm for Non-performance, 
hoping "twill be granted by your worthy ſelf. 
| 
Yours, 

D. F. 


A Letter of Counſel from a Father to his Son. 


Dear Child, 

Have heard that you are given to Alchymiſtry, 

which is a great Charge to many, but profiteth 
tew 3 employ. your time ſo,that you may not loſe by 
the Bargain. What a Grief it is to want, pray God 
you may never know; therefore eſchew Prodigality, 
(which quickly makes a poor Man. I have ſent yen 
Tiventy Pounds, I hope you will make good uſe of it; 
and when you need more, ſend to me for it: after the 
Term, the Vacation will call you into the Country, 
where, knowing your Father's Houſe, you may make 
your own welcome; you muſt not from me expect a 
flattering welcome, nor take it unkindly that I fore- 
warn you of what may prove to your Prejudice. 
Above all things, Serve God, and keep a clear Con- 
ſcience towards all Men. Converſe not with Fools ; 
for in ſo doing you will loſe your Time. Beware of 
Drunkenneſs; for it is a Beaſtly Humour. Take heed. 


| 


of 
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| 


. 


N Wits Aeademy, 
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{of Knaves, for they are much to be feared. All} 
| which my Advice if yow purſue, you may exped 


— 


God's Bleſſing; which is 


| Tour Fathers Prayers, 


| i WILL N 


The Son's Dutiful Anſwer. 
* 4 a Te, 1 5 „N 
onoured Father, ird "ARS TONY 
| A touching the Study of Alchymiſtry, I have heard 
much, but believe little : HMwever, I will mt 
waste your Landi to malę a new Metal, I khmw it u 


not long to the next Vacation; which being come, I will 


nit be long from you, aud if at my coming 1 find you 
well, that ſhall be my beſt welcome: As I will not flat-! 
ter my felf with your Love, ſo I cannot but jy in 
your Kimaneſs, whoſe. careful Counſel I will lock up in my | 
| Heart as my beſt Jewel; for to ſerve God is the Duty of | 
every Chriſtian, and no longer let me live than in. the 
Care of that Comfort; as for Fools they cannot under- 
and me, and Knaves ſhall not trouble me; as for | 
Drunkenneſs, never d nabt m2, for it is a thing moſt la 
ome in my Nature; as fot your Maney, I kumbly thank 


hing. Thus, with my Prayers for your long Lije, Health. 
and Happineſs, Jremain | 


Yaur dutiful Son till Death, 
TITS 013549" . NH. D. 


A merry Letter, after the old Faſhion, ſent to a Maid. 


Dear Joan, - 
i A Fter my Love remembred unto you, truſting 
in God that you are in good health as I was 


you, and I hope to beſtim it according to your (good li- 


at this preſent writing, with my Father and Mo- 


— 


* _ — — 


| ther. | 


| 


| 
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ther and my Brothers and Siſters, and Uneles and 
iaunts, and the reſt of my Gooch Friends, thanks be 
to God for it. The Cauſe of my writing to you at 
this time is, that I hear, Joan, ſince my coming from 
Whetfton, when you know what talk we had together 
there at the Sign of the Horns, and how: you did give 
me your hand, and ſwear that you would not forſake 
me for all the World; and how you made me buy you 


Pence, and ] left them with you, and you gave me a 
Napkin to wear in my Hat, and a ſmall Feather, I 
thank you, which I will wear to my Dy ing-day; and 
marvel, if it be true as I hear, that you have altered 
your mind, and ate made ſure to my Neighbour 
P1zjney's Son © Truly, Yan, you do not do well in fo do- 
ing, and God wil plague you for it; and I hope I 
ſnall ive well enough if I never have you, for there 


truly I count my ſeif worth the whiſtling after : I 
an ſure there are ſome young Maids about us will ac- 
cept of me, and be glad to leap at me, to have fuch 
Honey-Kiſſes, Joan, as T uſed to give vou; therefore 
be not ſo high and fo proud, Joan, and ſy ſcornfui;-ror 


— 18 + . . 
if you will have none of me, I will have none of you, 


but will be as ſtout and as coy as any handſome 
Maid in England; for you know my o'd Grandfire has 
left my Father good Houſe and Land, and my Fa- 
ther will give it to me his own Son, I am ſure; and 
therefore pray ing you to write me your Anſwer by 
this Bearer, my Friend, touching the Truth of all 
how it ſtands with you, I commit you to God, 


From V/illow-Green, 


May 11, 1673. J. §. 


15 


2 Ring and a Heart that coſt me Two and twenty 


arc more Maids in the Worid beſides you, Foan ; and 


—  — 


— 


but let thy Love be in thy Learning, elſe wilt thou 
b 
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Foan's Anſwer. 


11 John, I did not expe? ſuch « Letter from 
your Hands; I would have you to bmw I ſcorn it : 
Have T got my Father's and Mather's I. will for you to 
be ſo uſed at your Hands! I pereeive, and if you be 6 
fealoms already, you would be ſome what another Day: I 
am glad I fmd you fo, that you can believe any thing of 
me; but it is no matter: I care not, ſend me my Naphin, 
and you ſhall have your Ring and your Heart; for I Can 
have enough, if 1 never fee jau mare; for there ave 
more Batchelors than you John, and my Penny is as good 
Silver as yours ; and ſeeing you are ſo ſtout, e en put 
up your Pipes, for I will have ns more to d with Vz 
and ſo unſaying all that ever hath been ſaid betwixt us, 


| pray make your Choice where you liſt, for 1 know where 


to be beloved, and ſo farewel. 


J. R. 
A Letter from a Father to a Son at the Univerfity. 


Dear Son, 
1 am ſorry to tell thee, That I hear thy Diligence, 

doth not anſwer my Deſire, and I would glad! 
wiſh it otherwiſe ; but I hope a kind Almonition will 
ſuffice to work on good Nature, and therefore wil, 
rather hope the beſt, than doubt the contrary ; and 
in the love of a Father, let me entreat thee to avoid 
the Company of a lew'd Fellow, as rather an Enemy | 
than a Friend. The Feminine Sex are dangerous 
to affect; for as they will be a los of time, ſo, with 
hindrance of Study, they will produce Expence. 
The Exerciſe of thy Body I admit for thy Health : 


never 
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the beſt Maſters both of Art and Knowledge, whilſt 
yertuous Reaſon makes Underſtanding gracious : 
Therefore, not out of the bitter Humour ot diſplea- 
ſure, but the eareful nature of Affection, I write unto 
thee for your own Good; and as nothing can joy the 
Heart of a Father more than the Obedience of a 
loving Child, ſo can there be nothing more grie- 
vous than the ſtubborn Spirit of an ungracious Son: 
I ſpeak this to thee, knowing thy Years aud Under- 
ſtanding able to digeſt the Confideration of my De- 
fre, which in ſum, is my Joy in thy Good. For let 
me:tell thee, my Eſtate thou knoweſt, and how much 
| have rained my Credit for thy Advancement; to 
which, Learning being a ſpeedy and an aſſured good 
Mcans, I would be glad to ſee my Comfort in thy 
Profit. in ſuch Fruits of thy Study, as, with the Bleſ- 
ing of God, may haſten thy Preferment. Therefore 
be induſtrious and diligent for thy own Benefit, and 
thou ſhalt not want a Father's Encouragement to the 
very utmoſt of his Ability. Thus praying to God for 
thee, who I beſcech daily to bleſs thee, with my 
_— Love to the Lord's Eleffing, I leave thee 
who am 


Thy Loving Father, 
F. D. b 


The Son's Anſwer. 


Loving Father, 


. **, aft. _— 


1 


never be a good Scholar 4 for Deſire and Delight are 


| 


| 


Fler the Bands of humble Duty, my god Father, I. 
have received your moſt hind and loving Letter ; 
in which, hw much Foy I have received, I cannot expreſs, 
fearing rather your ſhas p rebube than loving Admonition; 
but God himſelf, who can and doth work, mare in ſome | 
1 Natures | 


| Natures with a Lind chiding, than in others with many 
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Stripes. I know you are not nor ant ef the Inclination of 
Touth, and therefore thut Hindly n touch the Hurt of 
Unheedſnlneſs, for which how much I do humbly thank 
you, I hope the Care of. yaur Counjel, in time, ſhall plea- 
ſingly teil vou! therefore, for what ill you have heard, 
grieve not; and ef the Good you may hear, doubt not, 
but believe me 5, for T will not abuſe your Truft, whatever 
Vanity ſoeuer "I have ſeemed to affect My Book hath 
been the Miſtreſs of my Love, in which how much 1 will 
labour, and from which, what Profit I will gather, 
| your Hope ſhall ſee in the effect of God's Bleſſing ; witi- 
out the which, how dangerous are many Studies to the 
Underftandings'of ungracian Spirits { I would it were 
not hnown' in any, and I pray God that none may. know \ 
it in me. My Preferment I leave to Gods Pleaſure, | 
win beſt knows how | to diſpoſe of his Servants, and for | 
year Contentment, that it may be in my Obedience. Tour | 
Health, as the World's Happineſs, I pray för; mine own ! 
moderate Exerciſe, with abſtinence from Lxceſs, doth, 
with God's Bleſſing, h:ld me in good ſtate. And for the 
Feminine Sex (thouzh I would be m Hypocrite ) I had 
rather read of them than be acquainted with them, for 1 
allow of your Opinion touching them. Thus hoping, 
e're long, that you will recetve as much Content of m 
Courſes, as you have ever doubted the contrary; in the 
Daty of my humble Love I take my leave for this time, 
but reſt always 324 


- — w—_— 


Vour Dutiful Son, 


”Y . 
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A Daughters Letter to a Mother, 


Muft acknowledge, in all Duty, that your care of 
| [ me hath been ſo great that my Prayers ſnall ever 
petition Heaven for your Long Life and Happineſs, 
and will always move in Obedience to your Com- 
mands : I have no otker ways to expreſs my fijtai 
Duty and Love, but by conforming my ſelf in all 
Things to your Commands; and I ſhall think all the 
Endeavours of my Life well beftowed, to gain your 
Bleſfing and Love which T have hitherto enjoyed: 
Let me beſeech therefore, and beg of you, that there 
may be a Continuation of your. kind Love and good 
affection towards me, and I will endeavour, alf the 
Days of my Liſe, more and more continually to In- 
zratiate my ſelf into your Fayour, whilſt Tam 


Tour Obedient and Dutiful Daughter, | | 


The Mother's Kind Anſwer. - 


My Dear Child, | 

[ Received thy Kind and Datiful Letter, which was no 
1 ſmall Comfort to me; pray God continue thy Duty and 
Obedience to thy Loving Ather; and if th doft Hear 
Him, I am ſure he will incline thy Heart to Wiſdom which 
1, 10 Fear the Lord and to Honour thy Parents with hums- 
ble Reverence, and will be the only way to Prolong thy 
Days on Earth; and after Death hath ſeixed upon thy Bo- 
dy and ſent thee to the Grave, vet thy Name ſhall live af 
ter Death ta Immortality, and all that ever new thee | 
Vall Lament thy Loſs after Death, ſaying, Thou lived ﬆ | 
and didſt die a Good Woman, and a good Chriſtian ; which! 
will 

| 


— — 
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will be a Comfort to thy Friends that bear it, and an 
Eternal Foy and Conſolation to thy ſelf in the World to 
come, Thus to the Prote lion of him that made thee, 1 


recommend thee, who am 
| | Thy Loving Mother, 


— 


J. P. 
A Letter of Comfort to @ Friend in Adverſity. 


Str, ; 
Eakneſs is preſently Diſcomfitted when any 
| Calamity doth befal them; but I doubt not 
but you are ſtrong enough to oppoſe your un- 
fortunate Sorrows, and to make ſuch good uſe of 
them, that they ſhall rather confirm than diſcourage 
you in the way of Vertue. I know you can look 
upon Adverſity with an Eye of Conſideration, dif. 
ecrning therein the Hand of Providence: Look up 
then, and ſee from whence all Troubles do ariſe; 
there is a Bleſſing annexed to them, if they be ſuffe- 
red with Patience; your Vertue that ſtands inward 


your Sorrow, Miſery, or any Worldly Affliction 
which refine good Men to a greater berfection: I 
know you need not my Counſel, being ſtrong in your 
ſelf ; yet pardon my Love, my Compaſſion, and my 
Counſel, and accept them from 


Tars, beund to ſerve you, 


may now be made apparent to the World, in bearing 


P. 
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Kind Sir, | 

Ihe as the Rain d1th fall from a wandring Travel- 

ler when be comes dropping in, even ſo at the Re- 

ceipt of your kind and cordial Letter I felt my Sorrows 
waſle and vaniſh from me, being preſently refreſhed by 
your go Counfel ; and all my Sorrow is in this my Ad- 
verſity that I have nothing to requite your Love wit hal, 
' but the poor and ſlender Payment of Thanks, It is com- 
| mn with others, whom we rechon in the number of Friends, 
% fall off, when they ſee their Friend is fallen ints any 
| Calamity ; but ſuch are n more to be accounted of than the 
| fatterinz Shadow that walls before ns in the Sun ſhire, 
| whilft your Love being built on the conſtant Foundation 
l of your Goodneſs, cannot be ſhaben with the unfortunate 
| Chances of your Friend: In all Eſtates your Love dt 
brow no Change; and this in the miaſt of my Troubles 
(hall bring me ſtore of aſſured Comfort, that 1 am bleſr 
with a Friend ſo faithful unto him, why is 


| 

| Your Friend in the ſame Fidelity, 
| „ 
| 


A Letter ſent te a Friend, perſwading him that be 
was a4 Cuchold, 
| 


Honeſt Charles, 
| Hou knoweſt I love thee well, and ever have 
| done, fince our firſt Acquaintance : In toth | | 
am ſorry that I muſt now write to thee about ſuch 
{News as I believe will be unweicome to thee ; which, 
to be ſhort and plain, I hear that thou art a Cuckold, 


port! 


156 S —R_@_ ww. * ä 


ing me to be ſo near her : Watch her a little mor 


be ſatisfied of the Truth of this matter. 


' 6 7717 as ever a Cut Watct 4 a Mouſe, that fhe Mail | 
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port of others that ſay thy Wife is a Whore, but 
had ſeen ſo much by her my own felf, that thou mui 
4needs be a Cuckold, by thoſe Actions which I hy 
{ obſerved by her in our Market-Town, ſhe not thin 


} narrowly for the future, and I believe thou wilt ſ: 
I do ng 
write this to make thee Jealous without Cauſe, l. 
becauſe T would not have thee Rock the Cradle he 
anotlier man got the Baſtard. This is all from 


* 


| Thy Real Friend, 
H. E. 


| The Anſwer. 


Honeſt Harry, 
| 1 Mu conteſs that thou telleſt me ſtrange News, nit! 
Ii, eite leaf welcome to me; yet as I wonld 1 
e ten crediious tn belteving any thing that may touch 
Hain the ror and Reputation of my Wife, wha | 
derer Beitenr this long, ſo in like manner I wil 
di 11 be (UinJed. with fair Speeches, ts believe her hon 
44 it is eie S. Trumpet, for, as thou ſazeſt, Han 
bh 1.4 means I may indeed Father the ſparions Tu: 
urban Progenitors 3 yet hawever T will mt be jeal 
betore I find a Cauſe 3 and when I have ſound a Cai, 
will nu be Jealous ling after, for I will watch he 


| 


! 


| 


| tir, but T will Incognito attend ber, and then 1 

icky perceive how (he oeharees her ſelf abroad : » 

[ho miflcudins of mz Suſpici in, will not proceed þ 

ningly us otherwiſe ſhe mgit, but wil contirue 1" 

wanted Courſe withwt ad dont; which if it . 
> ja the wazs of Wichedneſs Cas God forbid it ji 

oa d be very s, and would ſoon ſeparate my ll * 

a 


8 TTY — — 


— 


[ 


to 
[ro 
iro! 
xc 


' WC 


| 


ing 

tel! 

miſ. 
wh 
YOu 
for 
rcac 


— 


— 
re, but 
hou mu 
1 I hy 
ot think 
tle mon 
wilt ſo0 
T do ng 
auſe, by 
dle whe 
Om 


H. E. 


, neit. 
would i 
iy touch 
, who 
I win 
her hon 
ſt, Han 
1 Ille 
be jeal! 
1 Cale, 
teh hen 


| | S 


Vit. Academy. 123 
—— — a — * 88 f 
from her; and if I am a Cucksld, I am certain, Harry, 
you know, and are acquainted with ſeveral others a 
may ſhake Hands with me. Tow Lrom tis ſaid that 
Cucholds are Chriflians 5 and tyuly I am apt to think, 
that it is many an honeſt Man's lot: And alſo many a 
Knave's deſerved Fortune to be Cuckeclded by his own 
Wife at hame, at that very Inſtant ä that he is 
Cucholding his Neighbour abroad. As for my part, 
| Harry, if it be ſo, it ſhall not much trouble me; but J 
am reſoly'd to know the truth ont: For I bnow thy bo- 
neſt Love and hindneſs to me is ſuch, that thou would'ft 
mt give me any diſturbance without ſome Ground; and 
| for thy Love 1 give thee hearty Thanks, wha am, | 


Thine to my Power, 


A vantaſtich Leiter to aFriend, to 1% bath Ws f 
Wit and Patience. | 

p 
Six, 
Would be glad to ſee you for fear of loſing my 
Eye-iight; but for hearing of you, except it be 
to preſerve me from Deafneſs, I aſſure you it never 
troubles me: For when I expect to know no Good 
from you, I wonder what I ſhould do with you; | 
except to learn Ignorance out of Idleneſs, or to make 
Work to no purpoſl: : yet for old Acquaintance,know- | 
ing this Bearer coming near you, I thought it good to 
tell you how well J love you: yet leſt you ſhould} 
miſconſtrue my meaning, let me aflure you that he 
| which doth truly kno you, will accordingly eſteem 
you; but if you know your ſelf, it will be the better 
for you: I ara no Schoolmaſter, and therefore vill 
read you no Precepts, but would with you to obſet ve 
F 2 timas 
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I ing in iny S weps Feather-bed, with a Horum ha'k 
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Time's progreſs, and to hold a Friend as a Jewe! 
and a Fool as loſs of Time; which if you take 0. 
tice of, it will be the better for you. 


97 
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Dur down-iizht Friend, 


| 

i 

| J. L. hat } 
houl 
The Anſwer. — 
| hat 


Naeed,Mr Coxcomb, you have made a very learned t 
!y piſtle, only ic relifhes of a little tos much Maggi 
| which worked | flrongly and RFrangely in your Lunatic 
Brain, that I find the effects of her labmring and t1ylin 
thus Iz there to be prodigious; inſomuch, that ſhe h. 
: cauſed you ts write a monſtrous piece of Nanſence, whi: 
% your ſelf cannot underſtand, and there is alſ3 ſo mul G0. 
F int) the Bargain, that had I not hnywn that 8 E 
þ 


| 


{were living, I ſhould hve bleſs's my ſelf ta think fin 
* whence it ſhauld all come: I weiily believe that ti: 


: ; 7 7 F ' ver 7 
; att no Sho! maſter, for th never leurnedſt beyond ti. *,. 
Ioffumnt , and wheres thou ad eiſeſt me to have 4 ay, $ 
F boopung Company with Fools, I ſhall take % Co. n 
[ſel in: id, and be jare to avoid thy Company; for I a Ione y 
Jave in Comro*1ftag wita tore t ſhall certainly bſe tin? 
Fele I bid thee Farewell. 5%. 

| R. C 
; lac 
4 i 0 
A Conceited Letter from a Country Schil-maſter, u ir 17 
„ t bimclt ö a” 
| that himgelf to be a good Schalar, Quit, 

f 

| 975 lan ſr 
1 0 20 e 
| Well the Nuns and Pronouns in the E's ith bj 


; Farts of Speech, if vou do not ſend me up ! 
j E12ht Pound which you owe me for your you 
Su Mr. Oulbis his 4ecfing at ray Table, and Tun 
s 


57 —— 


———— . — R3— — — — — 


— Wits Academy. 12 
yam, I'll bring you before um, where Am? Amas 
marti, If you do not piy me, 1 am ſure they wil! not 


— 
a ewe 
take no. 


or yet to uſe many Words; for you may iemember 


I. L. What Vir ſabit qui pauca loſuitur, which for fear ycu 
hould not underfiand, I Engliſh it thus, That Alan 
wiſe that ſpeaketh few things or words. I have done 
hat I can for your Juvens, or young Man, which 
2arn-d EH leaf zm: a0 vi 
F. ou pleaſe to call him; therefore pray be Civil to 
L your Ludi-Magiſter, or School-Maſter; 
Rod alphhi Tinoſ1a. 
2d t1ylin 
at ſhe ha The Gentleman Anſwer, 
ce, wh: 
- : 
* my Good Mr. Iznoſis, 
kink fo E mt % Fiery for your Moe, for I think your 
hink fan | 


Quarter is not out til to marrow at Night : Iiom- 
ver, rather than yu ſhuld be angry, and throw your La- 
in avout after this manner, Ill hereafter be ſure to p 
m a Week befere- hund; and Il aſſure you, that you 
al never have occaſion ſo have me before a Juſlice for my 
ney, that ſhall at any time be due to you from me for my 
ws. Brard : However, ſince Tunderſtanding by you that 
e lies upon a Sheeps Heather bed, which maiy be Englifhed 


that th 
beyond th 
{YE A Ci) 
try Co 
for I a 
lje taint 


R. C. Flock bed, let me deſire you for the futare to let him 
en Cees n Hens Heather- bed. Aud inftead of 
after, ir fopit qui_ piuca lequitur, I will have it Vir 


lan ſpeaketh that underſtands but little; but I 4% 
nean you, Sir,: Tnerejore I hype you wil not bs ang!) 


L | *of g 5 p 
he Ee him, who ig 


ze up i 
zur you 
and Tun 
rum hau 
haru 


Your Loving Friend, : 
E. Quities. | 


F 3 A Cau- 
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ive ye; therefore I ſu Cave, for per Dewn they fel 
ye ye; for the Conſtable with his Fuſtis ſhall tk 
ou before Sir Juſtice. Sir Ido not love to flattert ye. | 


1 


quitur qui pauca ſapit, wi.ch I Englijh thus, The | 
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4 cautimal Letter from a Husband to his yyung 
Arfe in the Country. 
[ | 
Loving Wife, | 
| Otwitkitanding the great diſtance that is at 
i YN preſent betwixt our Hahitations, yet the ir- 

ward thoughts of my Heart and Mind are continua! 
ly with you - 1 defire that you may be catefal of 
cur Honour and Reputation; for that once loſt, 
thich we call cur Good Name, cannot eaſily be re- 
pair d gain: ] hope you are vertuous, and fo guard 
cd with, Chaſtity, thet you ate aways armed againſt 
Pall ſach Temptations. as may be offer d fo a young! 
PWC. you are, cfp: cially having ſuch opportu- 
zun as you have at preſent? However, if you do 
dut can to mind, firſt how great an Offence it is to 
[God Almighty, to Adulterate 2nd deftle your ſeif, it 
deing a Breach of the Commandment; and ſecond! 
iv, the great and abominable Wrong you do your} 
Hutand by ſuch Tranſpreffions z I am ſure, upon; 
theie Conſiderat ions weil we ighed, you will be care. 
ful of committing any ſuch notorious Crimes; with. 
al aſſuring your ſelf, that thoſe which at any time 
do yie'd and proftrate themſelvcs Llegally to their 
lefiful Defires, though they do it never ſo privately, 
even when they may think themſelves ſecure enough, 
being it may be ſome Hundreds of Miles from 
their honeſt Husbands, who are careful all their Lif— 
to maintain them handſomely, and ſte that they 
want for nothing; thoſe I ſay that do offend ir 
ſuch a manner, though never ſo obſcurely, yet theſe 
Actions, like thoſe cf Murther, will at one time or 
other be diſcovered and made known: Fame flic 
with nimble Wings, and ſwiftly ſpreads abroad the 
evil Actions of every bold Offender; the very Birds wi 
| whift'q 
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\ Wherefore prithee be not angry with him who is 


—-' {title forth the Injuries the Wife commits againſt 
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ſatisfied that you could make ſuch a dMiltabe , I, uhu 


. 4 4 . oo „ 
Head ach before you have an accaſim Hit? I am ſmry 
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er honeſt Husband, This, my dear Love, I write, 
ot that I am jealous, but only as a Caution for thee 
o take notice of, now thou art ſo far from me; 


Thy T:al;-loving Husband, till Death, 
A. B. 


Her Anſwer, 


Sweet-heart, 
| Received a Letter with yur Name to it, and dire. 
to me; but ſure if it came from you, it w.5 here, 
intended fer me, but for ſome other Woman, but ct not 
? 
ſecond Conſideration de fear that you are foil diitraffed : | 
fir ſurely, had you that naturat Serſe mw that you had | 
when I departed from you, the Lyiter yu lent eau 
mt have been directed to me, but to ſoine Miſtreſs or 


ſmall Harlit of yours, whoſe Fidelity you ſo much. 


* 


daubted, and feared that ſhe had to d1 with mere Cul- 
hes beſides yaur ſelf ; but to came a little cloſer e the 


Buſineſs, 1 partly finell out your deſign when yu writ | 
that Letter, you are jealous of me, though without cauſe, | 


bs 


et ſain would hide your /eatoufte, under the Pretence 


f etuing me G Counſel s Tn troth, Iiusband, you know | 
[ am young 1 but unt | 1 uch a Child, but I can perceive | 


phat you ain at: Alas, pow Man ! what docs your 


r your alle; and truty, naw yon have put me in the. 
nint, bro brave an Opt riuntis hu“ here in the Coun- 
try to male you a Cychold, I air like ennugh to take m- 
tice of it, ſn far as to make the het uſe of my time, ard 
nt ta let it flips for I can judge m leſs, but that yu 
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dying my Abſence, which makes me cry ont Whore firſt, 


ut "tis no matter fir that, now I think, ont Hugband ; 
I will be honeſt, pray think ſo, I would fain have yy 
think ſo, and then it will be the better for my Deſign : 


— 
* 
—_— 


* 


I mean honeliiy; indeed I d Huband 1 therefore pra Hon 
belteve her, who is | Pe 
Your Vertuous Wife, jet) 
and I. 
J. B. Faith, 
Jed, th 
A Letter to Invite a Friend to a Wedding, 3 
al, tt 
Emeſt Ned, [the P, 
Y Sw-ct-heart and ] have juſt now conſider di e 
| en't, and have concluded together to make eve, 
en Weddirg, and in troth ! am a little in haſte of it al 
20, | muſt confeſs, and know not well how to Co. 
\ tay any longer; for I have ſuch pretty Thouglitz I re 4p 
ne into my N.ind concernirg the We ding-night, and ſa 
194 then, Xed ! and concerning the Sack-Poſſet, andi B:4y e 
chen, A! and when the Candle is taken away, and 
nen, Ned! but what then is to be done, I do but 
zucſt, Ned“ Fut I Vow and Swear, and will take my 
Oith on't, that I long, till that time is come, that 1 4 Te. 
nay know, Ned; and faith, old Soul, to make up 
zur merry Company, I invite thee to come and ſce 8 
45 joyn'd together next Saturday, and thou ſhalt be 2 © 
| Ve'come as any Man in England; I Would have it on In 
| 14 urday, Ned, becauſe we may lie in Bed all Day on t 
Junday z and that's all at preſent, Ned, but the toget 
nore is to come. could 
| | ſelf te 
| partu 
R. H. can h 
oY | che Z 
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* 

Honeſt Robin, 

Vercei ve by u ſht Epiſtle, that you nom think your 

felf to be Man good eniagh to venture on a Woman, 
and 1 am lid to hear yin have got one to your Mind: 
Faith, Bab, in my Mend thou att much to be commend- 
ed, that thou ag/t nt mabe a j5rliih, long and tedious 
Hing, for thas ſigniſies nothing: when they have done 
all, they muſt tate one anther for better for worſe, as 


= * 


* 
4 
- 
o 
* 3 
IL 
. 
« 
19 
1 
* 
* : 
* 
* 


| 


The | 


— _ —— — — 


the Parſin ſa's; and if it mult be jo, it mujf ;, then 
beich fir a Boy or a Gil the very firſt Night for I per- 
cerve, Bob, that thy at a little tickled with the Thoughts 
of it already: By my Muck old By, hu, needfl nt queſtion }' 
my Coming; for 1 am reſolved to be there, and will pick | 
me up a Spouſe of my oa tf Ican if nat, I proteſt 
and ſwear Ill male uſe of any one that belongs to ſome}: 
Bray elje ; and fo much jor that. 2 

Thine, - 
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A Letter of Farewel ſent t1 4 Friend from ane that iu 
going a long Journey. } 

Kind Sir, . b 
Ince for ſeveral Years we have been converſant | 

0 together, and have held a great Correſpondency.; 
together in way of Fricndihip, and alſo Buſineſs; 1. 
could not leave my Native Country, and betake my 
ſelf to Travel without letting you know of my De- 
parture, Sit, which will be the next Opportunity 1 | 


can have, for Tranſporting my ſelf and Family into 
the Eaſt-Indies, and I am informed that we may] 
have a Conveniency of Shipping within this Month z; 
F 5 within]! 
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within which time, if I may be ſo happy as to ſee 
you in Town, I {ha!l take it as a great Favour 5; if 
not, Sir, I humbly recommend this to your Hands, 
which will let ycu know, that I give you a Thouſand 
Thanks for all the kind Courtefics which I have re- 
| ceived from you; and it it pleaſe God that I return 
{again into England, I will be ſure to come and wait on 
you my ſelf, who am | 
Tours in all Places whilſt, 


G. R. 
The Arſrer, 


Dear Sir, 
Our Letter at firft ſight did very much ſurprize me, 
| to think that I ſo juddenly ſhould loſe ſo good a 
Friend; but afterwards conſidering that yur Wiſdom: 
"would prompt eu 33 nothing but what ſhall be to your: 
| Advantage and Preferment, I thought 1 had no reaſon to 
envy yoar Happineſs, or to adviſe you to the contrary ; 
I am very ſorry that I cannot perſonally appear before you, 
to make an humbte Ac hhon ledgment how much I am your 
Debtor, for all thoſe kind Favours which I have received 
from you, time after time; I doubt I cannot get 6 much! 
| Leiſure from my urgent Affairs in the Country, as to come 
and wait upon you before your Departure; However, Sir, 
11 /Þall beg of God for your ſafe Paſſage through Neptune $ 
{raging Waves, and that in Safety you may again return, 
| which if I tive to ſee, III Hive to be the firſt that ſhall 
came and hiſs zcur Hand, who am, Sir, | 
| Yeurs, where-cver Jam, 
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| Love ſo uoteign'd, that vou will not Miſeonſtrue auy 
Miſtake that I ſhall mike in this Letter: Therefore 
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la Preſent for ſo much Worthineſs; yet at preſent, Sir, | 
may N 
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Hom to Begin and End LETTER 8 
with New Complements. | 


Str, 3 
Eing ſeulible of a thoſe former Favours wher e- 
with you have oblig'd me, I could do no lefs 
but make au humble acknowledgment for thoſe un- 
merited Kindneſſes which you have been pleaſed to 
confer upon me. 
Sir, 

Since the ſaſt time I fav you, abundance 
y Sorrows have ſurrounded me; inſomuch that ! 
have been uncapable of ſerving my Friends, of whom 
| reckon you the chief. 


Sir, 7 


Whatever Tongue can expreſs, or Heart can with, 
of the Welfere of airy Real and Beloved Friend, I 


with and detire may always attend you; but ſetting; -: 


aſide all Ceremonies and Complements, theſe may give 
you to under ſtand, Oc. | 
Sir, 


I know your Diſcretion to be ſo great, and your 


[ ſhall nt be ſo curious, as other times I ought. 
to be, when I write to thoſe that 


cal, Oc. 


Str, 


In confidering your manifold Obligations where- * 


much 1 am your Bebtor, and how unable 1 am at 
preſent to make you Satisfaction: Thanks is too mean 


with you have obliged me, it puts me in mind how 
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may ſer ve to let you know, that I am not ungrate- 
ful, Cc. 


It I knew which way to gratifie you for all thoſe 


Favours which you have accumulated upon my un- 


deſerts, I would not all this while have remained 
your Debtor, Cc. 


Sir, 
After a Recommendation of my good Wiſhes, and 
my hearty Prayers for your good Health and Preſer- 


vation: theſe may certifie you that, Wc. 


1 Madam, 


Your Ladyſhip, hope, need not queſtion my 


Faithiuinefs in ſerving yOu, but ſhall ever account 
it the greateſt Honour that can be conferred upon 


| me, to be reckoned amongſt the Number of your 


Servants, and all my Comfort will be in being Obe- 


dient to your Commands, though at preſent I muſt 
| confeſs, Cc. 


"Madan, 


Crime, then I am certain that I am the greateſt 


Criminal in the whole World; yet I am alſo 


ure, that the Wretch that loves you not muſt. be 
2 Devil, Oc. 


In the freſh” Remembrance of thoſe pleaſant 
Charms 1 gain'd from your reſplendent Eyes, at our 
laſt Meeting, I take bold Courage to ſalute your 


Ears with theſe preſumptuous Words, that I am your 
Lover, Ce. | 
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Sir, 
Since our laſt Meeting, I very well can remem- |} 


ber your unworthineſs at that time; pray forbear to 
ſay you are my Lover, for I utterly diſown your 
Suit : your Rudeneſs would have blunted the Edge 
of my Affection, if ever I had any for you; but that 
is more than you ever knew, G&W. 

Madam, 

The humble Adorer of ycur excellent Beauty hach 

ſent theſe ſubmiſſive Lines to kiſs your fair Hands; 

which Kindneſs if you ſmilingly- pleaſe to grant, the 

Author of them will preſume, ere long to wait 

upon you, and with bended Knees proſtrate himſelf 

before ſo much Divinity, Q7c. | 
Str, 

Vain Words will not advance yeu to your Aim; 
for tis not Flatteries that will avail or work your 
ends upon her that has paſt the age of Twenty: 
Children may be deluded with fair Speech, but rj- 
per Years do look for more ſubſtantial Performances 
therefore pray deſiſt, Cc. 

Madam, . 

A World of Joys and Comfort flows from every 
Word I ever heard you ſpeak ; from every ſmiling 
Look you ever caſt upon me; Madam, Look on, and 


others. 
_ Sweet-heart, _ | 
I humbly thank ycu for your laſt kindnefs when ! 
was »t your Houſe; and if ever 1 live to fee you a- 
gain, I hope I ſhall make you part of Amends, c. 
Lind Sir, 
You need not have given your ſelf the Trouble to 


| which you reccived at our Houſe 3 All I can fay to 


ſpeak again, making your Slave more happy than all, 


Er writ me thoſe thanks for thoſe ſmall Civilities 


you are 


you is, That you were Weicome ; and' if 


— 4 — 


pleaſed] 


{of ſpeaking, to ſet forth a bad Action with the great- 


1134 Wits Academy, 
pleaſed to think your ſelf fo, pray let us have your 
Company again, Cc. 

Honeſt Will. 

Faith ycu know I love you, and that is better 
than all the Complements in the World : Down- 
right-dealing is moſt acceptable among Friends, 
for Flatteries are fit for nothing but to pleaſe Wo- 
men and Children, c. 

Sir, 
Wich humble Reverence I ſubmit my ſelf to your 
Diſcretion, not doubting but your Goodneſs will or- 
der my Concerns to the beſt Advantage, being more 
capable of diſcerning what may ſtand for my future 
Benefit, than any other Perſon living; there fore 


3 


** 


wholly condeſcend to what you ſhall determine in 
| this matter, Cc. | 
Sir, 

Your Wiſdom has confonnded my ſecond 
Thoughts, therefore I refer my ſelf to your better 
judgment; and Ill aſſure you, that on my part there 
ſhall no more Diſturbances ariſe, that may any 
ways be Prejudical to our mutual Socicty hcreaf- 
ter, Oe, | 

Sir, : 
| You may command me upon all accounts to ſerve 
you, being always ready to communicate my Aſſi- 
ſtance to a Perſon ſo much deferving as your ſelf; 
therefere write but your Will and Pleaſure, and it 
ſhall be done, Cc. | 

Sir, 

Wit in other Men ſeems to be but a florid way 


| 


pears to me to be an Oracle, Mc. 


er Luſtre; but in you it ſhews it ſelf with ſo much 
gravity „that every Word which flows from you, ap- 


Madam, 
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Madam * | 
Let me beſeech you not to condole the Loſs of 
your blaſted Beauty, fince that your better Ornament 
does ſtill remain inviolable; I mean, your Vertue, 
which is a precions Jewel lodged in your Mind, which 


Time-decyphering Wrinkles cannot wrong, but it will 


Sir, 
muſt confeſs, the gay and glorious Bloſſom has 
its firſt time, which laſts not long, but withers and 
decays, and then we. expect the more ſabſtantial 
Fruit to follow. Youth and Beauty may tlouriſh for 
a while, but Age calls cut for Action to adorn the 
Mind and Soul of every Man and Woman, Cc. 

Str, | 

When firſt I heard of thofe great Diſaſters which 
have lately befall'a you, I equally thared in your 
Misfortuncs; but fince tis gone and paſt, let me 
defire you, inſtead of grief and mourning, to accept 
my Conſolation, &c. 

Sir, 

Every thing underneath the glorious Sun, at one 
time or another, muſt undergo and feel the ſenſe of 
Sorrow : Some have a larger Portion than the reſt ; 
and none can truly fay they live in quiet, but thoſe 
that do enjoy a coutented Mind, Ge. 

Sir, 

Suppoſe I angry was at your Abuſe ; *twas not on- 
ly that you were Injurious to me, but that I might 
thereby let you ſce your own Folly 3; which being 
known, I hope you will amend, Oc. 

Madam, 

Let me beg of you to be free, and not conceal 

the Love you bear my Friend any longer: for if Love 


4 


have not its natural courſe and vent, like to the 


Flames of fire, which being ſurpreſs d, may breathe and 
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ſatisfied with my Reality, c. 
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ſmother- undiſcovered for a time; but when it onee 
breaks forth, it burns more fierce, C “4Gy . 
Madam, 

You know your powerful Charms have no Re- 
ſiſtance, then be not Cruel when none dares con- 
tend; but when you find an Oppoſition to your Will, 
then uſe what Severity ſhall. beſt become your 
Sex, Cxc. 

Madam, . 
Nature has curiouſly framed your outward Shape 
beyond the Parallel of your Fellow- Creatures; then 
do not ſtrive to ſtain what ſhe hath made by any 
immodeſt and unſeemly Action: You know how 
Unkind you have been, Oc. 

Madam, 

You have Honoured me ſo far, that it is beyond 
all Expreſſion: My Obedience to your Will ſhall be 
my preſent Acknowledg nent; and for the future I 
will be ſure to hearken to your Command. 

Sir, | 

You have tied me ſo ſtrong in the Bonds of True 
Affection; that they are infringeable to Envy it ſelf; 
though I know ] have ſeveral Enemics abroad 1n this 
malicious World, that would be glad to cauſe a Sepa- 
ration of our Friendſhip; but it is beyond their 
Power, I now muſt tell you, Sir, Mc. 

Sir, 

Let me beg of you once more to make us Happy 
with your good Compauy at London, where you ſhall 
find you are Welcome by your Freedom, and we ſhall 
know your Acceptance by your Continuance, Qc. 

Sir, 

Your Letter I received, and am glad to hear of 
your Welfare: As touching the Buſineſs which you 
have commanded me to effect, it ſhall be done ac. 
cording to your Content; therefore reſt your ſelf 
Sir, 
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Sir, 
Few words among Friends are beſt: As for what 
you have heard, keep to your ſelf for it is very 
dangerous to be a Meddler in thoſe Caſes. I have 
other Buſineſs to Acquaint you with, Cc. 
Sir, 
| My humble Service I preſent to you and your Bed- 
fellow, wiſhing you True Joy, Long Life, and ficalth 
in this World, and Everlaſting Joys in the World 
to come. We are all well at preſent, I bleſs God : 
I would deſire you to ſend, Mc. 
Sweet Sir, 
T admire that I have never ſeen you all this While: 
hope my Looks did not fright you when you were 
laſt at our Honſe: If ſome of your Quality had hut 
half the Invitation as I have given you, I ſhould | 
have ſeen them often in this time; but "tis no mat- 
ter, Cc. 
Ab, Madam! 
Impute not my ſo lang Abſcnce to be any Neglect 
of mine; for had I been at my own diſpoſing I 
| wouid ſcarcely have becn ever from you; but Sick- 
neſs, Oc. 
Madam, 
If Love be Blind, as ſome Men ſav, he is, I won- | 
der how he come to hit my Feart ſo right: He has 
Wounded me, and 'twas in darkneſs too; and ſo, 
that none but you alone can Cure, Oc. 
| Sir, | 
| I wonder why ſo many Young Men talk of Cupid, 
and his feather'd Darts that Wounds their Breaſts, 
and yet they know not when, In my Opinion they 
are much miſtaken; for Love proceeds at firſt from 
each others Eyes ; and after that, want of Enjoyment 
of a Beauty once ſeen, may cauſe a kind of trouble · 
ſome Paſſion to ariſe ; and this is my Belief concern- 
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Sir, ET N 
Let me defire you, as you love your ſelf, to fly 
from this infected Place, where nothing but Murthers 


and Rapes are daily threatned : I heard but the other 
Day, Cc. 


Sir, 
You may imagine that I love you, elſe I ſhould 
not have carried my ſelf in ſuch a familiar manner 
48 I did laſt Night to you, who was ſo much 3 
Stranger to me: Perhaps you may think me wanton, | 


— 


j 
| 


Sir, 
| Let me beg of you not to remember my paſt 
Faults, but forget and forgive them all, bury ing 
them in Oblivion; and for the future I will be more | 
4 wee” of Offending, Cc. 

Wo Sir, 

| In Anger I write to you not to trouble your feſt 
with my Concerns, but mind your own Buſineſe; 
[believe you will find enough to do at home: It may 
be I may find you ſome employment Mortly, if you 
| have none of your ou: In the mean time, pray let 
me adviſe you to bridle your Tongue, or elſe, (5c, 

Sir, 

Let me defire you not to regard the vulgar Report 
of the common ſort of People, for they v1! lay 
any thing, Neither do they regard who it is the) 
(wrong, exclaiming againſt any Perſon behind his 
Back, whom a little before they applauded before his 
Face; and this is their common courſe, &c. ö 

Life of my Sul, 

Let not my Abſence provoke thee fo far as to be 
jealous of my Inconſtancy ;, for thus much aſſure thy 
1 elf, that where ever I am, my Heart is with thee, 
and nothing but Death ſhall a'tcr my Reſolutions, 
| {whichare to make thee my Wife, Oc. 
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but, Oc. | 


Meeting, you promiſed me that J ſhould have a ſe- 
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Supplements, with choice Phraſes and Sentences 
to be uſed in the middle of Letters upon all 
Occaſpons. 


WI elſe may be added to our good Suc- 
ceſs in Proceedings of this nature, I leave 
to your wiſer Judgment to conſider on. 

After, Madam, I have (aid all I can ſay, I muſt leave 
it to your Gocdneſs to make a good and favourable 
Conſtruction upon my honeſt Intentions. 

I know, Sr, nothing can be more ſuitable to my 
preſent Condition, than your good Advice, which 1 

will certainly be guided by; knowing, that. whatever | 
ou admoniſh me to act or do, muſt, on necetfity, be 
for my preſent and future Advantage. 

Ycu may remember, Madam, that at our laſt 


cond Happincſs, by meeting you next Monday Morn- 
ing where we met before. 

Let not Dclays fruſtrate your Deſign 3 for you 
kno they often prove Dangerous: therefore let me 
adviſe ycu to tribe while the Iron is hot. 

Conſult with your Parents firſt, Sir, and get their 
Good-wills, and you ſhall ever find me to be accord- 
ing to my promiſe. 

Expect no Flatterics from your publick Enemy; 
for your Deſerts deſerve no Favour, but a jaſt Re- 
venge ſha!l certainly be your Portion. : 

What I have ſaid is Cordial, and you may belicve 
it, and count me your Friend in telling you the 
Truth of this matter, whoſe Effects, with out your 
Care, will prave, I doubt very Dangerous. 

Never doubt nor fear, but firſt of all make Tryal : 
Experience is the beſt Miſtreſs 3 I doubt not but that 
the will be kind, and that all things may ſuceed àc- 
(cording to your Deſire, Thou 
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| Thouſands you know, have miſcarried for want — 
of making a quick Purſuit in ſuch Concerns as yours | T 
are ; You know that a Place of good Preferment is Nig 
ſoon catcht up. ag 
Conſult with Reaſon fir, and be not over-raſh in 1 
2 Attempt, leſt you precipitate your whole be. — 
ſigun. 8 
Love me then as you have begun, in ſpite of all dam 
; their furious Anger; You know my Conſtancy and ) 
{dear Aſſections will never alter, but remain for ever ſucc 
Arm. | [WE 
I doubt not but you are diſpoſed to Melancholy; hav 
therefore let me adviſe you to leave that loanſome | cor 
place, and betake your ſelf to the City, where you my) 
! will find diverſity of Subjects that will expoſe you to be 
; a harmleſs Mirth, and innocent Recreation | tire 
{ Exciaim not, Madam, againſt your ſole Admirer, lie 
one that adores your very Name like a ſacred Dcity; , Pet 
one that hath Atlas Strength to bear and undergo , 
te greateſt Burthens that a ffliction or Torment can ad 
ay upon him for your ſweet ſake, 1 | 
I grant your Suit, Sir, if your Love be true; but $38 
firſt you muſt give me leave to make Tryal of your 1 — 
Conſtancy. leſt 
I muſt confeſs that miny have been Peguitd by | VIk 
ſmooth Tongues, and flattering Speeches, bat nine bac 
you have no Reaſon to miſtruſt, 7 
| Conſent not, Daughter, to their falſe D luſions; > 
for now-a-days, not one Gallant among tin is to be| die 
| believed Let your Love be grounded on whit I ihall of 
1 Reaſon, then will you live a happy Life herc- Po. 
alter. 
Your Father's Good Will, Sir, you firſt inuſt ask ; Pk 
before I ſhall make my ſelf avy ſurer to you; yet| | be, 
this I will tell you, If what you demand be according lat 
to his good liking, I can fatisfic you, That I fancy you bal 
above any other Man. That | 
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| That Song you ſung fo raviſh'd all my Senſes laſt 
Night, that I ſhall not think my ſelf happy till once 
again I hear it from your Mouth. 

Then bleſs'd be that Hour that firſt I made the 
Motion, ſince, according to my Deſire, you have 
granted my Requeſt ; for I am oblig'd in Duty, Ma 
dam, to make a more than verbal Acxnowledgment. 

Your Buſineſs, Sir, I have carcfully minded, which 
ſucceeds according to your Wiſh , The Man you to'd | 
| me was your chiefeſt Witneſs I met in Town, and | 
| have ſecured him till the Tryal ſhall be; and ac- 

cording to his Evidence, I queſtion not but that you 
in your Suit will prove Victorious. 
had ſooner been with you, Sir, had not my Horſe 
tired by tlie way; infomuch that I was forced to 
lie ſtill TVS whole Days, becauſe he was not able to 
| perform the Journey. | 
Jour Letters of Advice, Sir, came too late, for I 
had then difpatehcd the Buſineſs before their arrival, 
| Hovever, if I can ſerve you in the like nature, I ſhall 
gladly de Commarided by you. 
No more your aged Father's Counſel diſreſpect, 
leſt that I count it wilful Difobedience : What I ad- 
'viſevou to, is tor your own Advantage; as yet you 
kao the Power is in my Hands to make you happy, 
or for ercr miſerable, 5 
hope you cannot juſily tax me, Sir, wit: Diſobe- 
| dicnce ; for rather than I would prove Undutiful to 
ſo good a Father, 1 wouid make choice of my ſharp» 
pointed Sword to be my fatal Executioncr. 

I know your Cicmency, and well-diſpoſed Mind is 
| apter to forgive my Fauits, than I can have the Con- 
fidence to aK your Pardons Pray, Sir, be therefore 
latisficd in my Proteſt ations, that I not only Love, 
bat. alſo flenour you, 


0 


I ſhall 
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1 ſhall endeavour ſo to uſe my time to the beſſ 
Advantage of my future Good, that you my aged 
Parents may have Joy and Comfort at all times, when 
ever you ſee my Face. 

Learning, I know, is a moſt precious Jewel, not 
| to be obtained without a careful Study and Induſtry ; 
my Diligence ſhall therefore be, to the utmoſt of 
| my Power, to acquire to my ſelf ſo rich a Gem, which 
15 of that great Value, | 

| You know that none ſhall ever reap the Profit of 
your Learning but your ſeif ; therefore, my Child, 
| ſcek it, and thou ſhalt have it, 

I am glad to hear that you are Merry, for it is 
Sign that you are in Health; but let me adviſe you, 
| Child, to have a Care that Vanity take not up too 
much room in your Mind and Heart, ſupplying that 
Place Which ſhould contain profounder Knowledge, 
ſtealing away your Thoughts from followiag bettet 
thiogs. 

Las Sir, do conſult with reaſon in my Affaits 
before I pitch upon any Deſign; therefore after 
have had ſome ſmall time to deliberate my Thovghts, 
I thall be reading and willing to give you my opinion 
and beſt judgment in this matter. 
| Love is a thing that I never yet ſtudied, therefore 

you tell me ſtrange News about it; but I will con- 
 fider ont, and if I find I can love any Man, it ſhall 
be you as ſoon as any body | know of. 
But ſince our Parents angry are, and will not give 
| their Conſents that we ſhould marry together, I am 
; reſyived, it you will agree, to appoint a time when 
; privatcly we may make our ſelves happy, thoug! 
againſt their Wills. | 
| Tis true, I love, aad that you know full well; but 
; willingly would have our Friends Good-Will, ye 
| fince you are reſolved to take me at a venture, nan 
bu 
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but the time, and I will ſurely mect you; for I had 
rather vitend all my Friends, thin in the leaſt to 


only Joy. 

Admire not that I appear to be ſome what ſtrange 
to your Propoſitions. for I know that you have ever 
been unconſtant; therefore I ſhall be carefal how ! 
ſettle my Affections on a ſudden. 

? Stoop not ſo low as once to condeſcend to AR 


ſuch Folly, for Ruine will attend all thoſe that with- 
out Conſideration match themſelves to ſuch Extraya- 


incy. 
e I 1 could wiſh the time were come that 
both our Hearts and Hands might be united; 1 wil- 
lingly would run a lawſul Courſe, yet hardly can en- 
dure to ſtiy ſo long: Why ſhould 1 be delayed from 
that ſweet Enjoyment which every Night I dream on 
without Redreſs ? Tis Real Pleaſure that I want, 
my Dcar. 


—Co— 


all Sorts, and upon all Occaſrons, 
Hus do I take my Leave, and ſubmit my ſelf to 
your Lord ſhip's Pleaſure, who am 
The bumbleſt of yokr Servants, 
A. B. 
I never thought my ſelf more happy, than When 
{ was buſie in proſecuting your Worſhips juſt Com- 
mands; therefore let me beg of you to harbour no 
41 Opinion of him who is 
Toe only Admirer of your Worſhips Ver tues, 


prove unkind or fickle to thee my deareſt Love and 


Conclufions and Endings of LETTERS of 
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Thus, don ure ur, I do commit my ſelf to your 
Juſt Centure, krowing that you will be Favoura- 


ble to 
Your Diſtreſſed Servant, 
C.D. 
Much might be added, worthy Sir, upon this 
' ſame Butineſs, but Time will not give me leave any 
: !oager to inſiſt thereon ; I therefore, at this time. 
all conclude, and only acknowledge that I am, and 
£17 will be to my Death, 
Tour faithful Friend, and moſt humble Servant, 


ut leſt I ſhould ſcem troubleſome in being too 
| tedious in this my Letter, I ſhall only add this to m) 
| former Acknowledgment, that I am | 
Tour moſt oblig d and maſt faithful Servant, | 

| 


and meditate on it at your leiſure ; whici is all froiu 
Your Affeclicnate Father, | 


| 

| Conſider well on what I have writ you word of, 
| 

| 

| G. 


| 


faction to you, from, Sir, 

| Tour Dutiſul Sin, 

| H. G. 

; {iy deareſt Soul, blame me not for my Suſpicion 

ap ealouſie of thy Unconſtancy ; but rather pardon! 
t. for it proceeds from the Abundance of Love of 

him, who is | 

| The only Ader of thy N 


U&—ꝙ—ä—ꝓ— — — "GC G——_ 


own Imagination, and all without car ſe, I ſhall no: 
deſire that you ſhould adore me, but employ your 
time: 

— 


a 


a | 
Whatever you have writ to me, ſhall ſo deeply! C 
be lodged in my Breaſt, that nothing bur Death ſhail . 
take it from thence; which, I hope, will be a Sati:- 


| And if your Suſpicion, Sir, be grounded out of your 


' 


| from 
| 

| G. [ 
leeply: 
1 ſnall 
Satis-; 


1 
df your 
nall no: 
Y you 

time 


— | 


time in learning to be wiſer, and that 15 all from | 
her, who is | 


nove you to Compaſſion * A Thouſand Sheets of Pa- 
Iper would be too lutle to contain the full Deſcription 


| leafe to ſee me again, I'll meet you with a Smile, 
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Tours more han you deſerve, 


But to ſumm up all Complements in one Line, I 
am, Sir, 
Tours till Death, in Death, and after Death, | 


Now ſince your Folly I have pretty well diſcovered, 
[think it is time to leave off at this time, only tel 
ling you that I am 

Tous Friend more than you are your own, | 


Therefore, Sir, let me deſire you not to queſtion 
my Fideliy in this Concern, but rely wholly upon 

Your moſt Faithful Friend | 

M. N. | 


Ah, Madam! what ſhall J ſay more that might 


Ad 


of my Sorrows, which Night and Day I do undergo 
for want of the Enjoyment of your Love; 'tis no- 
thing elſz Lask, dear Madam, but one Smile from 
our {weet ſelf; which, if you would but grant, it 
would revive ; 


Your Languiſbing and Di ſconſolate Lover. | 
N O 


3 _ 


*» awd i 7 Eden and 


That which you ask, Dear Sir, I outof pity grant; 
or it never ſhall be ſaid, that I ſhould diſtur b ſo 
kely, and fo hopeful a Gentleman as your ſelf, in 
*nying him ſo ſmall a Requeſt; When next you 


— 
* 


it 


nd if that won't do, I'll Smile again and ſo continue 


il you hall be ſatisfied; th h N f 
eaſed with her, who is * then I hope you will be 


Tour Compaſſimate and moſt Loving Friend, M. P. 
G And 


— — „ 


1146 Wits Acad my. 
— i] 
And oan, I now have only this to tell thee, Thit 

in good truth I Love thee dearly, who am called by 
the Name of : 


0 R. H 


5 * 
— 


And that I may end my Letter juſt as you have 
done, Robin, I muſt tell you, That J Love you a; 
well as you Love me, which I had almoſt forgot, but 
| I think ſuch good Words do never come too late: 
I This is all from her who isthine, and honeſtly known 
by my Proper Name, being my Mother's Name. 
; who was born before me. 

| / J. S. 


— 


 Superſcriptions for Letters, ſuitable for 
all Degrees and Qualities of Men audi T 


Women. 7 
| O the moſt High and Mighty Monarch, His Sa. | 
cred Majeſty of Great Britain. ET 
Or thus. | 4 
| To the moſt Gracious and Victorious Monarch p,.. 
[-Ceſar Auguſtus, Salutem. | 
Nobility. | Ls 
To the moſt I luſtrious Prince. 4. 
To His Royal Highneſs, James, Duke of York, . 
| But to other Dukes, thus: * 
To the moſt Renowned Duke. | 1 
Fo the Right Honourable Earl of, Cc. | T 


Jo the Honourable Lord. | 


— 
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Gentry, 


To the Right Worſhipful. & 7. Knight Baroner. 


To the Worſhipful, R. T. Knight, 

To the Worſhipful Eſquire 

To the moſt Impartia] and Upright Judges, 

To the moſt Wiſe and moſt Diſcreet States-man. 
To the moſt Pious, moſt Grave, and moſt Reli. 


gious Clergy-man. 


To the Profeſſors of Liberal Arts and Sciences. 
To the moſt Eloquent and moſt Florid Rhetori- 


cian. | 
| To the moſt Skilful, moſt Learned, and Appro- 
ved Phyſician. 


2 for 


2 ana 


His Sa- 


onarch 


| Patron. 


| 


| 


To the moſt Crafry and moſt Subtle Logician, 


To Poets thus: 


To the Muſes beſt Adorers, 
Or tha: 
To the Laureated Society. 


To Lawyers. thus: 


To the moſt Skilful and moſt Impartial Friend, &c, 
To the moſt Skilful and moſt Airy Muſician. 
To the Worthy and Noble, and highly Efteemed 


To -Nindred and Relations, 


To his Honovred and Well. beloved Father, 
To his Dear 2nd Tender Mother. 
To his moſt Affectionate Brother or Siſter. 
To his Dearly-beloved Wife. 
To her Dearly beloved Husband. 
To his loving Unkle. 
To the Honourable Colonel. 
To the Couragious and _ Valiant Captain. 
2 To 
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To Lowers, | | TT, 
To the Life of my Soul, Mrs A. B. Ms s. 
To the Miſtreſs of my beſt Thoughts, E. C. ro! 
To the fair Hands of the Honoured Lady. For ſ 
To the fair Hands of the Honoured Lady, Ma. . 
dam R. S. | T. 
To the fulneſs of my true Contentment, Mrs. 58. ess. 
To the Hope of my Fortunes, Mr.. J. P. . 
To my beſt Choice, Mrs. P. P. | lin 7 
To the only Joy of my Heart, Mrs, D. D. _ 
To my Heaven upon Earth, Mrs. 7. P. | Te 
To the Faireſt and moſt Angelical Beauty in the 
whole Univerſe, Mrs. R. 7. | 1. 
To the adored and moſt venerable Demi - goddeſ, W , : 
Madam J. K. _ = 
To ordinary Friends and Acquaintance. F Tc 
Theſe to his loving and much-eſteemed Friend, I ent, 
Mr. 4. B } Lilho 
Theſe to his true and truſty Friend. Mr. B. C. 
To his honourable Friend, Mr. C. D. —— 
To her newly -diſpleaſed Friend, Mr. D, E. 
To her beſt-reſolved Friend, Mr. E. F. Pg: 


To her well-adviſed Friend, Mr. F. G. | 
To his loving and long expected Friend, Mr. C. H 
To her moſt diſquieted Friend, Mr. H. J. 

To his reſpected Friend, Mr. 7. K. 7 
To his approved Friend, Mrs. K. L. | [ 1 


To her moſt worthy Friend, Mrs. L. Mu. 605 Le 
To his well experienced and moſt eſteemed noble; 
Friend, Mr. M. N. My te 
To his well diſpoſed Friend, Mr. NV. O. My I 
To his much. diſordered Friend, Mr. O. P. Imoa 
To his unkind and ill-adviſed Friend, P. 9. abſer 
To his perjur'd and laſcivions Wife, R. S. at her bis! 
Lodgings in Moor. Field's. "OW 


To The ! 
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| 


| | 
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For ſhe at Mr. Wozdcock's do's cirouſe. 


Ms. 


| 
8. L. 


ddeſo, 


'rjend, 


Ev 


„. 


1 noble 


Barba does. 


To his true and truſty Friend, Mr. C. R. Factor 
in Jamaica. g 


Doctors in Divinity. 


To the moſt Pious, and moſt Learned Doctor, S. P. 


Doctors in Phyſick. 


— — — - 


To the Jealous Pimp and Cuckeld; my Husband, 
'S. 8. at his Lodgings in Whetone's-Park, 
To Mrs. Twattle: You may eaſily find the Houſe, 


To his ſuddenly diſpleaſed Friend, Mr. 8. 7. 


To the moſt Eminent and moſt Skilful DoQor, 


A. B. 
To 8 Biſbop. 


To the moſt Holy, moſt Learned, moſt Benevo- 


lent, and moſt Reverend Father in God, Jh, Lord 
w Zilhbop of, Cc. 


——_ * —— — 
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Preſents. 


Love you well, Your ſelf can tell. 
Let Vertue guide My lawful Bride, 
Sure you miſtake, That Bargain's to make. 
My tender Heart Diſdain makes ſmart, 

My Love Shall ever faithful prove. 

I moan, Becauſe I lie alone. 

Abſence ne'er parts Two loving Heatts, 
This and the Giver Acre thine for ever. 

[ vow to kiſs Her that reads this, 

The Lovel owe, In this I mew: 

3 
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To her worthy Friend, Mr. T. T. Adventurer in | 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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; I was an Aſs, Should I let you pals. 
bi In midft of Grief, Love ſends Relief. 
1 Where Hearts agree, No Strife can be. 
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N, Turtle Dove Shall ſhz+ more Love. | BL 
As T Afelt thee, So Reſpedt me. | BAY 
| The Gift is ſmall, But Love is all. | a 
| When this you ſee, Remember me. Ler 
| Thisto a Friend 1 freely fend. * 
| Well directed, IF well accepted. | — 
Ill nofexpreſs What you may guefe, My 
When this you ſee, Think well of me. N 
Veriue and Love Are from above. | To 
Mare near to me Than Life can be. | Te 
| Tao Friends croſs Love, We'll meet above, 110 
is Love alone Makes two but Que. 71 0 
| Youand I Will Lovers die. Wh. 
I feek to be Both thine and thee, 15 a 
] am ſute to die, If you deny. FT 5 
In thee esch Part Doth catch a Heat“. | Vo 
| My true Love is Endleſs as this. Fibers 
When Cupid fails, The Eye prevaile. 1 15 
Your bleſt Sight Is my Delight. Wh 
F with ro have, But bluſh to crave, 'T ; 
I with you kuew What TI owe you. & 7 
My conſtant Love Shall ne'er remove, | TH h 
Take this in part Of my true Heart. Wh 
Fer one ſweet Kiſs I give ycu this. | M 
Nothing for thee Tov dear can be, By | 
| Deſire I;ke Fire Doth til! afpire. 1 * 
In eroth you know It muſt be fo, ding 
My Love you know, Then fy not No. | 
If you this forgoe, You are my Por, 
I Love thee, Jean, And thee alone. | 
1 Love the, 7ebn, Therefore come on. | 
We My Mind is bent, And I am content. | 
'I Veature, Till I find Love's Center. ” | 
| 
| 
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'F 0 to find A conſtant Mind. 

l never dies, Where Vertue lies. 
Love's Delight js to Unite. 


Let Friend nor Foe This Secret know. 


muſt confeſs Love goes by gueſs. 

The nigher Kin The farther in, 

What I have done, Declare to none. 
Ay Name is Hurry. And Doll Til marry, 
Come when you will, I am you: s {til}, 

[ll take my Oath, To part I'm loath. 

['!] ſwear and vow, That! Love you, 

[ hope to meet Some Kiſſes ſweet. 


Though this be ſmall, You ſhall have all. 


When Iam well, Have at thee, Nell. 
{ hope your Mind's To Love inclin'd. 
Forgive, Or elſe I cannot live. 


You'll ever find Me very kind. 
am full of Love Toward: you, my Dove, 


this preſent With good Intent. 
What more I owe, You'll ſhortly know, 


True Friends, By Love are made amends, 


| Cupid's Comm and, Who can withſtand? 
Think well of me, When this you ſee, 
When you ſee this, Blow me a Kiss. 

|My only Joy, Be not fo Coy. 
I Love till Death Shall top my Breath, 

; Uato the End, I'll be your Friend. 


| 
| 
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; Ane 
Merry Catches, Wt 

W HI e Ni Cor 

| An 
Ate now NN either at Court; | IE 
Theatres. | lis 

SONG I. | | 
The Modeſt Lower's Diſcovery of hit Paſion, Nl; 4 

All 

, F Cannot ſigh and wiſh alone, | A 
1 Though to ſpeak may be in vain; {1 kn 
i; Þ Inver can be afraid to own | N 
A Paſſion I mutt entertain: | 

| ir then this Addreſs J accuſe, | [2 
Blame your tempring Charms, not me; 1 
is but juſt they ſhou'd Excuſe, 'Aﬀe 


| 

TS 
Since they cauſe this Liberty. 1 
A mo- 


— * 
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A madeſt Paſſion unreveal'd, 
Smother'd in my Breaſt has been, 

As dying Embers long conceal'd, 
Burn although they are not ſeen : 

Bot when Wit and Beauty joyn, 

| Such a Fire as mine to raiſe. 

Who can its fierce Flame: confine? 

In ſpight of Force 'twill burſt and blaze. 


SONG II. The Loyal Subjects Delight. 


Ong live our great King, may the Nation ſtillthrive, 


In 'ſpight of what Plotters or Poes can contrive :; 
Let Villiam live long, and happily Reign, 

And Triamphs and Conqueſts perpetually cain, 

' Whilſt his Foes do truckle to Juſtice and Reaſon, 
And Hell be ſucceſsleſs in hatching more Treaſon, 


Come then, Loyal Boys, let us drink, let us drink, 
And of nothing but Honour and Fame let ns think, 
While Fortune befriends us, ſtill once we will go 
Through Builers and Fire to quell the proud Foe, 


SONG III. 

The Diſappointed Lover; Or, The Fair Falſe Ons. 

Ruſt thou thy Ship to Seas and Wind, 
But not thy ſelf to Womanckind ; 
For the unconſtant Wind and Sea 
Are faithfuller by far than they. 
All thoſe are treacherous in their Love; 

And if by chance one conſtant prove, 
I know not how ſhe &er cou'd be 

Made Conftant from Incouſtaucy. 

SONG IV. Thi Secret Lovers Agreement. 

| 3 Eneath a dark and lonely Shade, 
| © > In a remote and filent Grove; 
A ſecret Place by Nature made, 


| For young Ones there to prattice Love. 
| 8 5 
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| Young Strephen brought bis Sylvia here, 
alk with him, aud take the Air. 


| But as they walk'd, the Shepherd ſaid, 

| Shal! 1 requeſt one thing of you ? 

Tell me, Dear Sylvia, Charming Maid, 
Ah! te f me if you L: ve me now: 

If you fay, No; chen know that , 

| Your faithful St rethau, needs mu Nt die 


Quick Blu (irc © ON . Er Checks d did tiſe. 
Tumultuc us Jovs beg 'd up her B: eats, 

' Her fAaming Sov ſliſh'd through Ber Ev e, 
Ard the in Smiles her Love confeſt'd. 

| Says the, Co may vou! ſtul prove true, 

os 11 LOVE Re and C nly YOU, 


e She: kirdcls had fad, 

To. claſp*d t * round the Waite, 
her Los lweet Kiſſes made, 

hilt ety in eager Arms embrac'd; 

And che T7 J 198 oO tack other axf, 


A hundred, hu indred 180 ſſes mixt. 


— — ——— —ä ũ .: „„ — — 
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Cupid. ar this well pt:as'd, went nigher, 
| And w biſperiag in his Re, he ſaid, 

| With «qual Flames Fl] both inſpire, 
Be Valiant, and attack the Maid; 

And us they talk'd of future Ju, 

| He grew. buider, Ihe leſs Coy. 

| 


But ſhrngling long, the Maid by chance, 
(Or elſe by mighty Love o er- powr'd,) 

| Upon her Back fell in a Trance, 

Whilſt he his eager Prey devour' d; 

For whilſt by Love entraac'd the lies, 

| * does perform Love's Sacrifice. 
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| When Senſe return'd again, ſays the, | 
In what a Heaven of Blifs I've been! | 
| What Raptures did attend on me | 
hat Viſionary Joys I've ſeen ! | 
Heaven cannot v ith thele foys compare, 

Unleſs my Srrephen too was there. | 


i 


| A Pa ſtor al Song in Two Parts. J 0 N 8 V. | 


on. AlHlart in Love's Empire, tho jocund and blith, 
| From Caresand frem Fears can never be free; 
Tis ſaid, that with Pleaſures we languiſh and ſigh, 
; Enjoying much Eaſe in our fad Miſery : 
ut for all can be urg'd, there's nothing can be 
So pleaſant, fo pleaſant as our Liberty. | 


[ 


1 


- 
Man. None are more happy, nor none are more ble, | 


| Than whom Love doth infpire with a gentle ſoft fire, 
When both of 'em ſigh, and neither can ref}, 

| How pleaſant their Panting, how ſweer their Deſire ? 
I. ove is a Bleſſing, though counted a Pain, 

For take away Love, and no Pleaſures remain, 


Nom. To ſubmit to Love's Law, how ſweet it wou'd be, 
If in Love we cou'd any Fidelity ſee! | | 
| But O rigorous Extream! O Fate too unkind ! 
A Husband that's Faithful few Women can find ; 
And this faithleſs Sex ſo unworthy does prove, 


| That i; ought not to live, if ne better to Love. 
' 


an. Where T ovedoth meet Love, how happy we are? 
| Bur in vain "ts to Love, if we meet with Deſpair; {| 
| Be you but more kind, and you quickly will fee, 
How Coming and Loving all Mankind will be; 
Nut if you diſdain vs, you always will find, 

We hall ve unconſtant, as you are unkind, - 
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The Paſſionate Lower. 


HE Wretch that ſtole Cceleſtial Fire, 
Ne'er animated Clay 


= With ſo much Life as you inſpire, 


And in a Kiſs convey: - 
i And if this Bliſs we could but ſtate as true, 
| The Queen of Beauty ſure muſt yield to you, 


Why name I her? Tis only thee 
| Can true E!xſium prove, 

To whom all Lovers ſtill muſt flee, 

| To endleſs Joys of Love: 

For as I in your kind Embraces lay, 

| My eager Soul ſtole, in the Bliſs, away. 


So ſweet a Death befel the Bee, 

| Rifling a Virgin Roſe, 

; Whilſt in her Golden Boſom ſhe. 

| Did all her Sweets encloſe : 

| But found embracing Leaves his Life betray, 
And in that envy'd Tomb her Lover lay. 


SONG VII. 
The Conftlant Lowers. 
| 1 T dull Philoſophers the Ignorant tell, 
| Thit Souls are indiviſible; 
We find their Rules do not prove always true, 


So by one Loadſtone's Touch we may, by Love, 
Two diſtant Needles tothe ſame Point move. 


G2 now and ask thy jealous Kindred why | 
They thee to love thy ſelf deny; | 
Our Hearts are ſweetly linked both in one, | 


8 3 So that our Love is now a Phenix grown: 
7 | Such Miracles our Sympathy can do, 
That I no longer am my Self, but you.. 5 | 


FB 3 3 


Tis but one Soul informs us two: | 
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Then let's not talk that Kindred diſagree, 
Prithee, whats that to thee and me? 
Our Love is that they've try'd to kill, 

By ſeparating us yet ſtill; 


Love, tho' divided, lives in every part, 


SONG VIII. 
The Careleſ; Lowers, 


Ore, tell me no more of Love, 
Tis a Trifle made to decoy us: 
There's nothing that comes from above, 
That e'er was deſign'd to annoy us: 
But Love do's inttude on our Reſt, 
And ſtill do's diſturb our ſweet Peace; 


And give mea happy Releaſe. 


Let none of your Magick ſurprize 
| My Heart, and its freedom euſlave: 
Tis a folly to link with our Eyes 

Thoſe Ferters that Nature ne'er gave : 
Tis but to be Scornſul and Coy, 


And Women they quickly will woo us; 


Our Fondneſs our Fortunes deſtroy, 
Ard loving too much do's undo us, 


SONG IX: 
| WH Y - ſhould fo much Beauty fear? 


| 
| 
| 


Their innocent Delights purſue. 


| Miſtaken Fools, we mock their ſubtle Art, 


Then, prithee Love, fly from my Breaſt, 


Round this Iſle the Heavens appear, 
Like your own ſtreams, undiſturb'd and clear: 
| Thoſe beauteous Nymphs, unfrighted too, 
Not minding what another ſhews, they do 


| 


1 
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Have put Madam Mature's gay Livery on, 
Embroiter'd with Flowers co make a fine ſhow : 


Sen 


bo 


Your ſweet Smiles, and dimple Check, 
Fatal are to all they meet, 

And lay them proſtrate at your Feet: 
Then dear Nymph, for once be kind; 
Let Sighs and Shrizks be left behind, 
Whilſt innocent our Sport we find 


Let Mortals bear à fart, and the Frolick go round. 


Hark ! bark! how the Birds in ſweet Conſort conſpire 
The Lark and the Nightingale join; 

And in every Grove there's an amorous Choir, 
While nothing but Mirth is their harmleſs 8cfign : 

Since the Hills and the Vallty: together abound, 

Let Mirta': vear a part, and tbe Frolick go round. | 


— —— = —_ a * aww 


by ſhould fo much Beauty die? 


| The Delights of thoſe keep Company? 
Bat whilſt "tis freſh and bloſſomigg, 


Or ſo ſweer a Soul deny | 
| 
Ne'er make Delays in any thing, | 


t grant thoſe Joys moſt Pleaſure bring, 


SONG x. | 


4 Ow that the cold Wines expell'd by the qu). 
a | 


And the Fields that did penance in Snow, 


be the Hills and the Valleys with Pleaſures abo und, 


— ſ— —— 


Methinks the God Pan, whoſe Subje d we are, | 


Sits and {miles on bis flowry Throne, 


He acc: pts our kind Offering every one; | 


Our May nole's his Scepter, our Garlend his Crown: 


Since the liilis and the Vue together avound, 
Let Mortal btar a part, and th Frolick go reund. 


SONG 


— 
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SONG Kl. 


HE Deſights of the Bottle, and the Charms 
of good Wire, 
To the Powers and the Pleaſures of Love muſt re- 
ſign: 
Though the Nights in the Joys cf good Drinking 
be paſt, | 
Th- Debauches but till rhe next Morning do laſt: 
Bzr Love's great Deb uch is more Taſting and ſtrong; 
For that often lafts a Men all his Life lung. 


Love and Wine are the Bonds which faſtens us ab, 

The World, but for theſe, to Confuſion would fall: 

Were it not for tha Pleafure of Love, and good 
Wins, | 

Mankied for each Trifle their Lives would reſign; 

Tacy'd not value dull Life, but would live without 
thinking ; 

Nor would Kings Rule the World, but for Love and 
good Drinking. 


| SONG XII. 
| Ell me no more yeu Love, 
Unleſs you will graut my Daſire: 
Ev'ry thing will prove 

But Fuel unto my Fire. 
Tie not for Kiſſes alone 

do long have I made my addreſs ; 
There's ſomething elſe to be done, 

Which you cannot. chuſe but gueſs. 


| 
|*'Tis not a charming Smile 
| That brings me my perfect Joys; 
Nor can I bes beguiFd 

With Sighs, or craving Eyes. 
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There is an Eſſence within, 
Kind Nature has clear'd the Doubt; 


+8 | 
duch Bliſs cannot prove a Sin, N | 
4 Therefore I will find it out. | | 
1 | SONG XII. | 
| Dorinda's Lamentation for Amyntas. 1 285 
1 Dieu to the Pl: aſures and Follies of Love, 1 
| For a Paſſion more noble my Fancy doth move 
My Shepherd is dead, and I live to proclaim, 1 
With ſor rod ful Notes, my myntai his Name: | 
The Wood-Nymphs reply, when they hear me 
complain, | 
Thou never ſhalt {ee thy Ampntas again; For 


For Death hath befriended him, | 
Fate hath defended him; | 
None, none alive is ſo happy a Swain, | 


Ye Shepherds and Nymphs that have danc'd to his But: 
Come, help me to ſing forth 4 nta;'s Praiſe; (Lays, 'Tis 
No Swain for the Garland durft with him Diſpute, | In te 


Gf. 
* 

: — 

— 


4 So ſweet were his Notes whilſt he ſung to his Lute: II ha 
. Then come to his Grave, and your Kindneſs purſue, i 
* | To Weave him a Garland of Cypreſs and Lew: | Ah! 
1 For Life hath forſaken him, Not 
FE Death hath o'ertaken him, Thot 
4 No Swain again will be ever ſo true. Frier 
q Each 
* Then leave me alone to my wretched Eſtate, My! 
1 J loſt him too ſoon, and T lov'd him too late. "ig 
14 You Eccho's and Fountains my Witneſſes prove, My 


1 c 
How deeply 1 ſigh for the loſs of my Love. | Wha 
| 


A And now of our Pan, whom we chiefly adore, we 
This Favour I never will ceaſe to implore, Let t 
4 That I may go above, Let t 
4 And there enjoy my Love, 1 hay 
And be more happy than ever before. "hab 


| SONG 


— 
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| SONG XIV. 
The Catholick Lower. 


AIs not enough, great Gods, tis not enough, 
| That I one ſingle Beauty Love: 
No, no, Eternal Powers, if you 
Envy the Peace my Mind once knew. 
| If't be my Fate to be a Slave; 
If I muſt Love, and ſuch Paſſions have; 
| Let not one Quiver, or one Bow, 
One Glance, one Dart, one Arrow do; 
Let many Eyes my Freedom break; 
Let many Charms me Captive make, 
Tis Cæſar- like, 
For many Wounds a Death to take. 


SONG XV. 


LN ſince fair Clarinda my Paſſion did move, 
Whilſt under my Friendſhip Tcover*d my Love; 
But now I muſt ſpeak, though I fear tis in vain, 

Tis too late in my Death to diſſemble my pain, 

Ia telling my Love, though I fear {he'll deny, 

, ſhall eaſe my ſad Heart, and more quietly die, 


Ah! ſure by my Eyes you my Paſſion might find , 
No Friendſhip e er Janguiſh'd, or look'd half ſo kind, 
Though I ſaid not Tlov'd, you might ſee it too plain, 
Friends uſe not to ſigh, nor to ſpeak with ſuch pain: 
Each touch of your Hand ſuch a warmth did inſpire, 
My Face was all flam'd, and my Heart all a fire. 


My Thoughts are ſo tender, my Tongue cannot te)! 

8 would be yours, could you Love half ſo 
well; 

Let the thing with a Title our Property move, 

Let him have the Shew, and let me have the Love: 

J have Lov'd yu fo long, that if now you delay, 

[You'll owe me io much, that you never can pay. 

| SONG. 
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7X © Bat Sighs and Groans now fill my Breaſt, Vet 
* And ſuffer me to take no Reſt, 1 
For my Carmelin : Oh! ſhe's gone, 50 
And left me hete to figh alone: [Joy 
But is the dead! Then I'll go ſee | I 
If in her Grave there's room for me, 1 
Oh, crus] Fate! that fo deſign'd Fine 
To take her, and leave me behind! | Th: 
And thou, Oh Death ! whoſe quick Alarme, Soff 
Have ſnatch'd her rudely from my Arms! | 
| 


To my Carm:lia's Breaſt to flee ? 


Die then, Anſelmio! why do'ſt ſtay, 
Ob, die yer feſter ! Do not live, 
That deaeſt Nymph for to ſurvive. 
Now, deareſt Soul, I come, I fly, 
Always to live with thee, I die. 


SONG XVII. 


1 Hy ſhould Friends and Kindred gravelymake thee 
Wrong thy ſelf, and cruelly forſake me? | 

Be ſtill my deareft Miſtreſs ; hang Relations, | 

Love's above their dull Conſiderations : 

Let 'em live, and heap up Treaſure, 

W h1i!t: that thee and I enjoy our Pleaſure. 


He that ſeeks a Miſtreſs with a Portion, 
Puts himſelf ro Uſe with damn'd Extortion : 
If he mutt be brib'd to Copulation. 

pox upon this Love, 'tis our of Faſhion : 
Where we like, no matter what rhe Eſtate is; 
'Tis not Love, except we ſhe it gratis. | 


How, to ſce the Miſer, have IT wcendered, 
Weighing out his Paſſion by the Hundred, 


I 


Can'ſt thou not find a way for me, | 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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Ne'er conſulting Birth or Education; 


Vertue without Wealrh's but Profanacion : 


| Be ſhe Old or Ugly "tis no matter, 
[So ſhe is but Rich, ke'll venture at her. 


Pynture is a ſordid Lay. Invention, 
Quite beſide cur Nature and Intention: 


When we would agree, it makes Reſiſtance, 


Finding Tricks to keep us at a diſtance : 
[Then who poorly makes a new Election, 
Suffers Wealth to trouble his Affection. 
SONG XVIII. 4 Rant. 
Ake a noiſe, 
Pull it out, 
And drink about, 
Brave Boys: 
T'other Cup, 
Fill the Glaſs, 
You ſober Af5, 
Turn up: 
Why ſo ſad? 
We'll have more 
Upon che Score, 
My Lad : 
Let the Rabble 
Prate and babble, 
Foutre Diable, 
We will all be mad: 
Sing a Ca- ch, 
Sc re ade 
In Maſquerade, 
f The W arch : 
Prittie prattſe, 
| Ticrle-rattle, 
Give 'em battle, 
They mall find their match. 


| 
| 
| 
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See they come, | 
Staves and Pikes, | | 
Whoever ſtrikes, | 

Strike home, | 

Come Boys, draw; 

Fairly meet \ 
'Em in the Street: 

Saw Saw! | 

Bravely done. | 


Cut and Slath, | 
The Weapons Claſh ; | 
'They run. | 
How they wallow, 
Let us follow, 
Hoop and hollow, 
For the Day is won: 
All's our own ; 
Every Crack 
Muſt on her Back 
Lie down. 
Let us muſler 
In a cluſter, 
Huff and bluſter, 
For we rule the Town. 


Play along, 
Sing and chant 
A merry Rant 
Among: 
Look about; 
Look you Whores, 
Shut all your Doors, 
And flout. 
All prepare; 
See the Sluts 
Draw up the Shuts: 


Bewar® ; 


of — — — 


— 


—— 


— — — r— 


— — — —¾ 


Wits Academy. ; 


Beware ; 
Batts and Cinders, 
Break the Windows, 
Nothing hinders, 
Let em have a care: 
Together claſh : 
In they go 
At every throw, 
Daſh ! daſh! 
Heark! they tumble; 
How they rumble? 


"Now the Whores ate quaſnt. 


Boys, diſpatch ; 
Tis enough 
That we can huff 
The Watch: 
Back again 
To the Sun: 
Come, 
Come, let us run 
Amain: 
There we'll ſtay, 
Roar and drink, 
And never think 
Of Day: 
Time with Laſſes, 
Pots and Glaſſes, 
Sweetly paſles; 
How it ſlides away 
Let the Foo), 
He that Thinks, 
And Sleeps and Drinks 
By Rule, 
By a meaſure, 
At his leaſure, 
Take his Pleaſure, 
And grow viſely dull. 
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SONG XIX. 


Wife J do hate, 


For either ſhe's falſe, or ſhe's jealous ; 


But give me a Mate 
That nothing will ask, or tell us : 
She ſtands not on Terms, 


Nor chaffers by way of Indenture ; 


| Nor loves for your Farms, 


But takes the kind Man at a venture. 


| IF all prove not right, 


Without Ad Proceſs, or Warning; 


From a Wife for a Night, 


You may be divorc'd the next Morning: 


Where Parents are Slaves, 
Their Brats cannot be any other ; 
Great Wits, and great Braves 


Have always a Punk to their Mother. 


SONG. XX. 


thou joy fol, I am jolly, 


In thy pleaſure's my delight; 


Art thou inclin'd to Melancholy ? 
I am of that humour right : 
For I can joy, or Joys can ſlight. 


Art thou lib'ral of Embraces ? 
I can alſo laviſh be: 


| Or doſt thou ſcorn to yield ſuch Graces ? 


I can ſcorn as well as tnee; 
Of theſe I can be nice or free, 


Doſt thou joy I ſhould attain thee ? 


Then I will thy Servant be : 


Or if my Preſence do diſdain thee, 


I will never wait on thee; 
} For I can love, or let thee be, 
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If to Singing thou'lt apply thee, 

I can warble Notes to thee; 
Or if to Sighing, II! ſigh by thee, 

| To thy Paſſions I'll agree; 

For I'm to all thy Humours free, 


Doſt thou joy I ſhould come near thee, 
With a Heart both firm and true ? 

Or doſt thou fly my ſight, and jear me? 

| Unto Lovers that's not new; 

| For I can ſtay, or bid adieu. 


SONG XXI. 


H, Celia ! come tell me how long it will be 
| Before you will grant my Deſire ? 
ls there no end of your Cruelty, 
But muſt I conſume in this Fire ? 

| You'll not ſay you love, nor yet that you hate, 

But delight for to ſee me languiſh: 

Ah, Celia ! take pity of my deſperate ſtate, 
And remove the cauſe of my anguiſh, 


Ah. Celia! remember the pitiful moan 
That came from your deſperate Lover, 
When I was ſitting and ſighing alone; 
| Nor did I my Celia diſcover : 
The Hills with the Valleys took ſhare of my grief, 
And eccho'd my Lamentation ; 
| Yer Celia, unkind ! will not give me relief, 
But takes pleaſure in my Vexation. 


A Catch, XXII. 


bs Wealth would keep a Man alive, 
I'd only ſtudy how to thrive ; 

| That having got a mighty Maſs, 

| Might then bribe Fate to let me paſs : 


lt 
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But ſince we can't prolong our Vears, 
Why ſpend we time in Griefs and Fears“ 
1 For ſince by Deſtiny we die, 
And muſt all paſs over the Perry, 

Hang Sickneſſes and Cares, 

Since we han't many Years, 
Let's have a ſhort Life, and a merry. 


XXIII. 4 Drinking Catch. 


Ome away; tother Glaſs ; 
He's a Temperate Aſs, | 

That refuſ:s his Brimmer of Rheniſh; a 

While the Bottles go round, 

A new way we have found, 
Both. our Heads and our Veins to repleniſh : | 
We'll be Witty and Brave when our Noddles are ful! 
While the ſober young Fop is but prudently dull. 


With Wenches and Wine 
Our ſelves we refine | 
From the Droſs of the Puritan City: 
We care not a Louſe 
For the dull Coffee: Houſe, | 
"Tis the Tavern that makes a Man Witty : 
In ſpight of Misfortune thus ha Fe are, 
| P PPY 
Ina Jolly Brave Soul that's a Stranger to Care. 


SONG XXIV. 


WE* Celia but as Chaſte as Fair, 
How could I kiſs the Snare, 
And therein lie, 
And ne'er be tir'd with my Captivity : 
But the's a Whore that cools my Blood: 
Oh! that ſhe were leſs Handſome, or more Good, 
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ould you believe that there can reſt - 
Deceit within that Breaſt, 
Or that thoſe Eyes 
Vhich look like Friends, are only Spies: 

zut ſhe's a Whore, yet ſure 1 lye, ; | 
May there not be Degrees of Chaſticy * 


o, no, what means that wanton ſmile, 
But only to beguile ? 
Thus did the firſt 

f Women make all Men accurſt : 

for their ſakes, give Women o'er, 


he firſt was falſe, the faireſt is a Whore, 


| XXV. A Drinking Catch. 
e ful! 
all, Hat a Madneſs it is to give over our 
drinking, 
hen Apollo is Drunk, you may know by h's 
winking 3 | 
is Face is on flame, and his Noſe is ſo red | 
prediQs he is ſleepy, and goes Diunk to Bed: 
et him ſleep to grow Sober while we tarry here, 
nd drink till the Morning appear. 


are. 


| 
SONG xXxXVI | 
| 
| 


Deſpair. 


Ake a Bed in the Deep, - 


For me diſcontented poor Lover to Sleep, 
Till the Cannons like Thunder 

Rend the Heavens in ſunder, 

:00d, | And fright'ning the Main, 

wow force me at laſt to 3 again, again. 


— 
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When the Storms do ariſe, For u 
And with their proud Surges encounter the Skis, And z 
My Head finds a Pillow His L 

On the top of a Billow, forc 
And I look for a Grave hat t 
Within the cold Womb of a turbulent Wave. * 
The Wind ſhall convey hat a 
My Prayers unto. her I adore Cery Day: I hus t 
Tr gently ſhall move or he 
Her to pity her Love; et the 
And each Sigh that he hears do he 
It ſhall whiſper again into Phhillis's Ears. Thus h 


If the Tempeſt do roar, 
Then Phil: alone is the Saint JI implore; 
- Tf ſhe will not appeaſe 
The Rage of the Seas, 


Nor calm the rough Weather, roves ; 
Il breath out her Name and my Life both together. 
So the Ocean to me 
Shall inſtead of a Tomb and a Sepulchre be, 1 
And as I do glide , A 
To and fro with the Tide, Tis A 
Thereby is expreſt, * Pit. 
That a Lover may die, but never can reſt. * 
Over Phillis ſhall hover Th. 
The wandring Soul of her martyred Lover, le that 


And if I do find her 
To my Memory kinder, of 
Oh! then I ſhall never 


Abandon ker Boſome, but tarry for ever. M — 
SONG XXVII. hat fro 

Hen a Woman that's Buxom to « Dota We' 

doth Wed, Tha 


| "Tis a madneſs to think ſhe'll be ty'd to his Bed, 7 r is tro 


5 


ö 
| 


— - — — —— — 
* 11 — 1 — IE n — 2 — c 


——ö— — . ů — . 22 ˙* . W 2 42ẽ 2 ——— — 


Wits Academy, 171 | 


For who can reſiſt a Gallant that is Young, | 
And a Man l. a mode in his Garb and his Tongue | 
His Looks have ſuch Charms, and his Language ſuch 
force, 

hat the drowſie Mechanick's a Cuckold of courſe. 


e brings her acquainted with Dons of the Court, 
hat are Perſons of Worth, and of Civil Report; 
1 hus ſhe cannot a kind Opportunity want, 

or he'll truſt her with no Man, except her Gallant : 
let the confident Fop for he: Honeſty ſwears, | 
zo he graics on himſelf the gay Horns that he wears. 


| 
Thus happy are we that are yok'd to a Cir, 
or whenever we teach him, he pays for his Wit: ' 
yy bis Duck that appear'd to be faithful and chaſt, | 
e finds himſelf Cuckol'd and Beggar'd at laſt; 
nd the credulous Fool having drudg'd all his Life, 
roves a Thief to himſelf and a Pimp to his Wife. 


AZ. AED * «4 | | LIARS 7 


Et the Bowl paſs free : | 
From him to thee 1 1 

As it firſt came to me, 2 2 1 
Tis pity that we ſhould confine it, 1 3 
laving all either Credit or Coin yet; 1 9 
Let it e'en take its courſe, 7 
There's no ſtopping its force, 7. oo 

le that ſhuffles muſt interline it. 9 


Lay aſide your Cares 
Of Shops and Wares, 
And irrational Fears; 
et each Breaſt be as thoughtleſs as his'n is, 
hat from his Bride newly ris'n is: 
 DotarſY We'll baniſh each Soul 
That comes here to condole, 
ed, Pr is troubled with Love o Buſineſs, 
Fo 2 
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N The King we'll not name, Ane 
Nor a lady to enflame, | T 
With defire to the Game, Wau 

And into a dumpiſhneſs drive all; 3 

„Or make us run mad, or go Wive all : And 
We'll have this whole Night To! 
Set apart for Delight, But 

And our Mirth ſhall have no rrival. 10 


Then ſee that the Glaſs | 
| Through its c'rcuit do paſs, | 
Till it come where it was, 
And every Man's Noſe been within jr, 
| Till he end it that firſt did begin it: 


As Copernicus found 8 Tho! 
That the World did turn round, Tze 
[We will prove ſo do's every thing in it. | 
| 5 SONG XXIX. ED My x 
1 Always reſolved to be free from the Charms | * 
Tbat Love with his ſubtilty e er could invent, f 
I kickt at bis Deity, laught at the Harms low 


+ That he could de:iſe, to abridge my Content: 
| But now I do find, though the Lad b: blind, v 
The Mark he bath hit, and hath changed my Mind; Next 
A Boy though he be, yet his Manhood J fee, Tour 
For with one poor Dart hath he conquered me. 


I likewife before ſuch Beauties did ſee, 
With Charms in their Tongues, and Darts in their NSco-ch 


| Eyes, : L : V/ill n 
| Who thought by their Wiles to intoxicate me, 
gut never before my Heart could ſurprize ; 
But now I do ſee, that a Slave I muſt be AS 
To one that before was a Servant to me ; * 


For the angry god's Dart hath ſo pierced my Heart, N over! 


18 Balm that's apply*d-but increeſeth the . | Was 
4 * nd 
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And thus being plung'd in that loving Amzze, b 
The place is a Labyrinth where I reſide, | 


| Whoſe turnings and windings hath fo many ways, 


That none can get out without help of a Guide: 


And my Guide is fo coy, though my Soul I employ, , ; 
To lie at her Feet, yet my hope ſhe'll deſtroy ; 1 


But rather than Þ'il keep Parley with bet Fye, 


To add to my Bonds, I am reſolved to Die. 


: 


| 
| 
| 
| 


| The quick Light'ning from your Eyes, 


And now you glory in my ſmart. 
How unjuſtly you do blame 


] 
; 
, 
5 
1 
Tour Scorns to Tinder did it turn: | 
; 


SONG XXX. 
Air Clarinds, I do owe | 
All the Woe 
That I know 
To thaſe glorious looks alone, | 
Though you're an unrelenting Stone : 


Did ſacrifice 
My unwife, 
My unwary harmleſs Heatt, 


That pure flame 
From you came 
Vext with what your ſelf may burn, 


Tae leaſt ſpark how Love can call 
That does fall 
| Oa the ſmall 
Scorch'd remainder of my Heart, 


Will make it burn in every part. 4 
XXXI. A Paſtoral Song. | 1 

8 ] was ſitting on the Graſs, 1 

& Within a filent ſhady Grove, = 
overheard a Country Laſs | | 
Was there bewailing of 3 : My ; 


F a —— — 2 
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My Love, fays ſhe, 

Is taken from me, 

| And to the Wars is pref? and gone; 
| He's march'd away 

And gone to Sea, 

Wack! alack! anda well a-day ! 
And left ras here alone, 


My Lore he was the kindeft Man, 

There's none that's like him in the Town 
| He gently tekes me by the Hand, 
i And gave me many a green Gown; 
| With Kiſſes ſweet 
| 
\ 


z 


He would me treat, 
And often ſing a Roundelay ; 
And ſometimes ſmile, 
| Then chat a while, 
That ſo we might the time beguile 
| A live-long Summers Day. 


My Love on May- day ſtill would be 
The earlieſt up of all the reſt, | 
With Scarfs and Ribbons then would he 
Of all the Crew be fineſt dreſt, 
IS With Mortis-Bells, 
And fine things elſe; 
| But when r!1e Pipe began to play, 
He danc'd ſo well 
| 1 heard 'em tel] 
That he did all the reſt excel], 
And bore the Bell away. 


| The Man that tock my Love away 
| Was too too hat ſh, and too ſevere; 
I gently on my Knees did prey, 
That he my Love would then forbezr : 
I offer'd too | 
. A breeding Eve, 
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And Chilver Lamb that was my own; 
| Do what I cou'd, 

| It did no good, 

| He left me in this Penſive Mood 
| To ſigh and make my moan. 
| 
| 


SONG XXXII. 


V Hen firſt J ſaw fair Ce/ia's Face 
So full of Majeity and Grace, 

As potent Armies do attack, 

The place can no reſiſtance make : 

So ſhe by Power has made her way 

Unto my Heart, and there does ſtay, 

Receiving Homage which I pay, 

The force of Love who can withfland * 

Ir is in vain to countermand 

What envious Capid has decreed, 

Then my poor Heart muſt ever bleed, 

Till you, fair Nymph, by pity mov'd, 

My Paſſion having once approv'd, 

Can Love as now you are belov'd. 


It would be Gallaniry in Love, 

| If Celia would the AQ approve; 
Where ſhe fo long has caus'd a ſmart, 
There to beſtow ar laſt her Hemt: 

In doing ſo (fair Saint) you may 
From your bleſt Name derive a Day, 

When Lovers all ro you ſhall pray. 


| 
| XXXIII. 4 Paſtoral Song, 
| () Delia! for J know 'tis thee, 


| I know dis thee, 
| For nothing elſe could move 


My turislefs Heart, but ſomething from above; 


J hate all Earthly Harmony; 
1 4 
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Hark, 
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Hark, bark, ye Nymphs and Satyrs all around; 
Hark how the baffled Eccho faints and dies ; 
See how the winged Air all gaſping lies 

A the melodious ſound, 

Mark while te ſings, 

How they droop and flag their Wings. 
Angeick Oilia ſing no more, 

Thy Song's tos great for mortal Ear; 
Thy charming Notts I can no longer bear; 
| Oh then in pity to the World give o'er, 
And leave us ſtupid, as we were before ; 
Fair Delia, take the fatal choice 
Toe ves} rhy Beauty, or ſuppreſs thy Voice. 
Iis Paſſions thus poor Celadon betiay'd, 


Maid. 
SON G XXXIV. 


Ang up Mars 
And his Wars, 
Give us Drink, 
We'll tipple my Lads together : 
Thoſe are Slaves, 
Fools, and Knaves 
That have Chink, 
And muſt pay 
For what they ſay, 
Do, or think: 
Good Fellows account for neither. 
Ee we round, be we iquarc. 
We 2:e happier than they are, 
Whoſe Dignity works their Ruin : 
He that well the Bow] rears, 
Can baffle his Cares, _ 
And a fig for Death or Undoing. 


— — 


2 


When firſt he ſaw, when firſt he heard the lovely 


SONG 
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SONG XXXV. 
Hen I ſee the young Men play, 
| | Young. methinks. I am as they, 
Wi And my aged thoughts laid by, 
To the Dance with Joy I fly: 
Come, a flowery Chaplet lend me. 
Youth and merry Thoughts attend me, 


Age, be gone, we'll dance among 
Wi Thoſe that young are, and be young: 
Bring ſome Wine, Boy, fill about, 
You ſhall ſee the old Man's ſtout : 
Who can Jaugh and tipple too, 5 
And be mad as well as you. | 


ovely | | XXXVI, A Tavis Song 
(9 drink off your Liquor, 
1 


Twill mals you the quicker 
For Rhimes, Songs, Conceits, or for Ballads; 
Be rhe Wine red or yellow, 
The Cups deep or ſhallow, 
| There's nought comes amiſs to our Pallats. 


Chorus. [ 

Taen come drink away, | 
Be it Night, or be it Day, [il 
Tie time ſhall be told as it paſſes: | + 
The true Hour we ſhall know, | 
By the Ebb and the Flow 1 
Of the Jolly quart Pots and th: Glaſſes. 1 


| 


It ſtands us upon 
To change our Helicon, 
For Spring it was nothing but Water ; 
But hence ſprings a Fire, 
That will quicken and inſpire, 
And tickle our Senſes with Laughter, 


Nc as 


Chorus. [- 5 
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Chorus. 


Then come drink away, 
Be it Night, or ve it Day, 

The time ſhall be told as it paſſes : 
The true Hour we ſhall know, 

1 By the Ebb and the Flow 

Of the Jolly quart Pots and the Glaſſes, 


SONG XXIX. 


| 
[5 Togenes was Merry in his Tub, 
And ſo let us be in our Club, 

Tis Mirth that fills our Brains with Blood, 
| More than either Sleep, Wine, or Food; 
| 
* 
| 
| 


Eet each Man keep his Heart at eaſe, 
No Man e'er dy'd of that Diſeaſe : 

Teil always keep thy Body in Health, 

Then value ic above rhy Wealth, 

Tis Sadneſs and Grief that doth bring 
Diſeaſes in Autumn, and in the Spring: 
Then welcome harmleſs Mirth, let's ſay, 
| For the more we Laugh the more we may. 


SONG XXX. On Dead Horſe, An Epitaph 


| 
| ER E lies not in, but on Earth's Womb, 
"x An Horſe expos'd without a Tomb; 
No Winding-ſheer, nor his own Skin, 
Nor laid by any of his Kin: 
Yet was no Jade; Death had a Race, 
And rook him for a ſprightly Pace: 
| Now ſee his Funeral Excquies | 
The Ravens in Black do Solemnize, 
Unto the Skies they him exalt, 
Being Sepulchred in Airy Vault: 
In living Tombs he thus out-prides 


MECH 4 and t Pyramides : 
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| Change now his Epitaph, ſay not Here lies 

' A Horſe, but rather Here he Flies, 

Mourn not his Fate my Friends, ſince thus 
The Horſe is now Transform'd to Pegaſus. 


SONG XXXIX. 


Here the Bee ſucks there fuck I, 

| V Y In a Cowſlip Bell I lie, 

There I conc'! when Owls do cry; 

On the Bart's Back I do fly 

After Summer merrily, 

Merrily, merrily, ſhall J live now 

Under the Bloſſom that hangs on the Bough. 


SONG XL. Anger, 


fe upon thee for a Slave, 
Ait thou here, and heard'ſt me rave? 
Fiy nor Sparkles from mine Eye 
To inew my Indignation nigh : 
Am I tict all Foam and Fire, 
With Voice as hoarſe as a Town-Cryer ? 
How my Back opes and ſhuts together 
With Fury, as old Mens with Weather! 
Could'ſt thou not hear my Teeth knack hither, 
Thou naſty Scurvy Mungril Toad ? 
Miſchief on thee, light upon thee, 
All the Plagues that can confound thee, 
Or did ever Reign abroad : 

Better a thouſand Lives it coſt 

Then have Brave Anger ſpilt or loſt. 


SONG XII. 


4 : 'H E Pot and the Pipe, 
The Cup and the Can, 


Have undone, quite undone 
Many a Man. 
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The Hawk and the Hound, 
The Dice and the Whore, 

Have nndone, quite undone 
Twice as many more, 


XLII. 4 Scorch Song. 


| Wo' not goto't, I mun nor go to'r, 
| For Love, ner yet for Fee 

| For I am a Maid, and weill be a Maid. 
And a gooi ons till I dee: | 
Yer mine intent, I could repent 
For one Man's Company. 


| SONG XL 
| 


| * FE tbat marries a merry Laſs, 
4 2 He has moſt cauſe to be fad, 
| For let her go free 

In her merry Tricks, 

che ll work his Patience mad. 


but he that marries a Scold, a Scold, 
| He tas moft cauſe to be merry; 
For when ſhe's in her Fits, 


He may cheriſh his Wits, 3:38 
With ſinging hey down derry. n 
5 a ; | 4 2 
e that Weds a roaring Girl, 3 
That will both Scratch and Fight; >. 


Though he ſtudy all Day 
To make her away, 
Fie'll be glad to pleaſe her at Night. 
And he that copes with a ſullen Wench, 
Tbat ſcarce will ſpeak at all; 
14 Her doggedneſs more 
Than a Scold or a Whore, 
Will penetrate his Gall. 


— 
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He that is match'd with a Turtle Dove, 
| That has no Spleen about her, 

Shall waſte fo much Life 

In love of hi: Wife 
He had better be without her, 


| SONG XLIV. 


Oo Lovers love on, 


Left the World be undone, - 
And Mankind be loſt by Degrees; 

| For if all from their Loves 

BH Should go wander in Groves, 

| There ſoon would be nothing but Trees, 

| SONG XLV. | 
| W Oman who is by Nature wild, 
| Dull-beatded Man inclofes; 

Of Nature's Freedom we're beguil'd, 

| By Laus which Man impoſes ; 
Who fill himſelf continues free, 

Let we, poor Slaves, muſt Fetter'd be. 


Chorus, 1.5 
| A fhame on the Curſe | 
| 07 for Better fer Worſe, 1 
| 
' 


—— — — — — 


"Tis vile Impeſition on Nature; 
For Women jtould change, 
And have Freedom to range, 

Like to cuery other wild Creature. 1 


mm 2 
9 * 1 
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80 gay a thing was ne'er deſign'd 
To be reſtrain'd from roving, 
Heaven meant fo changeable a Mind 
Should have irs change in Loving : 
By Cunning we cou'd make Men ſmart, 
But. they by Strength o'ercome our Art, . 
He, * Chorus, 


oth. — — * 
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Chorus. 
A ſhame on the Curſe 
Of for Better for Worſe, 
"Tis @ wile Impoſition on Nature; 
'F For Women ſhould change, 
* And have Freedom to range, 
| Like to every other wild Creature 


——— —ẽ— __—__—_ — 


| 

How happy is the Village Maid 1 
7 Whom only Love can fetter, Or 

I By fooliſh Honour ne'er betray'd | | 

U She ſerves a Power much greater. 1 
| That lawful Prince the wiſeſt rules 1 
[T' Uſurper, Honour, rules but Fools. 1 
Chorus. 1 
| A ſhame on the Curſe | 
| Of for Better for Worſe | 


| "Tis a wile Impoſition on Nature; The 
For Women ſhould change, Gir 
And have Freedom to range, Ben 
| Like to every other wild Creature. | 
Let us reſume our ancient Right, | 
I Make Man at diſtance wonder, 
| f Though he Viforious be in Fight, | 
In Love we'll keep him under: | 
War and Ambition hence be hurld, N 
Let Love and Women Rule the World. | For 
Chorus. Had 


Afhame on the Curſe 

Of for Better for Worſe, 
"Tis à vile Impoſition on Nature; 
0 For Nomen ſhould change, 
"vi And have Freedom to range, | 
4 Like to every other wild Creature. | 


1 
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T' other Quart, tis not ſo late 
As you're thinking ; 
- The Stars which you ſee 
In the Hemiſphere be, 
Are but Studs in our Cheeks by good drinking: 


| To Morrow he'll bluſh that he's paler then we, Boys, 


| Drink Wine, give him Water, tis Sack makes us the 
| Boys. 
| Fill up the Glaſs, 
| To the next merry Lad let it paſs, 
1 Come away with'c; 
1 Let's fer Foo to Foot 
| And grve our Minds to't, | 
| Tis Heretical Sect, that do ſlay Wit: 
| Then hang up good Faces, let's drink til! our Noſes 
Gives freedom to ſpeak what our Fancy diſpoſes, 
Beneath whoſe Protection now under the Roſe is. 


Drink off your Bow], 
'T wil) enrich your Head and your Soul, 
With Canary : 

For a Carbuncled Face 

Saves a tedious Race; | | 
| For the Indies about us we carry: 
No Helicon like to the Juice of the Vine is, 
For Phebus had never had Wit that Divine is, 
Had his Face not been bow-dy'd as thine is and mine i; 


Th's muſt- go round, 
| Off with your Hats till the Pavement be crown'd 
| W:th your Beavers, 

A Red-coated Face 
Frights a Serjeant at Mace ; 
Whilſt the Conſtable trembles to Shivers : 
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T:y, ſhur not the Gate, | . 
[ 


| The Sun's gone to Tipple all Night in the Sea, Boys: | 


— 
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In ſtate march our Faces, like ſome of the Qzorum, | 
While the Whores fall down, and the Vulgar adore | M/ 
em, - = þ 
And our Noſes, like Link- Boys, go ſhining before em | p 
. SONG XLVIL FF - 
Upia's no God, a wanton Child, 11 
Az His Art's too weak, his Power's too mild, | 
No active Heat, nor noble Fire 7 1 
I Feathers his Arrows with Deſire : i MW 7he « 
I Tis not his Bow or Shaft, tis Penuz's Eve 14 
Makes him ador'd, and Crowns his Deity. S FTP? 
1 SONG XLVIIL On K. 5 
3 H that Joy ſo ſoon ſhould waſt, 1 
f () Or ſo ſweet a Bliſs, The 
; As a Kiſs, And 
} | Might not for ever laſt 14 
1 A ſugry melting, ſo ſoft, ſo delicious, 14 
The Dew that lies on Roſes, 14 
| When the Morn her ſelf diſcloſes, And 
Is not ſo precious: | 
| | Or rather, when I would it ſmother, Th 
[were I to taſte but ſuch another, | 7 
| It would be my wiſhing. | [ia 
i That I might die with Kiſſing. 1 
| | 
XLIX. 4 Rural Song. No D 
Ymph and Shepherd, come away, 1 
In theſe Groves let's Sport and Play, | 
& | Let each Day be a Holy.-day, A Ple 
Sacred to each and happy Love; | Our L 
To Dancing, Muſick, Poetry: i And i 
our Fir cks may now ſecurely Rove, 
+ | While you expreſs your jollity. 
= - Choru: 
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| Chorus of Shepherds and Shepherdefſes, 
Me come, we come, no Joy like to this, 

Now let us ſing, rejoice and kiſs, 

The Great can never know ſuch Bliſs. 
| 1. As thit, 
| 2. As this. 
3. 5 this. 

: All. As this. 
The Great can never know ſuch Bliſs, 


Allthe Inhabitants o'ch' Wood 
Nou celebrate the Spring, 
That gives Vigour to the Blood 
| Of every living Thing : | 
| The Birds have been billing and ſinging before us, 
And all the ſweet Choriſters join in the Chorus : 
| The Nightingales with jugging Throats, 
| Warbling out their pretry Notes 
| So ſweet, fo ſweet, ſo ſweet, 

And thus our Loves and Pleaſures greet. 

| Chorus of All. 

Typen let our Pipes ſound, let us Dance and Sing, 
Till the murmuring Groves with Ecchoes ring. 


| How happy are we, 
| From all Jealouſie free, 3 
No Dangers nor Cares can annoy us: 
| We toy and we kiſk, 
| And Love's our chief Bliſs, 
A Pleafure that never can cloy us: 
| Our Days we conſume in unenvied Delights, 
And in Love and ſoſt Reſt our happy long Nights. 


Exch Nymph does impart 
Her Love without Art, 


% 
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To her Swain who thinks that bis chief Treaſure: 
No Envy is feat d. 


No Sighs we &er heard, 
But thoſe which are caus'd by our Pleaſure ; 


No Joys exceed ours, but the Pleaſures above, 


Chorus. 


In theſe Delightful Fragrant Grower, 
Let's Celebrate our Happy Loves, 
Let's Pipe and Dance, and Laugh and Sing; 
Thus every Happy living thing 
Revels in the time of Spring. 
SONG L. 
Arewel thou deareſt of my Crimes, 
Be never more the abuſer of my Times, 
Leſt that I Curſe too late 
The Errors of my Fate 
Which made me Love thee, 
All ye Deities divine 
Strengthen this Requeſt of mine, 
Then. may I fay 
Frail Delights paſs away, 
I am rul'd by a Power that's above thee. 


No more ſhall thy ſeducing Smiles 
Tby winning Looks, or other ſweet beguiles, 
Have Power to withdraw 
My Heart from Love, by Law 
Seal'd ro another; 
Cupid T thy Power defie, 
Thou art a Flattering Deity, 
And there are none 
But ſay thou art the Son 
L's a Fair, Fooliſh, Fickle, Wanton Mother. 


— 


| When we feel the beſt Raprures of innocent Love, 


SONY 
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SONG LI. 


Uguſi3 is inclin'd to Fears, 

Be the full, or be ſhe wanting, 
Still! Auguſta is complaining ; 

Give her all you can to eaſe her, 
Give her all you can to eaſe? her 
You can never, never pleaſe her. 


SONG LIL 


Our Merry Poets, old Boys, 
Of A4ganippus Well, 
Full many Tales have told, Boys, 
Whoſe Liquor doth excel; 
And. how that place was haunted 
By thoſe that loy'd good Wine: 
Who tippled there and chaunted 
Among the Muſes Nine : 
| Where ſtill they cry'd, Drink clear, Boys, 
And you ſhall quickly know it, 
That 'tis not lowfie Beer, Boys, 
1 But Wine, that makes a Poet. 


SONG III. 


| . you Ladies of the Night 
| That in ſilent Sports delight, 
| And ſee the Wanton Moon-ſhine play 
To light us in our doleful way: 
Come come, come Ladies come, 


Thie Night's not blind, though dzaf and dumb. 


Ladies have you feen a Tay 
Called Love, a little Boy ?: 
Almoſt Naked, Wanton, Blind, 

| Cruel now, and then as kind; 
lt he be mongſt you, Ladies, ſay, 
| That he is Venus Run-away 
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Marks about him he hath plenty, 

Vou may know him amongſt many; 
As his Body is on Fire, 

And his Breath out flames Deſire, 

So being fent like Lightning in, 

He wounds our H:arts, but nat our Skin, 


y here can but diſcover 

Where ths winged Wag doth hover, 

For her pairs ihall have a Kiſs 

When and where her Heart can wiſh: 

But the that can but bring him to his Mother, 
From Yexus and her Boy ſhall have another. 


SON-G LIV. 


nce we poor flaviſh Women know, 
Oar Men we cannot pick and chuſe, 
To him we like, why jay we No? 
We have no pleaſure to refuſe : 
By our Put-offs, and fond delays, 
- A Lover's Appetite we pall; 
And if the Gallant ſtays too long, 
- His Stomach's gone for good and all. 


Or our impatient amorous Gueſt 
Unkaowa to us away may ſteal, 
And rather than ſtay for a Feaſt, 
Take up with ſome courſe ready Meal-: 
When Opportunity is kind 
Let prudent Woman be ſo too. 
And if the Man be to her Mind, 
| Tell her, ſhe muſt not let him go. 
The Match ſoon made, is happy it ſtill, 
| For Love hath only there to do: 


t no one marry againſt her will, 
But ſtand off when her Parents woe, 


And 
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And only to their Suit be coy: 
For ſhe whom Joynture can obtain, | 
To let a Fop her Bed enjoy, 

Js but a lawful Whore for Gain. 


SONG TLV. 


| 2 Fortune and Phillis frown if they pleaſe, 
| I'll no more on their Deities call, | 
Nor trouble the Fates, but I'll give my ſelf eaſe, | 
And be happy in ſpite of them all: 
[ will have my Philli if Tonce go about her, 

Or if I have not, I'll live better without her. 


But if ſhe prove vertuous, obliging and kind, 
Perhaps IIl vouchſafe for to love her; 
But if Pride and Inconſtancy in her J find; 
I'd have her to know I'm above her; 
For at length I have learn'd,now my Fetters are gone | 

To love, if I pleaſe, or let it alone. FIN | 
SONG LVI. 
Ond Fables tell of old f 
| How Jove in Danae's Lap, 
rell in a Shower of Gold, | 

By which ſhe caught a Clap: 

On had it been my hip ! | 
BHowever the Blow doth threaten, 
Wo well I like the Play, | 
hat T could wiſh all Day 
and Night to be fo beaten. 


SONG LVII. 


Is late and cold, ſtir up the Fire, | 
| Sit cloſe, and draw the Table nigher ; 
We merry, and drink Wine that's old, 

FF hearty Medicine againſt a Cold: 


And 


— — 
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7 Vour Beds of Wanton Down the beſt, 
Where you ſhall tumble to your Reſt. 


& | I could with you Wenches too, 

KF | But I am old and cannot do; 

Call for the beſt, the Houſe may ring 
Sack, White, and Claret, let 'em bring, 
And drink apace whilſt breath you have, 
You'll find but cold drink in the Grave. 


Plover, Parting for your Dinner, 
And a Capon for the Sinner, 

You ſhall find ready when you're up, 
And your Horſe ſhall have his ſup: 
Welcome, welcome, ſhall fly round, 
And I ſhall ſmile, though under ground. 


SONG LVIII. 


. Enus chanc'd to Love a Boy, 
1 Young Adonis was her Joy, 

: He once leapt from off her Knee 

To hunt and take a humble Bee, 
Then the Bag to her did bring, 
She ſigh'd, and ask'd him for the Sting: 
Ihen he look'd and ſaw her Eye 

| Drop a Tear, he ſtraight did cry, 


Oh forgive me, I will bring 

IA bigger and a longer Sting; 

I | Smiling ſhe cry'd, Pretty Lad, 

© | When that time comes I ſhall be glad. 


SONG TIX. 


- 
Upid once was weary grown | 
1 C With Womens Errands, laid him down 
On a refreſhing Roſie Bed; 
The ſame ſweet Covert harboured 
A Bee, and as ſhe always had 
A Quarrel with Love's idle Lad, 


il. F. 


Sting! 


Sting 


r 
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Stings the ſoft Boy; Pains and Fears 
Straight melt him into Cries and Tears: 

As Wings and Feet would let each other, 
Home . he haſtens to his Mother, 

Then on her Krees he hangs his Head, 

And crys, Oh Mother! I] am dead, 

An ugly Snake they call a Bee 

(Oh fee it ſwells) has Murder'd me; 

Venus with Smiles replies, O Sir, 

Does a Bees ſting make all this ſtir, 

Think what Pains then attend thoſe Darts, 
Wherewith thou ſtill art wounding Hearts, 
Fen let it Smart ; may chance that then 
Thou'lt learn more Pity towards Men. 


Philome! and Charm, S ON G LX. 


Paid, Haren, Oh gentle Charon, let me Wooe thee 
By Tears and Pity now to come unto me, 
har. What Voice ſo Sweet and Charming do [I hear : 
il. T prithee firſt draw near: 
Speak what thou art? 
bar. A Sound I heer, but nothing yet can ſee, 
Speak what thou art ? * 
%. Oh Charon Pity me! 
Iam a Bird, and though no Name I tell, 
My Warbling Note will ſey I am Philomel. 
kar. What's that to me, I waft no Fiſh nor Fowls, 
Nor Beaſts nor Birds, but only Humane Souls, 
il. Alas for me! 
bar. Shame on thy Witching Note, (Boat: 
That made me thus hoiſe Sail and bring my 
But I'Jl return; what miſchief brought thee 
hither ? 
il. A deal of Love, and much Grief together, 
har. If this be all, I am gone. 


il, For Love I pray thee. 
| Char. 


2 * —I — 
„ — — 


4 Phil. T'il beg a Penny, and TI ſing fo long, 


1 W an Aſs is he 
11 That waits on a Woman's leiſure 


7 
—:::! 4 
| Char. Talk not of Love. al pray but few Souls pay me 
Phil, I'll give thee Sighs and Tears. | 
Char, Will Tears and Sighs pay Scores, | 
For patching Sails for mending Boats and Oars: 


Till thou ſbalt ſay, I have paid thee with a Song 
Char, Why then begin : | 
Phil. And all the while we make | 

Our ſlothful Paſſage o'er the Stygian Lake. 

Thou and I'Il ſing to make theſe dull Shades | 
merry, | 

Which elſe with Tears would doubtleſs drown! 

X our Fersy. . 


SONG LXI. 


ö 


For a Minutes Pleaſure, 

| And yet perhaps may be 
Gull'd at laſt and loſe her, 
What an Af is he. 


Shall I Sigh and Die, 
Cauſe a Maid denies me 

And that ſhe may try, 
Suffer patiently ? 

Oh no Fate ſhall tye me 
To ſuch Cruelty. 


Love is all my Life, 

| For it keeps me doing, 
Vet my Love and Wooing 
Is not for a Wife; 

It is good eſchewing 

| Warring, Care, and Strife. 


| 
| 
' 
| 
| 


4 


What 
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What need I to care 
For a Woman's Faveur. 
If another have her, 
Why ſhould J deſpair, 
When for Gold and Labour 
I can have my Share. 


If I fancy one, 
And that one do love me, 
Yet deny to prove me, 
Farewel, I am gone: 
She can never move me, 
Farewel, I am gone. 


If I chance to ſee 

One that's brown, I love her 
Till I fee another 

That's more brown than ſhe : 
For I am a Lover 
Of my Liberty. 
Every Day I change, 
And at once love many, 

Yet not ty'd to any, 

For I love to range; 
And if one ſhould ſtay me, 

I ſhould think it ſtrange, 


What if ſhe be old, 

So that ſhe have Riches, 
outh and Form bewitches, 
But it is ſtore of Gold 
Cures laſcivious Itches, 

So the Criticks hold. 


— i — 


SONG LXII. 


Know more than Apolls s 
For whilſt that he * 


- ——— . — 
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I faw the Stars 
At mortal Jars, 
| And watry Neprune weeping. 


I faw Fierce Mars contending | 
With his Bright Fiery Face. 
i - Saturn likewiſe ler 
> Threatning the Skies, | 
Careering with a Grace. | 


' Verus With all her Train 
Of Heavenly Nymphs was dancing, 
| Revelling all Night, 
They vanquiſh'd quite, 
And Pegaſus left prancing. 
| Sol hid himſelf, and Phebe 
. Pluck'd in her Horns for fear, 
And Jove did fly 
* Through the Gallery, 

ut his Meſſenger did ſwear. 
| | Afronomers from hence | 

I Might Britain's State Pourtray, 
E | Our Sun's aſleep, 

41 Let England weep, 


Impiety bears Sway. 


I Aletcors, not Stars Eclipſe 
4 IOur Hemiſphere, I think, 
4 1 If they be Crown'd, 
1 The World turns round, 
We're all undone, let's Drink. 


SONG LXIII. 
F4Old back thy Hours, dark Nigkt, till we have don hat t 


The Day will come too ſoon ; et wit 
Young Maids will Curſe thee, if thou ſteal'ſt away; am e 
} Andleav'ſt their Bluſhes open to the Day: here 
; 1 _ — — — 


ve done 


Stay 
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Stay, ſtay, and bide 
The Bluſhes of the Bride. 


| The Kiſſes of my Lover, 


—_— ———— — 


WSrzy and confound her Tears and her ſhrill Cryings, 


Her weak Denials, Vows, and often Dy ings : 


Stay and hide all, 
But help not, though ſhe Call. 


SONG LXIV. 


Ourtier, if thou need'ſt wilt Wive, 
From this Leſſon learn to thrive; 
If to Match it be thy Fate, 
Let her ſurpaſs in Birth and State; 
Let her curious Garments be 
wice above thine own degree : 
his will draw great Eyes upon her, 
ain her Servants, and thee Honour 


SONG LXV. 


Door Citizen, if thou wilt be 
A happy Husband, learn of me, 
o fer thy Wife firſt in thy Shop; 


hat though thy Shelves be ne'er fo bare? 
Woman ſtill is current Ware, | 

ach Man will cheapen, Foe and Friend : 

ut whilſt thou art at th' other end; 

hat e'er thou ſeeſt, or what doſt hear, 

ool have no Eye to, nor no Ear: 

nd after Supper, for her fake, 

hen thou haſt fed, ſnort though thou wake ; 
hat though the Gallants call thee Mome, 

et with thy Lanthorn light her home: 


t away; am confident, but will not tell 


here ſuch a Citizen _ dwell, 
2 


EY 


Stay, gentle Night, and with thy Darkneſs cover | 
| 
| 


Fair, Kind, Sweet Wife, ſets a Poor Man up; 


— — . 
— —e 


— 
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| SONG LXVI. Serenade. > ſol 

5 þ Hou joy of all Hearts, and delight of all Eye: An 
Nature's chief, and Beauty's chief Prize; Wy 5 

| Look down, you'll diſcover An 
Here's a faithful young vigorous Lover; pit, 
With a Heart full as true Th 

| As e'er languiſh'd for you. He t 
Here's a faithful young vigorous Lover. An 
The Heart that was once a Monarch in's Breaſt. 2 
Is now your poor Captive, and can have no reft- WI 
| "Twill never give over, N. 
But about: your ſweet Boſom will hover : "Th. 
| Dear Miſs let it in, 7 * 
As I live 'tis no Sin; | rl 
Here's a faichful young vigorous Lover, \ WW 
. S. ONG LXVII. All 
= when you diſperſe your Influence, Go 
Your dazling Beams are quick and clear, And 

Lou ſo ſurprize and wound the Senſe, th 
So bright a Miracle you appear: _ 
Than 


Admiring Mortals you aſtoniſh ſo, 
No other Deity they know; | For 
But think that all Divinity's below. 


One charming Look from your Illuſtrious Face I fo 


| Is able to ſubdue Mankind, aan t 
So Sweet, ſo Powerful a Grace Or 
Makes all Men Lovers, but the Blind : ne ſee 
Nor can they Freedom by Reſiſtance gain; By 
For each embraces the ſoft Chain, Mo 
And neuer ſtruggles with the pleaſing pain. At a 
SONG Lxvm. = 
4 Hen firſt my free Heart ar, al 


| Was inſpir'd by Deſire, We 


— 


nce, 
"Ar, 


Face 


7 — IEEE 


ad. 


— 


* 


Wits Academy. 


ory — 


0 ſoft was the Wound, 
and fo gentle the Fire ; 
ly Sighs were fo ſweet, 
And fo pleaſant the ſmatt, 
| pity'd the Slave 
That had ne'er Joſt his IIcart. 
He thinks himſelf happy, 
And free; but, alas! 
He's far from that Heaven 
Which Lovers poſſeſs. 


n Nature was nothing 
That I could compare 
Vith the Beauty of Chloris, 
thought her ſo fair; 
Wit ſo Divine 

All her Sayings did fill, 

\ Goddeſs the ſeem'd; 
And I thought of her ſtill 
ith a Zzal more enflam'd, 
And a Paſſion more true, 
Than a Martyr in Flames 
For Religion can ſhew. 


lore Vertues and Graces 

| found in her Mind, 

han the Schools can invent, 
Or the God's e'er deſign'd. 
ne ſee m'd to be mine 

By each glance of her Eye, 
{ Mortals might aim 

At a Bleſſing ſo high, 

ach Day, with new Favours 
New Hopes ſhe did give; 
bur, alas! what is wiſh'd, 
We too ſoon do 3 

; | ; 
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With aweſul reſpeck, l | = 
While I lov'd J admir'd, | WY 
But fear'd to attempt | 


What fo much!] deſir'd : | 
| Toa 


In a moment my Joys M 
Ard my Hopes were deſtroy'd, J 
A Sdbepherd more daring of + 
| Fel} on and enjoy'd; . 
et in ſpite of my Fare, it 
Aud the Pains I endure, _ 


I will ſeek for my cure. 
SONG LXIX. 


{7 Ht does the fair Clarixa mean, 1 
Y To tantalize her Servant ſo ? Joa! 
She frowns, and ſweetly ſmiles agen: 
Whence theſe Alternate Fancies flow, , 

I long to know. gl Vil 


Though they for trivial Cauſes are, 
Each Glance to me's a ſeveral Fate; | : 
My heart's the Ship, her Eye the Star; | Wo 
The Port is Sail, to Love, or Hate, | 

Which on her wair. | 


i When fad 7Aurora's clouded dreſs 

wi | Seems to portend a ſtormy Day, 

The dying flow'rs their Heads depreſs, 

But teke new Life from $So/'s Bright Ray, 

| I fare like they. Adm 

Though Love has made me Reaſon's Foe, 

dome weak RefleQions ſtill remain, 

Which her deriding Scorn do ſhow, 

| By which my Faults, and her Diſda in 
I ſee too plain. 


Yet let her know, that gin! Love; | 
Tf that's preſumptuous, I adore : But 
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| 


Will gain us more credit, than the Muſe:,or the Graqes. | 


W Enquire the Nature of my pain; 
Ila vain you wee p; for, when you pleaſe, 
You, only you, can give me eaſe? 


But 
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But if my Fate uncertain prove, 
And ſhe Myſterious as before, 
Ill Love no more. 


To all, but that Divineſt ſhe, 
My flame ſhall ever be unknown; 
f juſt contempt my purchaſe be; / 
My ill ſucceſs Ill never own 
To more than one, 
Neither Favour, nor Force, nor Fear, nor Delight, 
Shall make me diſcover, if ſhe will but Write, 


SONG LXX. 


B* jolly my Friend, 

For the Money we ſpend 

On Women and Wine, to our ſelves we do lend: 
The Ladies Embraces, 
And our Carbuncled Faces, 


| 


Then Sirrah, be quicker, 
And bring us more Liquor ; 
We'll bave nothing to do with Phyſician, or Vicar : 
We'll round with our Bowls, 
. Till our Paſſing-Bell Toles, 
And truſt no ſuch Quacks with our Bodies or Souls. 


; SONG LXXI. | 
Eaſe Chlori-, ceaſe to wonder why 
My Check's fo pale, fo dim my Eye; 

Admire no mote my ſhortned Breath, 
No more foretel my approaching Death ; 

For now it only lies in you, 

To make your Omen falie, or true. [ 
From the Phy fician you in vain | 


8 14 
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And none will think you truly grieve , 
For one you care not to believe, 


By meaner Paſſions you endure 

What by a nobler you may cute: 

Change but your Pity into Love, 

And ſo the Caufe in both remove. 

Thus by a ftrange Diſcovery, 

You'll cheat the World, your ſelf, and me. 


SONG LXXII. 
H! fading Joy, 
How quickly art thou paſt ! 
Yet we thy Ruin haſt; 


| 
And what too ſoon would die, help to deſtroy, 
As if the Cares of Human Life were few, 


We ſeek out new, 
And follow Fate, which do's too faſt purſue. 
In vain do's Nature's bounteous Hand ſupply, 
What peeviſh Mortals to themſelves deny. 
See how on ev'ry Bough the Birds expreſs 
In Wild Notes their Happineſs: 
Not anxious how to get or ſpare; 
They on their Mother Nature lay their care. 
Why then ſhou'd Man, the Lord of all below, 
Such Troubles chuſe to know, 
As none of all his Subjects undergo? 


Chotus. 
Hark, hark ! the Waters fall, 
And with @ murmuring Sound 
= Daft, daſh upon the Ground, 
Ta gentle Slumbers call. 


SONG LXXIII. 

Cutſe on the Zealous and Ignorant Crew, 
That languih all Day, 

And with Paſſion obey 


* 


| The ſenſciefs Decrees that Platonicks purſue : 
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lor poor and unhappy, 
Unhappy are thoſe Pretenders, 
Who fearleſs of Scandal, or vulgarly Shame, 
Diminiſh their Flame. | 


But bleft is the Man that with freedom enjoys, 
A Beavty whoſe Eyes, 
Like the Stars in the Skies, 
Produce new Delights till his Appetite cloys : 
How happy unhappy, 
How happy are theſe Prerenders, 
Who fearleſs of Scandal or vulgar Reproach, 
pur ſues his Debauch ? 


EH um's à Grief and a Torment compar'd 
To that we can prove 
In enjoyment of Love, 
Where Lovers in Raptures ſtill meet a Reward: 
The Tales of the Ancient, 
Of future Delights are ungrounded; 
In Love's kind Fruition, where Souls have acceſs, 
Oh! there's the true Bliſs. 


SONG LXXIV. 
Dieu, my Cordelia. my deareſt, adieu; 
No Paſſion more {lighted was ever more true, 

No Torment ſeverer than this could you prove, 
T' enjoyn him by abſence that's chain'd by your love; 
Subd by your Charms, y' inflam'd my Deſire, 
Till a Spark from your Eyes fer me all on fire : 
O Cruelty ſhewn, no Oſtence but Love known, 
Exil'd and out-law'd by a hard-hearted Stone 


SON G LXXV. 
H name not the Day, leſt my Senſes reprove 
And Curſe my poor Heart for the knowledge 
of Love: 
Ah the ignozant Fate of a fearful young Lover, 
When a ſign js return'd, not to have Wit to difcover : 
I's To 
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| To delay a kind Nymph from-her hour of Deſign, 
| Is to dig for a Treaſure, and {ink in the Mine. 
| SONG LXXVI. 


A Muſical Inſtruction for » Young Lady. | 
O Play upon the Vol, if 


1 A Virgin will begin, | 50 
he firſt of all ſhe muſt know her Cliff, 3 
And all the Stops therein: Tb. 
Her Prick the muſt hold long enough, Til 

Her Back-falls gently take, 'T ve 
Her touch muſt gentle be, not rough, | \ 
At each ſtroke ſhe muſt ſhake. 80 
che muſt unto her Bow fly, 4 
And ſtick cloſe to her Fiddle. For 
Her Feet muſt hold the lower-End, | By 
And her Knees muſt hold the middle: at! 
Two Fingers on the Hair muſt lie I 
And two upon the Back; 80 

| She muſt ever keep true time, T 
And with her Feet it pat. Au 


| And when ſhe hath as ſhe would have, For 
She muſt it gencly thruſt, | 
Up, Down, Swift, Slow, at any rate 


A s ſhe herſelf doth liſt: 1 

When by Experience ſne doth find 
That ſhe grows ſomething cunning ; Wh 
| She'll ne'er be contented in her Mind, H 
{| Bat whil'ſt the Bow is running. wA 
SONG LXXVII. And 
Hen firſt my Dear Delia, my Heart du E 
ol ſurprize, dom 
Iny the attration of Beauty, and Power of her Eyes Of | 
II étrembb'd and figh'd, and ſtedfaſtly gaz d, 3 
Until all my thoughts into raptures were rais'd H A T 

| 


„ 
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That Monarch's unworthy who grudges to part 
| With Scepter and Crown to attain ſuch a Heart. 


| SONG LXXVIII 

Ow Bonny and Brisk, how Pleaſant and Sweet, 
, Were Jenny and I, while my Paſſion is ſtrong ; 
So eagerly each others Flame we did meet, 

| That a minute's delay did appear to be long: 

The Vows that I made her ſhe ſeald with a Kits 
Till my Soul I had loſt in a Rapture of Bliſs. 


1 vow'd, and I thought I cou'd ever have loy'd, 
Where Beauty and Kindneſs together I found; 
So Sweetly ſhe look'd, and fo Sweerly ſhe mov'd 

| That] fancy'd my Strength with my Joys to abound : 
| For the Pleaſures I gave ſhe did donbly requite, 


' 


By finding out ever new ways to delight. 


| 
a0 aft when Enjoyment had put out my Fire, 
| | My Strength was decay'd, and my Paſſion was done, 
do pall'd was my Fancy, ſo tame my Deſire, 
That I from the Nymph very fain wou'd have gone: 
Ah! Jenny, ſaid I, we adoce you in vain, 
For Beauty enjoy'd dots but turn to diſdain, 


SONG LXXIX. 


* Hey call, they call, what Voice is that ? 
| A Lady in Deſpair, 
1 — Tears and Sorrews come too late 


Her Loſſes to repair: 
By too much Pride I've loſt a Heart 
I langniſh to regain, 
And yet I'd kill the Man ] love, 
att did E'er own my pleaſing Pain: 
dome gentle Spirit new the Fate 
er Eyes Of him I love, but fain wou'd hate. 


In vain, in vain, thou ſeek'ſt our aid, 
Thy Paſſion to remove, 


| 
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For ſee, alas, the foul event 
Of thy too Tragick Love; | 
See, ſee. the Crown thou didſt diſdain 
Another Brow muſt wear, 
Then ſigh and weep no more in vain, 
Bat die in deep Deſpair : - 
May this be all proud Beauties fate, 
Still to repent their Pride too late. 


SONG LXXX, 


Ay let me alone, 
T'proteſt I'll be gone, 
*'Tis a Folly to think 
I' be ſubje& to one; 
Never hope to confine 
A young Gallant ro dine, 
Like a Scholar of Orford, 
On none bur a Loin : | 
For after Enjoyment our Bellies are full, 
And the ſame Diſh again makes the Appetite. dull. 


By your Wantoning Art 
Of a Sigh and a Starr, 
You endeavour in vain 
To inveagle my Heart, 
For the Pretty Diſguiſe 
Of your languiſhing Eyes, 
Will never prevail 
With my Sine ws to riſe: 
'Tis never the Mode in an amorous Treat, 


— 


* * 
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Faith Betty, the Jeſt 
Ils almoſt at the beſt, 
bf Tis only variety 

| Makes up the Feaſt ; 
For when we're enjoy'd, 
And with Pleaſures are cloy'd, 


| [When a Lover hath Din'd to perſwade him to Eat. 


— — — — 
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| To love ever, are void: 
And now pretty Nymph it was ever unfir, 
That a Meal ſhould. be made of a reliſhia, Bir. 


SONG LXXXI. 


Vrant, r- ſeck'ſt in vain 
With her pure Blood thy guilty Sword ' 
Heaven do's that facred Blood deſign + * 
To be the ſource of an Immortal Line: 
Death will not dare to touch that Heart 


Which Love bath choſen for his Dart. 


Chorus, 
Fair Innocence and Beauty ave 
Of w- ichſul Heaven the chiefeſt care; 
But the devouring Monſter ſhall l 
A Sacrifice to Juſtice fall. 


Richmond de's fly to your redreſs; 

Love's Meſſengers can do no leſs, 

His Sword, ſhall with one Blow 

Cut off your Fetters, and Tyrant's too: 

All reſiſtance vain will prove, : 

When Valour 1s inſpir'd by Love. 

Chorus. 

Tyrants by Heaven and Earth are Curt, 
They ſwell with Blood until they burſt ; 
But Lovers are wiſe Nature's Care, 
Whas Tyrants Ruins, they Repair. 


SON G LXXXIL 


S I was walking 
la a May morning, 
I heard a Bird ſing 
Cuckoo. 


Upon a Tree of choice 
- She ſung with pleaſant Voice, 
| Which 


| 
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She noddled up and down, 


Which made my Heart rejoice, 


And ſhe ſwore by her Crown, 
Her-Friends liv'd in this Town, 


All you that Married be, 
Come learn this Song of me, 
And fo we ſhall agree 


Upon a Tree. 


SONG LXXXIII. 


Od Cupid's for certain as fooliſh as blind, 
To ſettle his Heart upon People unkind, 
His Puniſhment's juſt, for not having regard 

To gentle Compliers, but ungrateful and hard : 
And you'll find it for cuir like Oracle true, 

Love will fly the pur ſuer, the flier purſue. 


As Shadows do follow thoſe who run away, 
And fly thoſe thac follow, as if twere at play; 
As Death ſooneſt ſearcheth Men fearin 
From thofe who wiſh for him he farthe 
So you'll Hud it for ever like Oracle true, 
Love will fly the purſuer, the flier purſue. 


If a Shade you embrace, you'll find your hands empty; 
If you court a fair Face, ſhe'll nothing but tempt ye: 
Reciprocal Kindneſs you'il always ſee miſſing, 
Returning baſe Scorn as bad as a hiffing : 

So you'll find i: for ever like Oracle true, 

Love will fly t'e purſuer, the flifr purſue, 

The Lover's hard Fate is ſure from above, 

True Love meets D.ſdain, as Diſdain doth with Hu 


f 


doth fly : 


* 


Witt 
If w 
And 


Eng: 
Ther 


And 
Ther 
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Or elſe Fleſh and Blood could ne'er be fo Cruel, 
To give gentle flame ſo difmal a Fuel. 


| Chorus. 
Fus you'll find it for ever like Oracle true, 
Tove will fly the purſuer, the flier purſue. 


SONG LXXXIV. 


| 'D have you, quoth he, 
1 Wou'd you have me, quoth ſhe: | 
O where, Sir ? 


In my Chamber, quoth he, 
| | In your Chamber! quoth the, 
| Why there, Sir? 
| To kiſs you, quoth he. 
| To kiſs me! quoth ſhe, 
O why, Sir ? 


"Cauſe I love it, quoth he. 
„ Do you love it ? quoth ſhe, 
N So do J, Sir. 


SONG LXXXV. 


V „Hat ſhall we do ? | 
3 When our Eyes are ſurrounded ö 
H With Beauties like you, 
fly: Our Hearts muſt be wounded. 
if we fly from the War, 

Your Darts do o'ertake us; 
And if we ſtay there, 

| Your Captives you make us. 

Engaging, or flying, we're ſure to be ſlain : 
Then who is ſo mad ſuch a Fight to maintain? 
And yet, Oh! how ſweet \ 

Are the Wounds of your Glances ! 
Then nobly we'll meet, — 
u Love Though we fall by our Lances : | 

| When 
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When your Smiles do evince 

That our Death will be pleaſant, 
Better die like a Prince, 

Than live like a Peaſant. 


[ 


| 


If engaging, or flying, we are certain to die, 


'Tis Courage to fight, and a Folly to fly. 
SONG LXXXVI. 
Hou art fo fair, and cruel roo, 
I am amaz'd what ſhall I do 
a To compaſs my deſite? 
Sometimes thy Eyes do me invite, 
But when I venture, kill me quite, 
Yet ſtill encreaſe my Fire. 


Oft have I try'd my Love to quell, 
And thought its Fury to repell, 
Since I no hopes do find : 
But when I think of leaving thee; 
My Heart as much Gdoth torture me, 
As *twould rejoice, if kind. 


I ſtill muſt love, though hardly us'd, 


And never offer, but refus'd ; 


Can any ſuffer more ? 
Be coy, be cruel, do thy worſt, 
Though, for tby ſake, I am accurſt; 
2 I muſt and will adore, 
SON.G LXXXVII. 
Oc! behind a Scene of Seas, 
Under a Canopy of Trees, 
The fair new golden World was laid 
Sleeping, like a harmleſs Maid, 
Till, alas ! ſhe was betray'd : 


| In ſuch Shades Urania lay, 


Till Love diſcover'd out a way : 
And now ſhe cries, Some Power abo ve 


Save me from this Tyrant Lowe. 


1 


—— „ CE CS” Oy” OI 


Her 


* — — —ͤ— 


Her 


Lou might eaſily deſcry 


| But, ks her Empire's gone, 


| Charm aloft, the Stormy Winds 
And ler Spaniards Love be tore 
10 {ome cruel Rocky Shore, 

| Where he'll put to Sea no more; 


Oh I'm wounded ! Oh I die! 


[ Never {hal henceforth approve 
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Her poor Heart had no 860 
But its Maiden Innocence; 
In each ſweet retiring Eye 


Troops of yielding Beauties fly, 

Leaving rare unguarded Treafare, 

To the Conqueror's Will and Pleaſure: 
And now ſhe cries, Some Power above 
Save me from this Tyrant Love. 


Now and then a'ſtragling Frown 
Through the Shades skipt up and down, 
Shooting ſuch a piercing Dart, 

As would make the Tyrant ſmart, 
And preſerve her Lips and Heart : 


Throne and Temple's all undone: 
And now ſhe cries, Some Power above 
Save me from this Tyrant Love, 


T hat may keep theſe Golden Mines, 


Leſt poor conquered Beauty cry, 


And then there is no Power ab? 
Can ſave me frem thi Tyrant L1ve, 


SONG LXXXVIII. 


The Deity cf Love, 
Since he could be 

go much unjuſt by wounding me, 
To leave my Miſtreſs free. 


As if my Shame could lea e a Print 
Udon a Heart of Flint: 


Can 


—[ͤ—y—ͤ ö —ä—ä — — ͤ 2 —p— ——— ͤ—— . — ͥ — T — — 
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Can Fleſh and Stone 
Be e er converted into one, 
By me poor Flame alone ? 


Were he a God, he'd neither be 


Partial to her nor me, 
But by a Dart. 


Directed into eithers Heart, 


Make both confeſs his Art. 


Thus being melted with his ſubtle Fire, 
Our Loves might mingle into one deſire. 


SONG LXXXIX. 


Hy, lovely Celia, ſhould I fear 
To tell you that I Love, 
Since Inoother Shape-can wear, 
Bar what you may approve ? 
What Fault can you with my bright Paſſion find, 
That muſt be as Immortal as your Mind ? 


"Tis fecret Friendſhip that I bring, 
Friend ſhip the Soul of Love; 

A rich, though long a baniſh'd thing, 

; To thoſe bleſs'd Souls above: 

Oaly this juſt Return from you I crave, 

As you poſl:{s my Heart, I yours may have. 


The Treacherous, he that proffers bliſs, 
By glitt'ring Joyntures made; 
He only the Impoſtor is, 
By which you are betray'd.: 
How vainly will it by you then be ſought, 


| The crafty Leopards ſo doth win 
On Herds that fearleſs lie, 


| 


3 


— — 
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To gain that freedom whick your Tyrant brought? ARR 


Sorrow. 
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With that enamel of his Skin, 

1 Till the ſurpriz'd muſt die: 
Too late, alas ! then ſtrives the Captive prey, 
From the inſulting Foe to get away. 


A Madman's SONG. XC. 
N Caves full of Skulls, and rotten old Bones, 
There ſhe ſighs in the day-time , and in night 
groins ; 
Amongſt Hoſts of the Guilty for ever ſhe'll how), 
And in Beds full of Serpents eternally row : 
But I and Irene'll be merry, 
BE Amongſt happy Lovers ve'lI play; 
Ah Charon make haſte with your Ferry, 
Row hard, and I'lldouble your pay. 
SONG XCT. 
A Dialogue between Sorrow, and ene Afflicted 


| Pitt () Sorrow! Sorrow] ſay where doſt thou 
dwell ? 1 

Sorrow. Iu the loweſt Room of Hell. 
Afii#. Art thou born of Human Race? 
Sorrow, No, no, I have a furious Face. 

Agia. Art thou of City, Town, or Court? 

Jerrow. Ito ev'ry Place reſort. 

Lfd. Why, O why 

Into the World was Sorrow ſent? 

| 


| 


Sorrow, Men efflicted beſt Repent. 
Affiift. What doſt thou feed on? 
Sorrow. Broken Sleep. 
fit. What tak'ſt thou pleaſure in? 
t&rrow, Toweep, 
To ſob, to pine, to groan, 
To wring my Hands, and fit alot e. 
Ag, When, O when ſhall Serrew Quiet have? 
Sorrow. Never, Never, Never, 
Neyer till ſhe find a Grave. 
With, SONG 


ight? 


A 
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Then often they dy'd ; but the more they did fo, 


| Sing, you forſaken Shepherds, ſing his praiſe 


TE — For 
8 Oo N G XCII. | Tu 
* / Hilft Ae xis lay preft in her Arms he lov'd beſt, Wit 
With his Hands round her Neck, and his Th 
Head on her Breaſt ; 1} £ 24 


He found the fierce Pleaſure too haſty to ſtay, - ft 
And his Soul in the Tempeſt jult flying away. | 001 
When Celia faw this, with a Sigh and a Kiſs, 14 
| She cry'd, O my dear, I am robb'd of my Bliſs: | 
{ | *Tis unkind to your Love, and unfaithfully done, 1 
0 


The Youth, though in haſt, .and breathing his laſt, 
Ia pity dy'd ſlowly whilſt ſhe dy'd more faſt : 
Till at length ſhe cry'd, Now, my Dear, now let us go: 7% 
Now die my Alexis, and I will die too. | 
Thus entranc'd they did lie, till AMexis did try - | 
To recover new Breath, that again he might die; oY 


To leave me behind you, and die all alone. | 
| 


The Nymph dy'd more-quick,and the Shepherd more | 
: flow, And 
SONG XCIII. The Double Heal: h. 
Urn off the Glaſs, tis a Crime to ſee't full, And 
Drinking dead Liquor has made us ſo dull; 
Let Slaves and Phanaticks be ſubje& to Care, 
Deep Thoughts and Affairs our fierce Enemies are And 


SONG XCIV. 


On the Death of Mr. Pelham Humphry. And a 
Id you not hear the hideous Groans, Let th. 
The Shrieks and heavy Moans, And a; 


That ſpread themſelves o'er all the penſive Plain, 


And rend the Breaſt of many a tender Swain? 


»Twas for Amyntas dead and gone: 


In careleſs melancholy Lays, 
Lend him a little doleful Breath, 


eſt, 
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For Amyntas, Poor Amyntas Cruel Death: 
BE; 'T was thou that mad'ſt dead Words to live, 
I | Thou that dead Numbers didſt inſpire 
With Charming Voice and Tuneful Lyre, 


his | That Life to all but to thy ſelf could'ſt give: 
hy could'ſt thou not wondrous Arts bequeath, 


Poor Ampntas, Poor Ampntas, Cruel Death. 

| | "Chorus. 

Sing, Pious Shepherds, Sing while you may, 

| Before the Approaches of the Fatal Day ; 
For you your ſelves that Sing this Monrnful Seng 


ſt, | Alas! eiter it be long 


Shall, like Amyartas, breathleſs be; 


go: Though more forgotten in the Grave than he. 


| SON G XCV. 
E OUre it is ſo, then let it go, 
| 8 Let the giddy-brain'd times run round, 
| Let the-Cobler be Crown'd, 
And Monarchy thus we recover: 
Let Fools go and Preach, 
And the Apes go and teach, 
And the Clown be the Amorous Lover. 


Let Fortune be Blind, and Love prove Unkind, 
And a Coward as Stout as Hector; | 

Let Diana turn Whore, 

And Exciſemen grow Poor, 
And a Brewer a ſecond Protector. 


Let the great Epicure no Junkets endure, 
And an excellent Tradeſman go hoop, Sir; 


lain, Let a Whoremaſter hap 


To want a good Clap, 
And a Taylor at laſt turn Trooper. 


Lee Merchants want Gains, 
And Lovers high Strains, 
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And a Farmer his Skill in Cowing, 
Let the Lawyer come dewn 
To put off his Gown, 

And put on his Jacket for Plowing. 


Let an Hoſtler want Dung, 


And an Orator Tongue, 


And the Poets a ſence of framing, 
Let a Lyar want Skill 
To have Wit at will, 
And a common Shark know no Gaming. 


He that ne'er read nor writ 

Shall be the only Wit, 

And in theſe and the like Diſafters, 
There will none think me rude, 
If I boldly conclude 

This is a mad World my Maſters. 


SONG XCVI. 


, Was in the pleaſant Month of May, 
On a Morn by Break of Day, 

Forth I walk'd the Woods fo wide 

When as May was in her Pride ; 

There I eſpyed all alone 

Phillids and Corydon. 


Much ado there was I wot, 

He could love, but ſhe could not, 
His Love he ſaid was ever true, 
Nor was mine e'er falſe to you : 
He ſaid, that he had lov'd her long, 


Corydon would kiſs her then, 
She ſaid, Maids muſt kiſs no Men, 
Till they kiſs for good and all: 
Then ſhe made the Shepherds call 


— 


She ſaid, that Love ſhould have no wrong. 
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Their fellow Swains to witneſs ſootb, 
Ne'er was lov'd fo fair a Youth. 


Then with man? a 23 Oath, 

As Yea and Nay, and Faith and Troth; 

Such as ſilly Shepherds uſe, 

When they will not Love abuſe: 
Love that had been long deluded, 
Was with Kiſſes ſweet concluded; 

And Philliaa, with Garlands gay, 

Was Crown'd the Lady of the May. 

SON G XCVII. 
Hat makes you all fo dull, 
You lively Lads that love 
The Pleaſures of the Plain, 
And ſport enchanting Jove : 
My jolly Muſe 
Brings other News, 
\nd Time invites to go; 
Fill NeQar's Cup, 
The Hare is up, 
e come to ling So! Ho 


y Pipe is of the pure 
Cn of the Winter Corn, 
3y force of Cynthia's lure, 
Transform'd into a Horn + 
Aurora's Look 
Hath chang'd my Crook 
nto a bended Bow ; 
And Pan ſhall keep 
My patient Sheep, 
While here we ſing So! Ho 


et us like Swains 

That only undergoes 
he Pleaſures of the Plains 

In place where Boreas blows 


Ther 


And | 
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And every Night 
Take our Delight 


I With our She friend, and ſo 


Both Night and Day 
We'll Sport and Play, 


And merrily ſing, So! Ho! 


SONG XCVIII. 


He Glorizs of our Birth and State, 
Are Shadows, not ſubſtantial Things, 
There is no Armour *gainſt our Fate, 
Death lays his Icy Hands on Kings; 
'Scepters and Crowns 
Muſt tumble down, 
And in the Duſt be equal laid _ 


+ With the poor crooked Scythe and Spade. 


Some Men with Swords may reap the Field, 
And Plant freſh Lawrels where they kill, 


They tame but one another {till : _ 
Early or late „ 1 gan 
They ſtoop to fate, 3 
And muſt give up their murmuring Breath, 
Whilſt the pale Captive creeps to Death. 


The Lawrel withers on your Brow, 
Then boaſt no more your mighty Deeds, 


For on Death's Purple Altar now, 


See where the Viktor Victim Bleeds; 
All Heads muſt come 
To the cold Tomb 


| Only the Actions of the Juſt 
| Smell Sweet, and Bloſſom in the Duſt, 


SONG XCIX, 


| \ Hen Aurelia firſt I courted, 


She had Youth and Bea uty too, 


1 — 


But their ſtrong Ner ves at 1 muſt yield, 


Killi 
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Killing Phaſe when ſhe RR 

And her Charms were ever new: 
h Time hath now deceiv'd her, 

hich her Glory did uphold 3” | 

All their Arts can ne er retrieve her, 
Poor Aurelis's growing old. 


hoſe airy Spirits which inviced © 
Are retir'd, and move no more; 
nd thoſe Eyes are now benighted, 
Which were Comets heretofore : 
ant of theſe abate her Merits, © 
Vet I have Paſſion for her Name; 
Daly warm and vigorous Spirits 
Kindle and maiatain her Flame, 
8 UNS C. 
Till to be neat; ſtill to be dreſt, 


As you were going to a Feaſt 
till eo be Powder'd, M Perfum'd, 
Lady, it is to be preſum'd, 


"i 


= 


All is not ſweet, all is not ſound. 

ive me a Look, give me a Face, 

That makes Simplicity a Grace; 

obes ſweetly owing, Hair as fe: | 

Such ſweet Neglect more taketh me, 

han all the Adulteries of Art; WY 
They woutid mine Eyes, but not my Heart, 


SONG Cl. Strephon and Daphne. 
tp bon, Ome, my Daphne, come away, 


We do waſte the Cry tal Day; 
Tis 8:rephon calls. 


plme, What would my Love? | 
epbon Come follow to the Myrtle Grate. 
Where I, with Venus will pre 2 
New- Chaplers to 42 thy K 


$1 


bough Arts hid Cauſes are not found, ak 
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And every Night 
Take our Delight 
With our She friend, and fo 
Both Night and Day 
| We'll Sport and Play, 
And merrily fing, So! Ho! 


SONG XCVIII. 


He Glorizs of our Birth and State, 
Are Shadows, not ſubſtantial Things, 
| There is no Armour *gainſt our Fate, 
Death Jays his Icy Hands on Kings: 
Scepters and Crowns 
Muſt tumble down, 
And in the Duſt be equal laid 
Wich the poor crooked Scythe and Spade. 


Some Men with Swords may reap the Field, 


And Plant freſh Lawrels where they kill, 


{| They tame but one another {till : 

Early or late 

They ſtoop to fate, 
And mult give up their murmuring Breath, 
Whilſt the pale Captive creeps to Death. 


The Lawrel withers on your Brow, 
Then boaſt no more your mighty Deeds, 
For on Death's Purple Alcar now, 
See where the Victor Victim Bleeds; 
All Heads muſt come 
To the cold Tomb 
Only the Actions of the Juſt 
Smell Sweet, and Bloſſom in the Duſt, 


SONG XCIX 
\ 7 Hen Aurelia firſt | courted, 
She had Youth and Bea uty too, 
| 


1 1 


But their ſtrong Nerves at length muſt yield, 


Killir 
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Killing Pleaſures when ſhe ſported, 
And her Charms were ever new : 

Conquering Time hath now deceiv'd her, 
Which her Glory did uphold ; 

All their Arts can ne'er retrieve her, 
Poor Aurelia's growing old. 


Thoſe airy Spirits which invited 
Are retir'd, and move no more; 
nd thoſe Eyes are now benighted, 
Which were Comets heretofore : 
ant of theſe abate her Merits, 
Vet I have Paſſion for her Name; 
Daly warm and vigorous Spirits 
Kindle and maintain her Flame, 


SONG C. 

Till to be neat, ſtill to be dreſt, 
As you were going to a Feaſt; 
till to be Powder'd, ſtill Per fum'd, 

Lady, it is to be preſum'd, 

hough Arts hid Cauſes are not found, 
All is not ſweet, all is not ſound. 

ie me a Look, give me a Face, 

That makes Simplicity a Grace; 

obes ſweetly flowing, Hair as free, 
Such ſweet Neglect more t:keth me, 
han all the Adulteries of Art; 

They wound mine Eyes, but not my Heart, 


SONG CI. Strephon and Daphne, 
rephon, C. my Daphne, come au ay, 
| We do waſte the Cryſtal Day; 

"Tis Serephen calls. 

line. What would my Love? 

hou Come follow to the Myril. Grove, 
Where I, with Pezus will prepare 
New Chaplets to 2 thy Hair. 


Kill! eee 


* . _ "—— 
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How mad 


Orpbut. Strephen, were J hut ia this Tree, 


d rend the Birk to follow thee. 


Strehlen. My Sbepherdeſs make haſt, F 
The minutes fly too faſt: WH 
Let's to thoſe cooler Shades, where I, | C 
Blind as Cupid in thine Eye, Wh, 
Betwixt thy Breaſts will ever ſtray; | 
in ſuch warm Snows | 

12 4 — » 3 | 
Who weuld not loſe his way 1 
1 Oue 
Chorus. N. 
r 


Nel Laugh and leave the World behind, 
1:ole Gedt them ſelwes that ſee, 
Shell Envy thee and te, 
4 ' PP, 
nd never tefle ſuch ey 
N hen they embrace a Deity. 


SONG CE. 


N. y ſhould we not Laugh and be Jolly, 
* Since all the World is mad, 


And lulbd in dull Melancholly ? 
He that wallows in Store, 
Is ſtill gaping for more, 
Ard thit makes him as poor 
As the Wretch that ne'er any thing had. 


is thar damn'd Money-monger, 
That to purchaſe to him and bis Huirs 
Grows Hrievel'd with Thirſt and Hunger? 
Waile we that are bonny 
Buy Sack with ready Money, 
And ne'er trouble the Scriveners nor Lawyers. 
Thoſe Gulls that by ſcraping and toiling 
Do ſwell their Revenues fu faſt, 
Get nothing by all their turmoiling, 


—_ 


A 
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But are Marks for each Tax, 
While they load their own Backs 
With rhe heavier Packs, 
And lie down galld and weary at laft. 
| While we that do Traffick in Tipple 
| Can baffle the Gown and the Sword, 
| Whoſe Jaws are fo Hungry 2nd Gripple. 
We e ne'er trouble our Heads 
With T:identures or Deeds, 
And our Wills are compos'd in a word. 
Our Money ſhall never Indict ue, 
Nor drag our free Minds to Thrall; 
Nor Pyrates nor Wracks cen affciglht us; 
| We that have no Efla es 
| Fear no Plunder nor Rites, 
| We can ſi:ep with open (rates, 

He thar lies en the Ground cannot fall. 
We langh at thoſe Fools whoſe Endeavonrs 
Do but fir them for Priſons and Fines, 

When we rhit ſpend all are the Savers; 
For if Thieves do break in, 
They go out empty egain, - 
And the Pianderers Iofe their Deligns. 
Fre: let us not think on to Morrow, 
But Tipple and Laugh while we may, 
To waſh from our Hearts all Sorrow; 
Thoſe Cormorants which 
Are troubled with an Itch 
Tobe Mighty and Rich, 
Do but toil for the Wealth which they borrow. 
the Maver of the Town with his Ruff on, 
What a P. .- is he better than we? 
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. le muſt veil to the Man with his Er ſf on; 
: Though he Ciiſtard may cat, | 
And fuch lubbardly Meat. ; 
et our Sack makes us merrier than he. Tk 
3 SONG 
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* SONG (III. Im 
i A, TO, I will ſooner truſt the Wind WM 4 
4 | When falſly kind | 
It courts the pregnant Sails into a Storm, | jw 
And when the ſmiling Waves perſwade, Th 


| | 
| Be willingly betray'd, | 7 
| 


Than thy deceicful Eyes or Form. Thi 
IJ Go and beguile ſome eaſie Heart B 
Wk! With thy vain Art, To 
| | Thy Smiles and Kiſſes on thoſe Fools beſtow, 0 
IN - Who only ſee the Calms that ſleep 
25 On this ſmooth flattering Deep, | 
| But not the hidden Dangers know. 5 
| They that like me this Falſhood prove, | oc 
— Will ſcorn thy Love 3 S, 


| | Some may, deceiv'd at firſt, adore thy Shrine, | 
Fs But he that as thy Sacrifice pol. 
Doth willingly fall twice, 

| Dies his own Martyr, and not thine, | 


| SONG CTV. W. or. 
{x Eauty and Love once fell at odds, f 
[ And thus revil'd each other; n 
1 Said Love, I am one of the Gods, pod. | 

| ; And you wait on my Mother: Nept. 


I Thou haſt no Power o'er Men at all, 
But what I gave to thee ; 

Nor art thou longer fair or ſweet 
Than Men acknowledge thee. 


| Away, fond Boy, then Beauty ſaid, 
We know that thou art blind; 

Burt Men have knowing Eyes, and can 
My Graces better find : 


1 
: 


| | 
| 


* 
| | 
| 


TW 


— 3 i 
| Twas I begot thee, Mortals know, i 
And call'd thee Blind Deſire ; 1 
I made thy Quiver and thy Bow, | 
| . 8 6 . 
| And Wings to kindle Fire. f 
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And ſtraight to Vulcan pray d, 

That he would tip his Shafts with corn 
To puniſh this proud Maid; 

This Beauty ever ſince hath been . 
But courted for an Hour; | 

To love a Day is now a Sin 7 
Gainſt Cupid and his Power. Hy 


SONG CV, | 


A Dialigas butwizt NEPTUNE APOLLO, 
occaſioned by the DE ATH of the Earl of p 
SANDWICH, > 


| 
Love then in Anger flew away, q 

| 

| 


pol. [ Charge thee, Neptune, as thou att juft, refign | 
The moſt admir'd Sandwich, which is mine, 
Whoſe Loſs creates a Niſcord in the Spheres, [ 

And turns our Melody to Groans and Tears, 
N-pt, For bear to ask what is unjuſt to grant, 2 
Thy Charge and my Deſigus are diſſonant: | 
He's mine by Conqueſt, What is thy Pretence? ! 
ela Muſick his unequal'd Excellence. * 
pt. Heroick Parts I gave him, taught him how, | 
With thundering Cannon, and a furrow'd Brow, } . 
To rule the Surface of my Realm, 14 
— — — Apdl. AndT, | 

By a magnetick Power in Harmony, 
Made him a Conqueror to overcome \ 
All Souls that lov'd or lik'd Elixium. | i 
Nept. Thy Seat is pleaſant, there all Sweets do dwell, | 
But mine with Rage and Horror only ſwell: ?:! 
K 3 Which + 


3 


f = | 

1 | 222 Vi'its Academy. | 
8 8 CCC TT 1 
| Which lately is encrews'd, ſince Sandwich ſent | | 35 
So many Rehgiogs to my Element, [ Wic n 
Whote Emulation ro a Prince's Throne The: 
1 Makes me keep Sandwich t preſerve my own. 4 Pl 
s Chorus. ind 
| ill Sing li. Requum by forme murmuring Brook, At o 
if On which as th Emblem of ous Grief we louk his 
And wich our Tears encreaſe it to à Main, And 
| Then Sigh and Weep t/1l Sandwich come again, In th 
1 Or elſe we wever, never will reſtrain, and 
1 The Slate, SON , | tis 
| E She friends and He-friends, whoever inherit Ang. 
1 Infallible Light in daik Lanthorn of Spirit, In let 
{4 Come prick up your Ears, and behold I will fit ye Ta 


With an Hymn that is call'd by the Wicked a Ditty. IrThe! 


1 In the ScuMe we lately have had with the Baptiſt, ne 
herein both our Honour and Intereſt wrap'd is, id 


Though our Logick perhaps be too weak to diſpute || 4 * 25 
We hope by a Ballad at laſt to cenfute em. (em, Por o. 


| j For though Fiddle and Organs are both Babyloniſp, 4 © 
| [lere wich the Profane delighted alone is, | 
et in ſuch a cafe Inſpiration may havnt they 
14 Even us which are perfect to warble a Chaunt, dur E 


Then let us a while our Trembling lay by, 5 Ene 
I And quit our Still Meetings to ſet up a Cry; Teich 
(| | Let's Challenge and Rant, talk aloud and be bold, | pn 
For the Spirit at preſent doth move us to ſcold. Mi wou 
FTE Tis rime ro exclaim, a receiving the Wrong, | 
$ ' 1 
Aud teke up that carnal Weapon, the Tongue; | Slab 
Fer if we delay, cur whole Party muſt fink, | "yes 9 
1 | And var long bcaſted Light go out in a Stink. du 
Our Juggliugs fo plain will appear, that each Eye | - ſc 
3to t 


|; | Through the Mask of our holy Pretences will pr, 4 
14 nd 
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Lad ſse that a Quaker when ſttipt of his Paint, 


L is nearer of Kin to an Athieft than Faint. 


\ Plaufible meaning on all that we ſay, 
and the very lame Art that ſerves to excuſes, 
It once ſhall condemn all thoſe that eccuſe us. 


ot SE; AE" 


| 
| 
| Then let us equivocate neatly, and lzy 


his being done, we *point time and place, 
And come full prepared to bandy the Cale, | 
in the Barbican firſt we give them a Meeting, 
And never was ſacn ſuch a Bear. Garden Green g! 


The Rabble thru} in ſrom each end of the Town, 
And beture half an Argument cou be laid down, 

125 tins - bag 1 Man can a! Por cf Ale ſwallow, 
"Twas con 5rm'd wictetloop,and deny "I wich al Jollow | 


Þ 8. TX" VE: 1 


2 
3 — 


z 
itt). The Place like a Hothouſe appear'd, and by hap U | 
32; ne Frizads might be card here of a Clap; 
s | and if it were fo, I cannot but ſay, | 

: Toa tte beſt EF.% of our Meetio 2g that Day. 1 


em, I For once more have at em; for, without doubt 


g 
eve cannot conk > "i oor 
aiſh, | | = cannor confute, we muſt tire them out: j 
| 8 theretore ſend word they were Cowardly Lubbers, 
ö 


I they would not in Spiztle-Fields venture a Rubbers. 
dar Hours and more we diſpute in and out, | 
ſs know what it wes we ſhould diſpuce abour; 
ich yet at the laſt was never agreed, 


ut no matrer for that, we refoly'd to proceed. 


; | would have made Puſs laugh, or Child in the Uhri- | | 
| ſomes, 0 
1 llear us chop Logick and talk SyNogiſms: Th 
2 14 That Spiritual C Cantings of Nay! or and's Brood, ft 
' 


100d Apoitatize thus into Figure and Mood 


o fre holy Seed fo grand a Deſigner, | 


1 'E | 

8 IA; co turn Lea ard Nay into Major and Minor g 
And K 4 Uſe | 
— 1 — — — FITC. W 


ö 
1 


: 
1 


vl 


4 


——_—_ 


| 24 Mits Academy. || 
FJ fo Language o*th* Beaſt, Conredo or Pergo, my | For 
And ticklo their Tobies at length with an Ergo. 'To 
At ficſt they came on like huffing Philiſtines, | To 
| And needs would attempt to prove us no Chriſtians: ||| Tis 
When moſt by our wranglings already thought much, And 
To believe that in truth either of us were ſuch. iat 
All Dialogues we cry'd down as Profane. And 
Tho' divers of us had writ in that Strain; Was 
But that by a Figure muſt be underſtood, Afte 
| Making things bad in others, in us to be good. | And 
But let Friends teke notice how baſely they wrong us, Thu 
By ſoggeſting a Papiſt, God bleſs us, among us; But 
For there Was no need of that J muſt tell ye, Oal. 
{ Since each of u: carries his Pope in his Belly. ; But: 
Our ſelves to be Chriſtians we loudly declare, | | 
But avoid the Conteſt to prove that we are; 
For we find that our Intereſt doth better agree | 4 
To be counted Chriſtians, than truly to be. Mid 
Vet inveagl'd at Iaft, by a kind of a Wile * 
We were drawn into that we had ſhun'd all the And 
while - Unte 
But fill we are ſafe (tho' ſhrewdly put tot) | Oc 
For when all things fail, Inſpiration can do'r. vg 
To this then we fly, tho? certain we be, Vt 
Old Mabomet had as much Claim to't as we; 1 0 
However it ſerves to ward off a Blow: And 
For who {tall refute what no Man can know? But 
For if Folks would have Wonders or Miracles done, Had. 
W- confeſs we can inſtance at preſent but one ; A 
: Tha: fo many ſhould Scripture and Rraſon forſake, At 0 
| Ard in our ridiculous Whimſie: pactake. | V 
| Bur though in good Form we world argue no more: | Nay 
| We went on with bawling as high as before ; x Prou 
* Or 7 
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| For we knew that the Croud would the Glory afford 
To him that ſpoke loudeſt and had the laſt Word. 


| To prove that we did our Antagoniſt beat, 
Tis enough for to ſay that we made them retreat, 


ins: 
much, And charged them bravely when we had done 


In the Rear with an Echo, Th run, Friends, they run. 


| 
| 
And to ſhew that our Ammunition of Lungs 
Was yet not all ſpent, nor weary our Tongues, 
After this we began another new Quoil. 

| And fell all a preaching in Rank and in File. 


1g us, Thus in brieſ a ſtrange Cutter we kept, and a ſtir, 
But what Hood came on't, if I know I'm a Cur, 

Oaly People went home, ſome Sick and ſome Lame, 

nat all of them juſt as wiſe as they came. 


| SONG CvIE. 


| Hou fair Uſurper of my Fare, 
1 Tell me what my Lot ſhall be: 
Muſt I languiſh at this rare, 

Without Hope or Help from thee? 
the And am I dama'd a Slave to be 
Unto a truckling Deſtiny ? 


| Or 15 your Love that Poyſon grown 
V Vhich inilits thoſe fatal Darts, 
VVkich the God of Love alone 
| Did form {ar falſe Rebellious Hearts? 
| And mult none then approach thy Love 
But thoſe who Martyrdom will prove? 


Hadſt thou thy Liberty preſerv'd, 
5 And ſtill ncbler Sovereign been, 
ake, At what a rate hadſt thou been ſerv'd, 
| VVben all thy Slaves had Rivals been? 
more. Nay Gods chemfelves had quit their Sway, 
; Proud of the Glory to obey. 15 
For f 1 Bat! 


lone, 
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Pot ſtay, my i Paſſion grows too bold, 
Seeking your Honour thus to ſtain : 

te fhews ther Lo! yalty grows cold, 

When Subj: a for Rewards com plain: 

Henceforth my Paſſions ſhell declare 

No perfect Love without Deſpair. 


Man 


15 A, Hv, Philli;, to me fo untrue and vakind ? 
Remember the Vow which you made, 
| 3 Love cannot fee, let not Honour be blind, 
WR Whereon is the other betray'd. 


$1 
| | ' F012 24. 


i Though, Sir, to vour Bcd true Allegiance I vow'd, 
Ia not oblig'd by that Ozth ; 

o longer thin you keep boch conſtant and true, 
The fame Vow obligsth us both 


| is Mas, 
| Fair Nymph, did you feel but thoſe Piſtons Þ bear, 
4 


My Love you would never ſuſpect: 


/ i 
A Heart made of Steel muſt necds Love the Fair; 
And. what we Love, cannot neglect. 


| 
| 5 ; Chorus, 
; 


en ſince we Tony both, 
Let us both be agreed, 
Aud Seal both cur Lobes with a R%; 
Fram breaking 01 0426 
We ſball both then bs Freed 
4 Princeſs ſhall Eu uy our B.. fr 
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| SONG cx. 
| 


Ince Celia's my Foe, 
| Toa Defart I'll go, 
| Where fome River 
| For ever 
Shall Echo my Woe: 
The Trees will appear 
| More relenting than her, 

The Morning 
Adorning 
Each Leaf with a Tear. 


When I make my fad moan 
To the Rocks all aloas, 
From each Hollow 
| Will follow 
A pitiful Groan : 
| But with (ent Diſdain 
She requites all my Pain, 
To my Mourning 
- Returning 
No Anſwer 2gain, 


Then, Celia, adizu, 

| When I ceaſe to porfu?. 

| You'li diſcover 

| No Lover 

Was ever fo true: 

Your fad Shepherd flies 

From thoſe dear cruel {y24. 
Who nor ſeeing 
His Being, 

D:cays, and be dew 


| But it's better to run 
| From the Fate we can't ſhun, 
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Than for ever 

| | To endeavour 

1X What cannot be won: | 

What, ye Gods, have done, 
8 That Amyntas alone 

Js fo treated | 

7 And hated | 

For loving but one ? 


SONG CX 


E | Dy putes daily ariſe, and Errors grow bolder, 
Philoſophers prattle: How Greedy's the Miſer 
The more we ſhould know then by being the older: 
But plainly tappears, there's no body wiſcr : | 
He that iper:ds what he has, and wiſely drinks all, 
Tis he is the Man Mathematical. | 


S O- NG CXI, 


O, no, 'tis io vain, 

L % Though I ſigh and complain, 

Yet the Secret I'Il never teveal; | 
E The Rack ſhall not tear it | 
From my Breaſt, but I'll bear it | 
ro the Grave, where it ever ſhall dwell : 

| | Oh! wou'd that the G ds had created her low, 
| And placd thee, poor a, above: 
Then, then I a P:elent might freely beſtow 
| OF a Heart that is all over Love. 
| 


Like the Damn'd from the Fire 
W. may gaze and admire, 

| 

Yet never can hope to be bleſt; 
Ou the Panys of a Lover, | 
| That dates not diſcover 
be Poiſon that's lodg'd in his Breaſt ?- 


„e 
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| | Like a Deer that is wounded, I, bleeding, run on, 
| And fain I the Torture would hide; 
Bur, Oh! *Fis in vain ; for where- ever T run, 


The bloody Dart ſticks in my Side. 


| SONG CXIL 


| 2 Ad Daphne Honour, Wealth, or Fame, 
|! * 3} Thou hadſtſome Colour for thy Flame; 
Or were {ke young, ſhe might excite 1 
Thy luſtful Thoughts ro Appetite: - | 
Were ſhe but Beautiful or Good, i 
She unzwa: es might fire thy Blood ; '8 
But being neither Rich, Young, Chaſte, nor Fair, 
To Love is Dotage, Phreniic to Deſpair. 


| SO 4% G CXUL. 


O Joys Ike to thoſ of a new-married B ide, 
{ Vtko freely does make her on Choice, 
Wie. e nothing but innocent Love doth abide 
{ Whilſt wich her kind ed fellow ſhe doth rejoice : 
Ling may they continue in ſuch Pleaſant Charms, 
ich Patthful Embraces in each others Arm.. 


The ſprightly young Bridegroom taſtes of this Bliſs* 
The Day with their Friends they do ſpend ; 

At Night, with great freedom,they Hug and they Kils, | || 
Both thinking that Night will ſoon have an end: 

Long may they continue in ſuch Pleaſant Charms, 

With Faithful Embraces in each others Arms, 1 


| 
The Fruits of their Pleaſure they both do deſire, = 
Which after Nine Months they may find; | 
Both hope for an Ot-ſpriag juſt like the own Sire, | a 
' And pray to Lacina that ſhe will be kind: 1 
Long may they c ntinue in ſuch Pleaſant Charms, 3 
With Faithful Embraces in each other Arms, i 
Like He | 
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ö 


Ile never is pleas'd when his Bride's out of Gohr; 


| 


| 


| 
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She likewiſe his \Preſence doth crave : 
Sz Great is their Love, and ſo Sweet their Delight, 
One abſent, the other no Pleafure can have: | 
Long may they continue in ſuch Pleaſant Charms, 
With Faithful Embraces in each othirs Arms. 


A happy Succeſs to fo faithful a Pair, 
Can never be wanting, be fure; | 


Much Wealth and great Honour, to ſuch as they are, 


Will low in apace, and for ever endure : | 
Long may iny contings in ſuch Pleaſant Charme, 


Vith Faiihju! Emiracts in each ethers Arms, 


Long Life will attend them, till hoary Old Age 
Do's call them to lie down to reſt; | 
Cold Death with cold Blood then will gently en. 


gage, 


| 05 » 50 "Fe. 
Ang ſend them to th' Grave, and their Souls to be 


bleſt: 
Thus fill they continue ſecure from all Harms, 
Both lie in one Coffin in each others rms. 


That Couple is bleſt, who thus happily meet 
Profoerity hedges them round, 


Tueir Embraces are pleaſant, their Kiſſes are ſweet, 


Delights of all ſorts all their Life will abound : 


TLarg may they continue in juch Pleaſant Charms, 


With Faithful Embraces in each others Army, 


But thoſe that do marry for Money, not Love, 
Will never have Peace in their Mind; 


Whic 

She 
May t 
Where 


And f, 
Ic : 
She re 
For 
May 2 
Where 


Then 
And 
VW hate 
And 


7 5 
il 17 


Where. 1 


CY 


Tirzy unto each other a Sorrow will prove, here's 
And troubleſume Days they for ever will find: As w 
May thoſe never meet why as Marry for 9%, me] 
Mer? Love at @ Price in 4 Market is ſo'd. bo plun 
In Diſcord and Envy they everg, will live, lat ic 
Eich Day will beget a new Strife; Hie 


hi 
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| She reſolves in her Heart to keep out of his ſight. 1 


ed, 


May thiſe never meet who do Marry for Gold, 


ns — — — — — 5 
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Whilſt angry Words they to each other give, 
The Wife blames the Man, and the Mau blames 
bis Wife : 
May thoſe never meet who do Marry for Gold, 
Where Love at a Price in a Market is ſold. 


Che cries, He don't love her: He ſwears ſhe's a Scold, 
She finds his Affe ions are dull; 

Which cauſes her Love, in like manner, to grow cold, 
She vows to be as peeviſh as he to the full: 


Where Love at a Price in a Markt is fſuld, _ 


And fince from her Husband ſhe finds no Delight, 
It makes her Abroad for to range; 


For Women, | y Nature, are ſubje& to chang:: 
May theſe never mect who do Marry for Gold, | 
Where Love at a Price in # Market is (0d, | 

| 


Then Jealous he grows, which perpleves hi; Sor], 
And out of Revenge ſhe doth Horn him; 
Whatever he ſays, he reſolves to controul, | 
And replies, with a Frown, He's a Fool, and ſhe 
ſcorns him : 
May ihiſe never meet who do Meru for Gill, | 
Where Live at a Price in a Market is fold, 


SONG CXTV 
Ome all you Gallants tha: live n-2r the Court, | 
Unto the brisk Dames of the City reſort; 
here's none of your Miſſes can ſhow you ſuch ſort 
As we, was for gon complain. 
dome of aur Husbands do lead ſuch dull Lives, 
dv plunged in Care, and for Wealth fo contrives, 
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lat ſcarce one Night in ten liz cloſe to thei Wives, 
Which makes us ſo much to complain, : 
Betimes 
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Betimes in the Morning abroad they do run, 
Leaving their Wives in their Beds alone, | 
Not minding that Buſineſs which ſhould be firſt done 


Which makes us ſo much to complain. | 


Though many have Dullards, yet I have got one 
That keeps a oung Miſs who hath his Heart won, 
For ſhe ſucks the Marrow, and I pick the Bone, 
\ Which makes me full fore to complain. 


Since ſo he diſdains me a Miſs for to keep, 
Soon into the Favour of Gallants III creep, 


And thn let the Cuckold complain. 


I'll buy me new Towers, lac'd Gowrs of the beſt, 

To the view of kind Lovers lay open my Breaſt, 

So by that they may know my Mind to the reſt, 
And my Languiſhing Eyes ſhall complain. 

T care not to tell you the Place where I dwell, 

But I go by the Name of Bright Madam Bell, 

Becauſe T !ove Clappers that make me ſound well, 
Of which I will nc r complain. 

When I by my Art had learpt the right way 

With Gallants and Tradeſmen to ſport and to play, 

Pl] tell you how many there came in one Day, 
And I had wo cauſe to complain. 


The firſt that attempted my Love for to wen, 

An old Gamefter at Court long time he had been, 

For he knew the right way to play at In and In, 
ho made me leave off to complain. 


When from me he went, a Sword-manſoon got 
A ſight of my Face; and if I deny'd not, 
He would venture a Paſs if he dy'd on the ſpot, 

And 1 had no cauſe to complain, 


As pretty an Archer as ever had been, 
Made me ſtand for his Butt, and thought it no Sin: 


þ 


1 


— 


Who ſhall the Fore room of Love's Treaſury ſweep, 


IA lu 


Quite * 


For H 
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Quite up to the Feathers to ſhoot his Dart in, 
Then I had no cauſe to complain. 


one Another brave Archer, a ſwaggering Spark, 

\  Tho' the Curtains were drawn, and I lay in the dark, 
vet he took ſuch an aim, that he hit the right Mark, 
And of him I will never complain. | 


Ihe next that approach'd was a Surgeon of Spain, 
Who drew out his Lancet to open my Vein, 

Which neatly he did, and ne'er put me to pain, 

| And I had no cauſe to complain. 


ep, A very rich Merchant gave me Jewels fine, 
Wich many choice Dainties, and good ſtore of Wine, 
t, To let him once dig in my hidden Mine, 
| And of which I cannot complain. 


| 
My paſſionate Landlord would not be content, 
Until he had gained his Tenants Conſent: 
He had one Minute's Pleaſure for Fifty Weeks Rent; 
No Cuckold of that can complain. 


I, [FA Gentleman came that did once live at Bow, 
le our of my Shop vow'd never to go 
Until he had been in my Ware-houſe below, 

ay, auf which 1 could not complain. 


A luſty ſtont Captain laid Siege to my Fort, 
For he knew by my Looks that I loved the Sport, { 
And he had a Gun gave ſuch a Report, | 


, 


„ Tat 1 could not at all complain. 
, f The laſt was a DoQor well skill'd in the Law, 
EI icfimed his Blood, which made him to draw ; 
t hut my young Man peep'd through the Key hole and | 1 
ſaw, : | 


Which made me to fear he'd complain. 


f When his Maſter ,zexe Morning,was gone to the Strand, 
For to make him emends I quickly began 4 
| | Foc / 


zin: 
Quite B— — - — 
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"Betimes in the Morning abroad they do run, Quite u 
Leaving their Wives in their Beds alone, Then | 
Not minding that Buſineſs which ſhould be firſt done BAnothe 
Which makes us ſo much to complain. ho' th 
Though many have Dullards, yet I have got one et he t 
That keeps a oung Miſs who hath his Heart won, And 
For ſhe ſucks the Marrow, and I pick the Bone, he ne? 
: Which makes me full fore to complain. Who di 
Sirice ſo he diſdains me a Miſs for to keep, Which 
goon into the Favour of Gallants III creep, And 
Who ſhall the Fore room of Love's Treaſury ſweep, IA very 
And t hen let the Cuckold complain. With n 
I' buy me new Towers, lac'd Gowns of the beſt, [To let 
To the view of kind Lovers lay open my Breaſt, And 
So by that they may know my Mind to the reſt, My paſſ 
And my Languiſping Eyes ſhall complain, Until he 

J care not to tell you the Place where I dwell, e had « 
But I go by the Name of Bright Madam Bell, No Cu 
Becauſe T !ove Clappers that make me ſound well, IA Gentl 
Of which I will ncv r complain. He our « 
When I by my Art had learnt the right way Until he 


With Gallants and Tradeſmen to {| port and to play, 1 
l' tell you how many there came in one Day, a 


| 


And I had wo cauſe to complain. q luſty | 

E For he k. 

The firſt that attempted my Love for to wen, Ad he | 

An old Gameſter at Court long time he had been, That | 

For he knew the right way to play at In and In, he laſt 

it ho made me leave off to complain. inf 5 

When from me he went, a Sword · man ſoon got fut my 

A ſight of my Face; and if I deny'd not, ſaw, 

He would venture a Paſs if he dy'd on the ſpot, Which 

4 And I had no cauſe to complain, den his 
| As pretty an Archer as ever had been, or to 

1 Mad: me ſtand for his Butt, and thought it no Sin: 
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Quite up to the Feathers to ſhoot his Dart in, 
Then I had nocauſe to complain. 


ne Another brave Archer, a ſwaggering Spark, 
ho' the Curtains were drawn, and I lay in the dark, 


et he took ſuch an aim, that he hit the right Mark, 


And of him I will never complain. 


he next that approach'd was a Surgeon of Spain, 
Who drew out his Lancet to open my Vein, 
W hich neatly he did, and ne'er put me to pain, 
And I had no cauſe to complain. 


ep, JA very rich Merchant gave me Jewels fine, 2 1} 


With many choice Dainties, and good ſtore of Wine, 
To let him once dig in my hidden Mine, 
And of which I cannot complain. 


My peſſionate Landlord would not be content, 
Until he had gained his Tenants Conſent: 

< had one Minute's Pleaſure for Fifty Weeks Rent; 
No Cuckold of that can complain. 


, JA Gentleman came that did once live at Bow, 
e our of my Shop vow'd never to go 
Until he had been in my Ware-houſe below, 

Y, | nd of which I could not complain. 


\ luſty ſtowe Captain laid Siege to my Fort, 

For he knew by my Looks that I loved the Sport, 
And he had a Gun gave ſuch a Report, 

That I could not at all complain. 


he laſt was a Doctor well skill'd in the Law, 

iuflamed his Blood, which made him to diaw; 

But my young Man peep'd through the Key- hole and 
ſaw 5 | 

Which made me 10 fear he'd complain. 


hen his Maſter, next Morning, was gone to the Strand, |. 


or to make him amends I quickly began 


in: 


k For 
Quite = 
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For I let hin do as did the laſt Man 5 | hat N. 
Then he vow d he would never complain. | 10 
And now to conclude, I bid you all Adieu, | m ; 
For I never will yield to love above Two, | 

The Maſter and Man which my Buſineſs can do, 

For more I will never complain, 
Df any 
SONG CXV, 

FR O14 Crpid, for ever | hat I 
; I defie thy poor Quiver, | pur ſhe 
And will never regard thy weak Bow; ory 
"hich 


Thy Arrows can't bit me, | 
| Nor a Woman out-wit me, | Wh 
I am free from that pitiful Woe: 

Since my Jenny proves falſe, all her Sex I de ſie, 
And F'Il riot with Bacchu all Night, 

And laugh at the Power of thy blind Deity, 
Full Glaſſes ſhall de my Delight. 


Tis a great piece of Folly 
J. To tive melancholy, ; 
And with whining young: Lovers complain; 
| If a Miſt prove unkind, 
T can alter my Mind, 

| And another more Loving obtain: 
To a peeviſh young Slut I will ne'er be conſin'd, 
Mhilſt Liberty I may enjoy; 
No generous Mortal was ever deſign'd 

His Freedom that way to deſtroy. 


Then bleſs'd be the Hour 
1 J was freed from the Power 
Of cid, that young ſilly Boy ; 

| Vet I will not deny, 

1 But ſometimes, by the bye, 
The ſhort Pleaſures of Love Il enjoy: 


—_ 


— 
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—— 


hat Minute's Delight being paſs'd, T am gone, 
And free ſrom the Myraph and her Charms, 
Ehen happily meeting ſome other alone, 
| I pleaſantly die in her Arms, 


Had Jenny been Loyal, 
| T had ne'er had the Tryal 
Pk any, bur ſhe, all my Life: 
| Full oft have I told her, 
Which made her the bolder, 
hat I purpos'd to make her my Wife: 
| zut ſhe, like a Wanton, muſt needs be a Whore, 
So eager and hot was her Flame, 


But laugh at her Folly and Shame. 
SONG CXVI. 


H, Celia! come tell me now, 
Why you your own Pleafures delay; 

ow oft have you heard me vow, 

That J lov'd you both Night and Day? 
ou ſeemingly grant my Deſire, 

Yet juſt at the puſh you'te unkind, 
Which kindles an amorous Fire, 

And tortures a generous Mind. 


If that your Love be ſuch, 

That will with my Humour agree, 

know you will not grutch 

To venture your ſelf with me: 

ou with me ſhall equally ſhare, 
The Delights we together create : 

hy ſhould we then longer forbear ? 
Enjoyment oft happens too late. 


hen may you wiſh in vain P 
For what you do now refuſe ; 
hen muſt you bear the pain, 
Thar || Becauſe you did Reaſon abute : 
— — Y 1 


—_ — 
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Vhich made me to ſwear I would loye her no more, 
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Take it then whilſt you. may, 


What hinders but that this Day 
With Joys be ever bleſt: 


Nature do's now command 

To take our ſweet Delight; 
How can you her withſtand, 

Who ſays it muſt be this Night? 
Love do's affirm the ſame, 

And Reaſon doth make it appear; 
To delay cur Sport is a Shame, 

What cauſeth you then to fear? 
Come, by this Kiſs, you ſhall : 

Nay, prithee now be not coy : 
By my Life, Now, or not at all, 
We'll try to get a Boy: 
I, by your Eyes, cat, deſcry, 


That you love it as well as 1; 


Have heard your amorous Tone, 
And now I do underſtand, 


If that you had me alone, 


| You'd make me obey your Command: 
Thoſe Kindneſſes which you do grant, 
May make you expect I' 2 Whore ; 


Thoſe Favours hereafter you'll want, 
For I'll never be kind any more. 


My Love to your Perſon is ſuch, 


And I frar I have lov'd you too muc 


| } Except you had- more Honeſty. 


The preſent Time's always the beſt :- 


Though. faintly you bid me forbear, 
T berefore, pretty Rogue, forbear. 


| SONG CXVII. Ctliz's Anſwer. 


That it won't with your Humour 2 
bl 


_— 


. 
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Now that which you call a Delight, 
Pray keep to your ſelf, and be hang'd, 

If by force you do put me to fright, | 
III ſwear you ſhall ſoundly be bang'd. | 


] never ſhall wiſh for that 
Which afterwards I ſhall repent; 
] know what you faia would be ar, 
But without it you muſt be content: 
I'm not in the mind for to take 
That thing you'd ſo willingly give; 
There's another Bargain'to make, 
For honeftly T will live. | 


Nature ſays no ſuch thing, 
Nor wall ſhe ſo baſely command 
Thar I ſuch Diſhonour ſhould bring 
On my ſelf, ſince I can you withſtand : 
Bur Love may de much, I confeſs, 
Where Folly doth Reaſon blind; 
Bur I never to you did expreſs 
That I was ſo fooliſhly kind. 


Go, you are wantonly bent, 

And J hate for to hear you ſwear; | 
xcept I do find youmrepent, | 
Your Company I ſhall forbear : 1 
our Mark you have taken amiſs, | 
Believe me, when Truth I do tell; [4 
ze thankfal for this one Kiſs, | 
And ſo, pretty Fool, farewel. 


SONG CXVIL | 
Unc bibite totum [18 
Nam eſt bene notum 
Kod pocula plena de vine | 
Cor faciunt jucundum 1 
Si fuerit immundum 


Nov 


—-—— ic Romulus dizit Quirino: Rex 
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dex Priuat lætantur, var amnes clam te, 
Qui non vut haveit in ſinum, 

dam bibe, tunc ſingulis vitrum date, 
Cantabitur ad Matutinnm, 


ö SONG CXIX. Exgliſb. 
? Ow drink it all off, 
Foc tis known well enough 
That Brimmers of excellent Wine, 
Will make the Heart glad, 
Be it never fo ſad, 
So Romulus ſaid to Nuirine: 
Now merrily all cry, God bleſi the Ring: 
| He that drinks not ſhall have it in's Breaſt: 
To every one ſee a full Glaſs you bring, 


Aud we'll ſing till che Morn without reſt. C2 
S ONG_.CXX 157 
| | . Thy 
Ome. come, bonny Boys; ; From 
Come away; make haſte; Come awan; ' 
| We'll prove that our Joys A | 
Can admit of no tedions dthy: + » Mu, 
To the Tavern let's go and be merry, "FRA" 
With White: wine, brisk Clarer, and Sherry When 
Our Dads are in Heaven we nged not to fear, [ 
Becauſe they have left us ſome Hundreds a Year. Iro ch 
SONG CXXI. His hi 
Lu ſcio quam Apol'o, A | 
| Nam illo. doymitante Mu 
Vidi aftra "Wer 
' Puganta,, Nor f 
Vulcana lachrymante, 9 
| Mars Venere cencabui- He cox 
Mulicre libidinoſa; © He's p 

Vulcanus vidit, A 
Illam deridat, Mu; 


„ 


Tunc ſuit odioſa. SO NC 
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SONG CXXII. Engliſh, 
Know more than Apollo, 
For whilſt that he lay {[:eping, 
I faw the Stars 
At mortal Jars, 
And Vulcan he lay peering, 


And Mar: he lay with Hus, 
A pretty wanton Woman; 
Pat Vulcan ſaw, 
And did her claw, 
That now ſhe's fit for no Man. 


SONG CXXLL. | 
Reat Love! to thy Deity Praiſes I'll ſing, 


| 
A Requium to Sorrow, becauſe thou did'ſ. bring : | 

Thy Power Fil own ; for why? thou haſt fred me | 
From thoſe deſperate Paſſions the Fates had dereed 
me : | 


A Heart hard as Stone, and a conqucring Beauty, 
Muſt bend to Lowe's Bow with Allegiance and Duty. 


Love's Secret Embraces whoever hath known, | 

When the Blood's young and warm, and Voutkh's 
Bloſſom new blown, | 

To the God of that Love will certainly pay | i 


His humble Devotions by Night and by Day : 
A Heart hard as Stone, and 4 Conquering Beauty. 


Muſt bend to Love's Bow with Allegiance and Dut y. 


Love's humble and meek, Love's gentle and ſweet, 
Not mov'd with freſh Paſſion, when Frowns he doth ! 
meet; f iN 
He conquers by Favours, and wins by Degrees, 
He's partial to none, for no Mortal he fees : 
A Heart hard as Stone, aud a Conquering Beauty, 
Muſt bend to Lover Bow with Alleg:ance and Dut 


The | 
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Then ſighing he cries, Oh, the Fault was my own, | 
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Then let us avoid it before tis too late: 
Be Jolly. dear Hearts, for our Life's but a Span, 
And a Hundred Yeats hence we may Love if we can. 


Then give me a Laſs, 
And good Wine a full Glaſs, 


The drouſie Mechanick's a temperate Ass: | 


He ſtudies to get, but he knows not for who, | 
Thus daily his Troubles he fccks to purſue. . , | 


Perhaps-when he's old, 

And his Blood is grown cold, | 
He Weds a young Whore, a Thief or a Scold, | 
Who ſpends all he has, and is ever at Strife, | 
And calls him old Cuckold, tho' ſhe be his Wife. | 


Which makes him complain, | | 

But alas! all in vain, | 

For no better Content he is like to obtain; | 
| 


For to paſs by the Pleaſures I once might have known. 


I may fit and repent, 

But muſt be content, | | 
Since now tis too late what is paſt to prevent: 
This happens to greedy Curmudgeons, who ſpend 
Their Youth, to hoard up for their Ruines i'th' end 


SONG CXXV. | 
| £ 8 HE World is grown mad, and turn'd upſide 
; 5 down. . TE . 5 
And to all that have Senſe it is eaſily known; 


Their Words and their Actions do daily declare 
How far from Civility moved they are; 


| 


| 


, 
* 
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And argue tis better to Trade with a Whore, 


What Of-ipring then may we expeQ for to meet, 
When Men pick up Wenches they meet inthe Street! 


For K 


— —— „ as 
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The Cuſtom of Wedlock ſome would turn out of door . 


— * 
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for a Groatſworth of Brandy, or Ale, being Wild, 

I fhe filly young Wantom is gotten with Child ; 
n. Then with a great Confidence ſwear to your Face, 
That they have belt Luck who are Baſtard- by Race, 


Ibus do they proceed to the foutt Cenerotion, 
Ihe ſpurious Iſſae of baſe Reprobatinn , 

Muft Cat after kind, like Father and Mother, 
hey take th:ir Debaucheries one from another ; 
Will Txburn at laſt puts an end to their Game, 

For thither they are carted together with Shame, 


Now thoſe that are guilty I fain would adviſe 

po take my good Counſe! and leert to be Wiſe : 
ou Young Men wed Laſſes of equal degree, 

Then may you expect ever Happy to be : 

For thoſe who live honeſt have Bleſſinge in fore, 

Fur Curſes with ſuch as do Trade with a Whore. 


wn, Wife that is Honeſt, Vertuous, and Fair, 
own. a je wel whoſe Worth is a rg all compare ; 

li Day ſhe's a Comfort, and in Bed a Delight, 
er Company's Pleaſant by Day and by Night: 
dur Children with joy you may ever behold, 
hey'll Honour you both, if ycu live to grow old. 


% 4%. 
4 


end 
\ end. It he that doth Company keep with a Whore, 

all never be happy. but ever be Poor; 

| d for one Minure's Pleaſure, if it be to be found, 
upſide The whcle Days Delight in that Minute is drown'd ; 


r ſhe Nill will crave till no more thou can'ſt give, 
s with her in Sorrow thou ever wilt live. 


1 SONG cxxvi. 


fdoor I Appy is the Man that takes Delight, 
| la Banqueting the Senſes, 

| Dit Drinks all Day, and then at Night 
neet, Arbe height of Joy commences: 

Street” n Bottles arm'd we ſtand our Ground, 


For ull Bump:rs crown our Bliflcs ; F—= 
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| The at traction of Beauty may Charm for a while, | 


The ſcornful young Nymph that will ſcarce take a Kiſs, 


— 
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And Man of his Freedom does often beguile; 

Admiting thoſe Features which do but enſnare, 

Till at length to our Foes ſure Captives we are: 
But a Heart hard as Stone, and Conquering Beauty, 
Muſt bend to Love's Bow with Allegiance and Duty. 


When Beauty preſumes, and reſolves for to ſlight 
All Offers of Love, and in Pride takes Delight; 
The Sighs and the Groans of a Deſperate Lover, 
With Cruel Diſdain ſhe endeavours to ſmother : 
But a Heart hard as Stone, and Conquering Beauty, 
Muſt bend to Love, Bow with Allegiance and Duty. 


Fair Yenus Love's Queen, doth his Arrows prefer 

Before the keen Sword of the great God of War; 

2 but Bodies, but Love's Darts they are 
uch, 

Thoſe Souls they ſubdue which they happen to touch: 

A Heart hard as Stone, and a Conquering Beauty, 

Muſt bend to Lowe's Bow with Allegiance and Duty. 


But counts her Diſdain a - peculiar Bliſs, 

Poor Strephon, alas! doth ſo wound by her Hate, 

That Cupid takes pity, and ſhe now is his Mate: 
Thus a Heart hard as Stone, and Conquering Beauty, 
Muſt bend to Love's Bow with Allegiance and Duty. 


Thoſe great Men of War who do count Love a Toy, 
And to amorous Courtſhip do ever ſeem coy ; 


Yet at one time or other they are forced to yield, | 
And think Kiſſes more Pleaſant than the Enfigns 
i“ the Field: 
Thus Hearts hard as Stone, and Con g Beauty, 
Muff bend to Love's Bow with Allegiance and Duty. 


And ne'er knew no Joys but a Pipe and a Tabor; 


Now | 


— 
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The Country Swain that is always in Labour, | 4 


—— — 
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Now at length caſts an Eye on ſome Joan of his Crew, 
Then Love flips betwixt them and both doth ſubdue: | 
| A Heart hard as Stone, and Conquering Beauty, | 

M bend to Love's Bow with Allegiance and Duty. } 


The Man of old Age, who Death doth expect, 
And all the World's Vanities ſtrives to n<ylcQ; | 


ES — HſH— Ü— 


Vet often we find him with Love to be catch'd, 
Then to a Young Damſel he needs muſt be matcht: 
WO For Heart hard as Stone, and Conquering Beauty, 


Let the old and the y oung ones, the rich and the poor, | 


: The Name and the Power of Cid adore ; 
p vince none can eſcape, and be free from his Darts, 
, | Which cunningly he doth convey to our Hearts: 
are A Heart hard as Stone, and Conquering Beauty, 1 
Muſt bend uo Lowe's Bow with All:giance and Duty, © 

oh 15 +++ $ON G CXXIV. | 
| Hen Youth do agree 5 
3 To be merry and free, | 
ils, I Let no one repine their E joy ment to ſee, 

For equai's the Pleaſare which is to be had 
„ het wixt a young Laſs, and a lively young Lad. N 
„ Time ſwiftly doth tun, . 
. And oid Age it will come, 
roy, Our Days are half ſpent, &'er our Pleaſure's begun; 


The preſent time's belt, therefore take't whilſt y ou 
may; 5 1% 5 | 

2 gm Who knows but our Sorrows begin the next Day? | 
He that always is fad, 

TA Muſt expect do be mad, 


Good Wine and good Compa kes the H . 
ty. g pany makes the Heart glad 
7 | The daily fruition of which will create ih 
| 


Delights, and prevent our complaining of Fate. | 
| "Tis Folly, not Fate, | 
— Does Troubles create; L 


22 


Muſt bend to Love's Bow with Allegiance and Duty, |, 
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| The at traction of Beauty may Charm for a while, | 


| Till at length to our Foes ſure Captives we are: 


; 


1 


The ſcornful young Nymph that will ſcarce take a Kiſs, 
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And Man of his Freedom does often beguile ; 
Admiring thoſe Features which do but enſnare, 


But a Heart hard as Stone, and Conquering Beauty, 
Muſt bend to Love's Bow with Allegiance and Duty. | 


When Beauty preſumes, and reſolves for to ſlight 
Ali Offers of Love, and in Pride takes Delight; 


The Sighs and the Groans of a Deſperate Lover, 

With Cruel Diſdain ſhe endeavours to ſmother : 
But a Heart hard as Stone, and Conquering Beauty, 
Muſt bend to Love Bow with Allegiance and Duty. 


Fair Yenus Love's Queen, doth his Arrows prefer 
Before the keen Sword of the great God of War; 
Mar; Conquers but Bodies, but Love's Darts they are 


ſuch, | 


Thoſe Souls they ſubdue which they happen to touch: 


A Heart hard as Stone, and a Conquering Beauty, | 
Muſt bend to Lowe's Bow with Allegiance and Duty. 


But counts her Diſdain a peculiar Bliſs, 

Poor Strephon, alas! doth ſo wound by her Hate, 

That Cupid takes pity, and ſhe now is his Mate: 
Thus a Heart hard as Stone, and Conquering Beauty, 
Muſt bend to Love's Bow with Allegiance and Dut). 


Thoſe great Men of War who do count Love a Toy, 


And to amorous Courtſhip do ever ſeem coy ; 
Yet at one time or other they are forced to yield, 


And think Kiſſes more Pleaſant than the Enfigns | 


the Field: 
Thus Hearts hard as Stone, and Conquering Beauty, 
Muſt bend to Love's Bow with Allegiance and Duty. 


The Country Swain that is always in Labour, 
And ne'er knew no Joys but a Pipe and a Tabor; 


No 
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Now at length caſts an Eye on ſome 7oan of his Crew, 

Then Love flips betwixt them and both doth ſubdue: | 
A Heart hard as Stone, and Couqucring Beauty, 

| | M | bend to Lowe's Bow with Allegiance and Duty. 


The Man of old Age, who Death doch expect, | 
And all rhe World's Vanities ſtrives to neglect; 

Yet often we find him with Love to be catch'd, 
Then to a Young Damſel he needs muſt be matchrt : 
For a Heart hard at Stone, aud Conquering Bla ut y, 

Muſt bend to Love's Bow with Allegiance and Duty. 


Let the old and the young ones, the rich and the poor, 
The Name and the Power of Cuf/d adore; 
vince none can eſcape, and be fiee from his Darts, 
Which sunningly he doth convey to our Hearts : 
A Heart hard as Stone, and Conquering Beauty, 
Muſt bend to Love's Bow with All-giance and Duty. 
v* SO NG AIV. 
Hen Youth do agree 
To be merry and free, 
Let no one repine their E oyment to ſee, 
For equzai's the Pleaſere which is to be had 
betwixt a young Laſs, and a lively young Lad. 
Time ſwiftly doth run, 
And oid Age it will come, 
Gur Days are half ſpent, &'er our Pleaſure's begun; 
The preſent time's belt, therefore take't whilſt you 
may; 58.6 
Who knows but our Sorzows begin the next Day ? 
fe that always is fad, 
Muſt expect to be mad, 
Good Wine and good Company makes the Heart glad; 
| The daily fruition of which will create 
WDclights, and prevent our com plaining of Fate, 


9 : - 
Now | Tie Folly. not Fate, 


Does Troubles create; * Thet: 
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Then let us avoid it before tis too late: Iror a C 
Be Jolly. dear Hearts, for our Life's but a Span, Ihe f 
And a Hundred Years hence we may Love if we Can. Then, y 


Then give me a Laſs, Ir bat r! 

| And good Wine a full Glaſs, Irhus d 
— The drouſie Mechanick's a temperate Ass: Irhe ſp 
I He ſtudies to get, but he knows not for who, Boft Ca 
Thus daily his Troubles he fccks to purſue. bey t. 
Perhaps when he's old, 7 il Ty: 

And his Blood is grown cold, Fer tbit 

e Weds a young Whore, a Thief or a Scold, Now tt 
Who ſpends all he has, and is ever at Strife, To rake 


And calls him old Cuckold, tho' ſhe be his Wife. 'ou Yo 


Which makes him complain, | hen m 

But alas! all in vain, | by tho! 

For no better Content he is like to obtain; It Curt 
Then ſighing he cries, Oh, the Fault was my own, Wife 
| For to paſs by the Pleaſures I once might have known. i 1 
i Day 


J may fit and repent, | er C 

But muſt be content, bs Ch 

Since now tis too late what is paſt to prevent: bey 7 
t he tl 


This happens to greedy Curmudgeons, who ſpend 
dall nev 


Their Youth, to hoard up for their Ruines i'th' cad. 


SONG CXXV. | i fi 

| £ k HE World is grown mad, and turn'd upſide e wh 
| , . down. - pag : Ir the Nt 

i And to all that have Senſe it is eaſily known; ws wit 


Their Words and their Actions do daily declare 
How far from Civility moved they are; | . 
The Cuſtom of Wedlock ſome would turn out of door | 

| And argue tis better to Trade with a Whore, 
What Of-ipring then may we expeQ for to meet, 


When Mer pick up Wenches they meet inthe Street? 


f For 


— * 
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Iror a Groatſworth of Brandy, or Ale, being Wild, , 
Ihe filly young Wanton'is gotten with Child; 1 
n. Irhen with a great Confidence ſwear to your Face, 4 
Irbat they have beſt Luck who are Bastards by Race. 5 


Irhus do they proceed to the four! Generation, _ 

Irhe ſpurious Iſſae of baſe Reprobation 

Juſt Cat after kind, like Father and Mother, 
They take th:ir Debaucheries one from another ; 
ill Tzburn at laſt puts an end to their Game, 
For thither they are carted together with Shame, x 


Now thoſe that are guilty I fain would adviſe | 
To take my good Counſel and learn to be wiſe : 
'ou Young Men wed Laſſes of equal degree, | 
hen may you expect ever Happy to be: 
For thoſe who live honeſt have Bleſſings in ſtore, 


| ut Curſes with ſuch as do Trade with a Whore, 


vn, Wife that is Honeſt, Vertuous, and Fair, "0 
wn. : ſewel whoſe Worth is beyond all compare; | 
ii Day ſhe's a Comfort, and in Bed a Delight, 
er Company's Pleaſant by Day and by Night: 

our Children with joy you may ever behold, 
ng ey'll Honour you both, if you live to grow old, | 


end. Int he that doth Company keep with a Whore, 
ja!l never be happy. but ever be Poor; | 5 
d for one Minute's Pleaſure, if it be to be found, 0 
e whcle Days Delight in that Minute is drown'd ; | 6 
r ſhe ſtill will crave till no more thou can'ſt give, 
us with her in Sorrow thou ever wilt live. 


S ON G CXXVI. if 


"door I Appy is the Man that takes Delight, 
la Banqueting the Senſes, 
it Drinks all Day, and then at Night 


J 


pſide 


. le he height of Joy commences: | 
TE . ih Bottles arm'd we ſtand our Ground, | 
0" ul) Bump:rs crown our Bliflcs T. a Wa: 
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Wie Sing and Rovr the Streets around, 
in -Serenading Miſſes. 


{Pleaſures thus free and unconfin'd, 

No drouſie Crime reproaches, 

No Heaven to a Frolick Mind 

No Pleaſures like Debauches: 

! Whilſt rambling thus, new Joys we reap 
In Charms of Love and Drinking; 
ITaſipid Fops lie drown'd in Sleep, 
And the Cuckold he lies thinking. 


SONG CXXVII. 
O W fevere is Pate to break a Heart 


That never went a roving ; 
T o torture it witk endleſs Smart, 
For too much conſtant loving : 

1 Bleed, I Bleed, I melt away, 

I waſh my watry Pillow ; 

I Range the Woods alone all Day, 
And I wrap me round in Willow. 


SONG CXXVIII. 


OW Cruel is Fortune grown, 
LI To turn all my Hopes to Deſpair ? 
From Bliſs I am headlong thrown, 
And baniſh'd the Sight of my Dear: 
Grant me ſome Pity, kind Heaven, 
To my Sorrows efford ſome Relief; 
Or let my poor Soul be given 

A Martyr unto my Grief. 


{| SONG CXXIX. 


Curſe on impertinent Age, 
The Pleaſures of Youth to invade; 


I 
The Cheats that have long been broke, 
'1 | "Rave impudense fill to Trade: 


— th 


— — — — 


Awake my fair Celia betimes, 
Before the Sweet Vouth's undone ; 
Come ſhew thy Delights iu a Breaſt, 
Will yield chee a thouſand for one. 


n bring thee hot Youth and Love, 
Come mingle thy Fire with mine, 

| We'll ſerve for the Stars above, 
Asad make them aſham'd for to ſhin? ; 
Come down to my plentiful Feaſt, 
Lie picking of Bones no mo:e; 

The Scraps of a Diſh ill dreſt, 


Oc the Leavings of many a Whore, 


SONG CXXX, 


P Corydun, thy Flames remove, 
I pity thee, but cannot Love; 
Let I find there is ſomething in every Vein 
Which moves me to Love, could [ meer with a Swain 
| Were honeſt and kind, 
| Were honeſt and kind, 
I could Love him again. 


SONG CXXXI, 


N Ever more will J proteſt 

To Love a Woman, but in Jeſt 
For as they cannot be true, 

So to give each Man his due; 

| When the Wooing Fit is paſt, 

Their Affections cannot laſt. 


'Therefcre if I chance to meet 
With a Miſtreſs Fair and Sweet, 
ohe my Favour (hall obtain, 
Loving her for Love again; 
Thus much Liberty I crave, 

Not to be a conſtant Slave. 


L For 
Awak, — — — — 1 — — * 
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| Por when we have try'd each other, 
If ſhe better like another, 

Let her qiickly change for me, 

Then to change I am as free : 

He or ſhe that loves too long. 

Sell their Freedom for a Song. 


SONG CXXXII 


S Ani: with Plhillis fate 
One Evening on the Plain, 
Aud few the Charming S:rephon wait, 

To tell the Nymph his pain; 
The t!.r22rning Danger to remove, 

| She uv: per'd in her Ear, 
Ah, PZ:{l;is9 if yon cannot Love, 
The Shepherd do not hear, 
The Shepherd do not hear. 


None ever had ſo ſtrange an Art 
His Paſſion to convey 

Into a liſt'ning Viz gins Heart, 
And ſteal her Soul away : 

Fly, fly, betimes, for fear you give 
Occaſion to your Fate; : 

In vain, quoth ſhe, in vain you ſtrive, 
Alas! "cis now too late, 
Alas! 'tis now too late. 


SONG CXXXIII. 


Eſs Black as a Charcoal, 
Was found in a dark [lole, 
With Kit, at the Cat and Fiddle; 
| But what they did there, 
None ſafely can ſwear, 
Yet Gentlemen Riddle my Riddle. 


Troth I would be loath, 
Werce I put to my Oath, 


_ WL = 


he. 
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IA And yielded to a Swain. 
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To ſwear Kit with Beſs did ingender; 

Yer it would tempt a Man, 
Bridle all that he can, 

His preſent Well-wiſhes to tender. 


Bat *twas found at laſt, 
E'er a Twelvemonth was paſt, 
| That Chrifophcr, Beſi had o'er-maſter'd ; 
For her Belly betray'd her, 
And ſo ſhe down lay'd her, 
And brought him à Jolly Brown Baſtard, 


S. O N G CXXXIV. 


8 Oloris, full of harmleſs Thought, 
1 Beneath the Willows lay, 
Kind Love a Comely Shepherd brought 
To paſs the time away: 
She Biuſh'd to be Eacounter d ſo, 
And chid the Amorous Swain; 
But as ſhe trove to riſe and go, 
He pull'd her down again. 


| A ſudden Paſſion ſeiz'd her Hear t, 
In ſpight of her Diſdain, 

She found a Pulſe in e'ery part, 

| And Love in e'ery Vein: 

Ah. Youth, quoth ſhe, what Charms are theſe, 
That Conquer and- Surprize ? 

Ah let me! for unleſs you pleaſe, 
have no power to riſe, N 


She Faintly ſpoke, and Trembling la 
For fear he ſhould comply, , | fo 

But Virgins Eyes their Hearts betray, 
And give their Tongues the Lye: 

Thus ſhe who Princes had deny'd, 

With all their Pompons Train, 

Was in the lucky Minute try'd, 
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He had no ſooner laid him down, 

But was troubled wich a Sprite : 
So vigorouſly the Spirit ſtood, 
Let him do what he can; 
Oh then ke ſaid, ir muſt be laid 
By a WomzT, not a- Man. 


| A bandſome Maid did undertake, 

And into th' Bed ſhe leapt; | 

And tn #!lay the Spirits power, 
Fu'l cloſe to bim ſhe crept : 

he having ſuch a Guardian Care, 
Hr Office to diſcharge, 

$2 ©pen'd wide her conjuring Book, 
End laid her Leaves at large. 

ter Oſſice ſhe did well perform, 
irtin a little ſpace, 

When up ihe roſe, and down he lay, 
And durſt not ſhew bis. Face; 
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When ſhe had done the Deed, 
Saving, If ir chance to riſe again, 
Pray ſend for me with ſpeed. 


SONG CXXXVI. 


2 

. nn _ 
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] Steeg It is the Index of my Grief, 
| | Phil. But ſay, Admirs it no Relicf? 


SON G CXXXV. 
A Youre Man lately in cur Town, 
Ile went to Bed one Night; 


She took her Leave, and away ſhe went, 


Thy now negledt d Flock doth fray, 
The Wolf tecurely takes bis Prey, 
And thy diſcarded Pipes lie by, 
While thou under ſome Beech does lie, 


A Paſtoral Dialogue between Strephon and Phillis. 
Phil. Haben, what envious Cloud hath made 
All o'er thy Face this, ſullen Shade? 
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Or Myrtle in the ſhidy Grove, 
And Sigh and Pin'd like one in Love. 


 3trrep. Ah, Phillis! thou haſt rouch'd me now, 


I can't my Paſſion difavow ; 

At that word Love, my H-art does riſe, 
And with it ſtrangely Sympathile. 

bil. But who did thus your Heart ſurpriſe ? 

trep. Ir was the Shepherdeſs, whoſe Eyes 

Are brighter far than any Ray, 

The Sun difcloſed on May-day. 


Phil. Who was it, Serephon, tell me true? 


Strep. Ah! deareſt Phillis! it was you. 

Phil, Strive not, falſe Shepherd, to deceive 
A Nymph too eaſie to believe 

A Paſſion which ſhe likes ſo well, 
duch Falſhood would deſerve a Hel. 
May the Gods for whom fat Lambs I feed, 
That on their Smoaking Altars Bleed, 
All my Devoureſt Prayers deſpiſe, 
And all my humble Sacrifice: 
Or, what's a greater Curſe, May 1 
Fin? nought from thee but Cruelty, 
If I do Love my Phil;s leſs 
ha mine own greateſt Happineſs: 
Tf Truth doth not in Swains reſide, 
Where is he in the World beſide? 


Phil, T cart diſtruſt fo lov'd a Truth 


Deliver'd by ſo Sweet a Youth. 
Chorus Two. 
Let's join our Hearis and Hands, and we'll out vie 
17: Ged: themſelyes with eur Felicity; 
Let thoſe that in deteitful Courts do dwell, 
Delay their Joys and Tidious Suits Purſus: 
Voices, 
Our Houeſt Woras their Courtſhip ſar Excel, 
' Mong i? unambitious Shepherds Love is True. 
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SON G CXXXVII. 


Maid (I dare not tell her Name. 
For fear I ſhould Diſgrace her) 

Tempted a young Man for to come 
One Night for to embrace her: 
| Bur at the Door he made a _, 
He made a ſtop, he made a ſtop, 
But ſhe lay ſtill and ſnoring ſaid, | 
The Latch pull up, the Latch pull up. 


This young Man hearing of her Words, 
Pull'd up the Latch and enter'd, 

And in tte place unfortunately 

| To ker Mother's Bed he Ventur'd : 

' Bat-fhe, poor Maid, was fore atraid, 

i And almoſt dead, and almoſt dead; 

| Bar ihe lay ſtill, and ſnoring faid, 


To the:Truckle- Bed, to the Truckle Bed. 


Unto the Truckle Bed he went; 
Bat as the Yourh was going, 
The unlucky Cradle ſtood in's way, 
And almoſt ſpcil'd his Wooing : 
When after: thatthe Maid ne ſpy'd, 


—_— 


{ |- The Maid he ſpy'd, the Maid he ſpy'd; 
| fr But ſhe lay fhi!].- and ſnoring ſaid, 
1 Tuc other fide, the other fide. 


s * * 5 F 
Into the ot fe: ſide he went, 

{ To ben the Love he meent her; 
Pola re Clgarhs covraglbuſle, 


Bat the poor Maid made no reply, 
M. de noteple, maue no teply; 

| (hs !..» 1 REN 15 AE WP 7 SF 1 
Bur ſhe oy {6}, and ſnrorng ſaid, 
; . A.little too high, a little tog high. 


15 


And fall: ro rf? Work be was ſent for; 
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This luſty Lover was half aſham' d 
Of her gentle Admonition; 
He thought to charge her home as well 
As any Girl could wiſh him: 
| Oh, now, my Love, I'm right, I know; 
I'm right, I know, I:m right, I know ; 
But ſhe lay ſtill, and ſnoring, ſaid, 
A little too low, a little too low. 


Though by Miſtakes at length this Youth; 

His Buſineſs fo well tended, 
He hit the Mark ſo cunningly,, - 

He defy'd the World to mend it: 
Ob, now, my Love, I'm right, I ſwear, 
| I'm right, I ſwear, I'm right, I (wear ; 

Then ſhe lay ſtill, and ſnoring} ſaid, 

Oh, there! Oh, there! Oh, there! On, there! 


S ONG CXXXVIIL 


X Maiden Fair I dare not Wed, 
For fear | wear A#40n's Head; 

A Maiden Black is ever proud, 

[The Little One js ever loud: 

The Ma den that is Tall of growth, 

Is always ſubject unto flath; 

The Fair, the Foul, the Little, the Tall. 

Some Faults remain among them all 


S ON G CXXXIX, .. 


N *Faith, 'tis true, I am in Love, 
bs 6. | 

; Tis your Black Eyes have made me ſo; 

3 3 — 

„ Reſglutions they remove, 


And forme: Nicenels overthrow; 
The glowing Cbircoal's ſer on Fire 

A Heart that former Flames did ſlnun; 
. an tleretick uno. Deſire, 
Now's jadg'd to ſuik-r Martyrdom. 
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gut Beauty, "ines it is s thy Fate 
At diſtance thus to wound ſo ſure, 
thy Virtues F will imitate, 
And fee if Diſtance prove a cure. 


Then farewel Miſtreſs, farewel Love, 
Thoſe lately enterrain'd Deſires; 

Wiſe Men can from that Plague remove, 
Farewel Black Eyes, and farewel Fires. 


If ever I my Heart acquit 


I | Of thoſe dull Flames, Pn bid a Pox 
On all Black Eyes, and Swear they're fit 


For nothing but a Tinder-box. 
SONG-:CXL. 


3 OW Happy art thou and J. 


That never knew how to Love? 


| * s no ſuch Bleſſing here beneath, 


Whatever there ie above: 


4 ri Liberty, 'tis Liberty 


| | That every wie Man Loves. 


Ou: out upon thoſe Eves 


That thinks to Murther me; 


And he's an Aſs that thinks. ber fair 
That is not kind and free: 


| | There's nothing Sweet, there's nothing Swees - 
1 . To Man, but Liberty. 


| PI ie my Heart to none, 


Nor yet conſine mine Ey es, 


Sat L will Play my Game ſo well, 
if Fil never want a Prize: 

| }'Tis Liberty, 
Has made me now ſo wiſe. 


tis Liberty 


SONG. CXLI. 


A / Here ever I am, and whatever I do, 
W. \ My Phillis is ſtill in my mind; 
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My Feet of themſelves the way find: 


Than Phillis too fair and unkind; _ - 
Than Phil/is too fair and unkind, . 


And the Love I would fhiflz, is ſhewn ; 
Aſleep or awake, I am never at reſt, 
When from my Eyes Phillis is gone: 


How T figh to-my (elf all alone! 
How I ſigh to my ſelf all alone ! 


Je ſhould cffer his Treafure in vain; 
Oh, jet me alone zh be happy and poor, 
And give me my Phillis again: 
Let Helis be mine, and but ever be kind, 


I would roa Declare with her be confin'd; 


And envy no Monarch his Reign, 
And envy no Monarch lus Reign. 


Alas, I diſcover too much of my Loye, 


Than ever bs treed from her Power, 
Inan ever be freed from her Power. 


SONG CXLII. 


i 
j 
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A precious Banquet for Janguiſhing Love; 


E my Celia one Night undreſs'd, 


Sic. Latte. 


When angty, I mean not to Phillis to go, 
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Unknown to my ſelf, I am juſt at the Door; 
And when I would rail, I can bring out no more 


When PLillis.I. ſee, my Heart burns in my Breaſt; 


7 


Sometimes a ſweer Dream do's delude my fad Mind 
Bur when T awake, and no Phellis can find, 


Should a King be my Rival in her I adore, . 


And ſhe too well knows her own Power: 
She makes me each Day a new Martyrdom prove, 
And makes me grow jc<alons each Hour; 
But lit her each minute torment my poor Mind, 
i hd rather love Püillis, though falſe and unkind, 
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| Her Delicate Skin, and Starry Eye, 
| | But with ſoft Hand ſhe put it by, 
er Words and Bluſhes fo fir'd my Heart, | 


And though with cunning ſhe play'd her part, 


4 Which when Fair Celia's quick Eye perceiv'd, 
4 Her fate ſhe inwardly ſeem'd to 


she Sigh'd and look'd Pale to fee me dull, 


| 


| She never again would ſlight an addreſs, 


n 


The charming Obj*& a Flame encreas d, 
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Which never, Ah! never till then I prov'd :. 


Made me a ſecret Bliſs purſue; 


And cry'd, Fie, Amintor; Ab; what would youdo! 
I pull'd her ro me, and claſp'd her roung ;. 
Yet fainter and fainter her Threats I found ; 


Bat I leaſt thought, or leaſt defir'd; 
My Love a forbearance ſhould allow: 


A touch of her Hand my Heart infpir'd, - 
My Paſſion was melted I'know not how 


And found by my Dulneſs my Paſſion decay, 
grieve, 
That fool'd her and cool'd her fo baſely away: 


And in her Heart this Oath ſhe ſwore, 


Nor the Critical Minute refuſe no more. 
SONG CXLIII. The Country. Man': Prophecy. 


XV Jolly good Friends, who to Mirth areenclin'd, 
1 Give ear, and I'll tell you a piece of my mind, 


; For what I declare you'll find clear as the Sun, 


When Cruetouſneſs ous of England wi! run. 


| | When Men beget Women and Women'get Men, 
And Men they do bring forth Children agen; 
Wen Coven:ry Steepic cracks Nurs within Thumb, 


Then Covetouſneſs out of England wilt vun. 


| 


When klares fit i'ch'-tlighway-to pick a Man's Purſe, | 
And che. Man in the Moon purs his Child out co Hurſe; 
And | 
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And when Shooing-horns learn to Beat ona Drum, 1 
Then Covetouſneſ; out of England will run. 


When Bears they wear Breeches of Silver and:Gold; 

And go to the. Barbers for to be poll'd, | 

And Monkeys do wait on them till they have done, 
Then Covetouſneſs out of England will rus, 


When a Conjurer's frighten'd to ſee a Black Cock, 

| And Wenching Gallants are afraid of the Smock : 
When Coats Linſey-Woolſey by Ladies are ſpun, 
Tien Cowetouſneſi out of England will run. 


When the Church of S. Paul hath got Wings and Legs, | 

And upon Lendon-Stone doth fit and Jay Eggs; 

And when Cannons-and Cocks of that breed do come, 
Then Covetouſneſs out of England will run. 


When old Men graft Pear-Trees upon Cedar Stocks, 
And Owls zt Noon-Day do Fly up in Flocks ; | 
Vhen Cuckows at Chr fimas among us do come, i 
Then -Covetouſneſs our cf England wil! run. 
When Taylors forget to throw Cabbage in Hell, 
And ſhorten their Bills, that all may be well, 
When Horſes can ſpeak, that have ever been dumb, 
Then Covetouſneſs out of England wil! run. 1 


When Beggars Marry Ladies, and Women leave 
| | ſcolding, 5 C h 
| And Neighbour to Netghbour ſhall not be beho!ding: | \ 

When Mifers their Money lend out by th: Tun, 
| Then Cevitouſnrſs out of England 171 run, 4 


When Lawyers are willing to plead withcur Fees, | \ 
And Pens, ink, and Paper do grow upon Freces; s 
| And all is wel! ended that &er was begun, 1 
Ten Ci wetouſneſt out of England w. run, 1 
4 
; 


1. | Waäen Millers refuſe any Tole for to take, 
fe - | Aud tacſe chat have Agues don't ſhiver aud ſhake: 
And | When 5 
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1 When Poets build Alms-houſes up for the Poor, 
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3 
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When old Mother Dimnable once doth turn Nan, 
Then Covetouſneſi out of England wil! run. | 


When Whe: ſtone- Park Ladies live honeſt and chaſle, |, 
And ſcorn by their Cullies for to be embrac'd; | 
When Cooks do want Victuals, as ſure as a Gun, | 

Then Covetouſneſs out of England will rus, 


—— —-—3 — — — 


And the rich old Curmudgeons defire no more : 
When Cripples at running, great Wagers have won, 
Then Coruetouſneſs out of England wil! ran, 


When Vintners and Tapſters ne'er value their Scores, 
But freely give all Men that enter their Doors : | 
When the Cart to the Horſes with great haſte ſhall 
come, 
Then Covetou ſueſi out of Eagland will run. 


When Men without Money ſhalt buy Houſe and 


| 
Land, | 
| 


And a Soldier forgets the Word of Command : 


When a Welſh man to Breakfaſt {Hall drink a whole 


Tan, 
Then e out of England w;!l run. 


= [When Hogs do wear Armour, and vapour along, 


And Pick-pockets never appear in a Throng : | 


Then Covetouſucſi out of England will ruv. 


onen Men grow as high as the Maypole in the Strand, 


And Fiſhes take pleaſure ro be on dry Land: 


it When Oy ſters at Bii/inſgate cry, Eat me, come, 


Then Covetonjneſs out of England will run, 


When great E/ex Serpents ſhall fly in the Air, 

And Rabbits cry, Catch me in Net or in Snare: 

When H<Qtors pay Debrs without ever a Dun, 
Then Cuv:touſneſs out of England. will run. 


—— 


——_— 


El 1 When Tradeſmen by Truſting ſhall ne'er be undone, | | 


When 


— 


| 


Ah! how ſhe burns! but 'tis too late, 41 B22 | 
| For in his Eyes ſhe reads her Fate. T 58 F 4 
b 1 7 k Q "A wr) Y 
| — þ 
SONG CXLV., "3972 


1 * — — ꝑ́ — - 


| Hark ! Hark ! I bear the Trumpets f; oth Alarms: | . 
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W hen Ships over Dunſtable Downs you ſee ſail, 

And Oy ſter· women ceaſe to ſcold and to rail; 

When Men ſhall 1oa!t- Apples et Midnight in th' Sun, 
Then Covitouſneſs out of England will run. 


When all theſe things happen, then you will confeſs, 

The honeſt plain Country man rightly did gueſs; 

He vows you ſhall ſhoot him to th' Heart with a Gun, 
When Cove:ouſneſs out of England will run. | 


SONG CXLIV. 
Aurinda' who did Love diſdain, 
Fr whom had languiſh'd many a Swain; 
Leading her bleating Flocks to drink, 
She ſpy'd, upon the River's brink, 


A Youth, whoſe Eyes did well declare 
How much he lev'd, but-lov'd not her. 


At firſt ſhe laugh'd, and gaz'd a while, 
But ſoon it leſſen'd to a Smile; | 
Then to Surprize and Wonder came, 

Her Breaſt to heave, her Heart to flame: | 
Then cry'd {he out, Ah! now Þ-prove. 
Thou art a God, almighty Love. 
| She would have ſpoke, but ſhame deny'd, 
And bid her firſt conſult her Pride; 

Bur ſoon ſhe found that Aid was gone, 
For Jove alas, had left her none: q 


J Ove's ſoft deluding Charms 1 
Muſt now give place to Arme; | 
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Mars chides me for my ſtay, 

And frowning, ſeems to ſay, 

Thy Honour, Youth will ſuffer by delay: 
Adieu, ye Sex Divine, 

Whoſe all-commanding Shrine 

So oft has bow'd theſe ſtubborn Knees of mine; 
Kind Females, now no more 

Miuſt I thoſe Charms adore, 


. Nor court the Pleaſures of the Britiſh ſhore. 


My Friend and J. in Wars, 
Midſt Armies, Wounds and Scars, 
Will bid Defiance to unlucky Stars; 

No charming Female Darts, 
With all their amorous Arts, 
Shall e'er disjoyn our undivided Hearts: 
Friendſhip, that Noble Name, 
That kindles generous Flame, 
Prompts us to court no Miſtreſs new but Fame ; 

Her we may jointly love, - 
And happy Rivals prove, 
In Emulation like to thoſe above. 


Thus Hand in Hand we'll go, | 

And equal Danger know, 4 5 
Love begs in vain, when Honour anſwers No z 

The Bittle done at laſt, 

We'll lie ſo cloſe embracd, 
And think with pleaſure on the-danger paſt ; 

Should one of us be ſlain, | 

Fate's Envy's ſpent in vain ; 3 
In ſpice of Death, our Friendſhip we'll maintaia ; 

For he that's left behind, 

Shall teach the World to find, ; 
Though two in Perſon, we're but one in. Mind. 


| 
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SONG cxL VI 


i] Ow mighty are the Charms of Woman kind, 


And yet how foon decay'd ! 
Scarc?- has a Beauty in full Glory ſhin'd, 
E're 'tis in utter Ruine lay d: 
While the bleſs'd Minute laſts, before its fall, 
Tis made a Deity, and ador'd by all: 


But when the glor ions Luſtte's gone, 


Th' unhappy flight Ny mph is left alone, 
The fad Privation to bemcan, 


| See, ſee, poor Phil/i; ! yonder, once the Fair, 


Br ght as the Morning Sun, 
Blaſted and faded all her Beauties are; 
Alas! ber killing days be done: | 
How unregarded now ſke treads the Plain, 
Purſu'd by no admiring Swain! 
Not one Charm left, not one alluring Grace, 


Horror and Wrinkles have aſſum'd their place, 


Age, Age is wrote upon her Face, 

Who then would be in Love, and fondly prize 
At ſo unjuſt à2 rate 

A pair of flatt'ring, falſe, deluding Eyes 
That are to morrow cut of date? 

If their firſt vigour laſted to the Grave, 


'Twere richly worth the while to be a Slave; 
But ſince the faireſt in their courſe muſt end, 
| T will. no more on the gay Toy depend, 


But make my Pleaſure in my Friend. 
SONG CXLVII. 
O not ask me, charming phillis, 
Why I lead you here alone 
By this Bank of Pinks and Lilies, 
And of Roſes newly blown: 
'Tis not to behoid the Beauty 
Of choſe Flow'rs that Crown the Spring 5 
* Tis to — but I know my Duty, 


| And dare never name the thing. 


n 


'Tis | | 
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'Tis, at worſt, but her denying, 
Why ſhould I thus fearful be ? 
Every Minute gently flying, 


What the Sun do's to thoſe Roſes, 
While the Beams play ſweetly in, 
I-v-ouid =, but my Fears oppoſes, 
And dare not name the thing. 


Yet J Cie, if T-cenceal it; 
Ack my Eyes, or ask your own, 
And if neither can reveal it, 
Think what Lovers think alone : 
On this Bank of Finks and Lihes 
Might I ſpeak what T-would do; 


I wou'd, I wou'd, I wou'd' ah! wou'd you: 
SONG CXLVIIL' 
Eace, Cupid, take thy Bew in hand, 
I'th' gloomy Shade ia Ambuſh ſtand, | 
To watch a cruel Nymph frequents this Bow r, 
Cold as the Streams, but ſweeter than each Flow'r; 
There, there ſhe is, direct thy Dart 
Into that ſtony, marble Heart; | 
Draw quickly, draw, and ſhew thy Art, 
Wo's me! thou'rt blind indeed; thou haſt ſhot me, 
Whilſt ſhe ſcapes in the Grove, and laughs at thee. 


SONG CXLIX. 


E's a Phlegmatick Lover 
In whom we diſcover 
A Temper that never doth change; 
A Breaſt that's like mine with Jealouſie burns, 
Now Love and now Anger poſſeſs it by turns; 
With Fears I grow wild, and with Hopes I grow tame, 
That Paſſion is weak that is always the ſame. * r 
* u 
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Smiles. and ſays, Make uſe of me: * 


— W 
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But the ſanguine brisk Lover 
Can never diſcover 


"How the Soul of a Woman's inclin'd; 1 n 


He knoas that her Charms have corquer'd yet more; 
That many there are who do ſigh and adore : 

He truſts not to Merit to gies him ſucceſs, 

For Women love only by Fancy and Gueſs : 
Or if to Deſert by great Chance they prove kind, 
The Fair till are Fickle, and oft change their Mind, 


Oh, the Stars of a Lover We 

Do plainly diſcover _ 

The Paſſion he feels in Extream ; | 

For he that Loves well, and does not peſſeſs, 

Muſt either be Jealous, or elſe Love you leſs : 

| Then ſay not my Fears or my Doubts do you wrong, 

| He cannot be quiet, whoſe Paſſion is ſtrong: 

| Small Fires do but glow, and are always the ſame, 
But the greater will rage and ſcatter the Flame, 


SONG CL. 


Y Muſe denies 
To Apologize 

For my Song's Acceptation, 
1 know *ewill fit 
Your Appetite, 

Becauſe tis of the Faſhion. 
New Fafhions began 
With the World and Man, 

In Adam's time and Eve's ; 
They did begin 
To cover Sin 

With a Faſhion of their Leaves. 


After was try'd 


The rough Buck's Hide, 


| 


A Wear 


— 1 — — n — ˙ —_—_- 
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A Wear of Commendation ; 
Had not with the Skin 
The Horns crept in, 

And turn'd it into Faſhion, 


Each Taylor is read 
In this Feſhion ; his Head 


Is capable on't, tis fear'd : 


When he's not at leiſure 
His Wife will take meaſure, 


Though it be by his Neighbour's Yard. 


The Clown's Array 
Is an innocent Gray, 
Nor Qain'd by the Dyer's Art, 
Which doth inveſt 
As pure a Breaſt, 
And no leſs ſpotleſs Heart. 


The Farmet's Hoſe, 
His wearing Shooes, 
For both are wand'rous plain ; 
His Honeſty, | 
Not Knavery, he 
Moſt purely dyes in grain. 
The School-Maſter in 
His Trouzers hath been, 
And bumbaſt Doublet, long ſpace ; 
He's a Monoptote, 
For he varies not 
At any time his caſe, 
His Wife is pure, 
In her talk demure, 


Her Gown is of Reformation: 


And ſhe, verilr, 
Turns up her Eye 
In a very zealous Faſhion. 
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Tbe Shopkeepers walk, 
And often do talk 

In Gowns of Purple or Blue ; 
Since Penner and Far 
Wore ſuch at the Bar, 


Some wiſely have chang'd their hue. 


The Lawyer (be't known 
To all Mer) is prone 
To the faſhion of long Hoſe, 
And fain he would 
Stil! have and hold 
Long Suits, fcr he lives by thoſe, 
Now with the beſt 
* Your Pimp's in requeſt, 
This your Gallant is ſupply'd ; 
By his Bones as well 
As his Cloaths you may ſmell, 
He's rarely Frenchify'd. 
His Miſtreſs plum'd, 
Painted, . perfum'd, 
Is fiillify'd all over; 
Her fools Array 
Doth every Day 
A looſer Body cover. 


The Scholar well truſt, 
In his black Suit bruſnt, 

Is like to Jet in his degree; 
Nor is it enough 


Men point at Stuff, 


He'll! be pointed at the Knee. 


Thus are we become 
As Apes of Rome, 


1 ——— . 
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Of France, Spain, and all Nations; 
And not Horſes alone, 
But Men are grown 

Diſeaſed of the Faſhions. 


SONG CLI. 


OW Happy and Free is the Reſolate Swain? | 
That denies to ſubmit to the yoke of. the fair, 
Free from Exceſſes of Pleaſure and Pain, 
Neither dazl'd with hope, nor depreſt with Deſpair ? 
He's free from diſturbance, and calmly enjoys 
All the Pleaſures of Love, without cl amour or noiſe- 


Poor Shepherds in vain their Affections reveal 
To the Nvmph that is pe-viſh, proud, ſullen and coy , 
Vainly do Virgins their Paſſions conceal, | 

For they boil in their Grief till themſelves they 
deſtroy ; | | 
And thus the poor Darling lies under a Curſe, 
To be check'd in the Womb, or o'er-laid by the Nurſe. 


SONG CLIL 


H how unkind is the Nymph I 2dore! 
For my Obedie ce ſhe ſlights me the more; 


Still as ſhe ſhuns me, I cloſer purſue, 

So by her flight ſhe has learnt ro ſubdue ; 

How endleſs are the Pains I muſt endure, 

Since ſhe by fly ing, wounds and ſhuns the Cure? 


Vet how unhappy ſoever I am, | 

Still I muſt follow, and cheriſh my flame, 

For ſhould I ſtruggle and break off my Chain, 
My freedom would be worſe than her Diſdain: 
Therefore the nobler Fate I will prefer, 

It muſt be happy if it come from her. 


Thien cruel Fair, if my Death you've decreed 
Spight of compaſſion I beg you proceed ; 


, 
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And look not down on my wretched Eſtate, $i 
As neither worthy of your Love nor Hate : 

For with your Frowns I would rather diſpence, 


Than languiſh in lukewarm Indifference.“ 


| SONG CLIII. 


- Y Gaffer and Gammer were faſt in their Neſt, 
? 1 And all the young Fry of their cribs were poſſeſt; 
Spot, Whitefoot, and Paſs in the Afhes were ſpread, 
And a blinking Ruſh-Candle ſtuck over their Head. 


Sweet U was waſhing the Trenchers and Platter, 
” Preparing to make her good Friend, the Hog, fatter ; | 
ue | } Greaz'dup to the Elbows, and ſmutcht to the Eyes, 
And her rich broider'd Cloaths were as fat as her | 
OY , | Thighs. Wo 


1 Like Bagpipes her Cheeks, and her Udders Chin high, | 

© | [Her Noſe hawking out, bending both ways awry; } 
Her Lips were as thick, as her ſquint Eyes were blinking, fl 
And her orient Locks were moſt rankiſhly ſtinking. 


Whilſt Roger the Plow-man lay cloſe by à ſnoring, 
God Cupid was vext at his Clowniſh adoring, 

And therefore conveys to his great Loggerhead, 

, In a Whiſper the News that all were a Bed. 


Up Roger ſtarts then, and rubbing his Eyes, 


—_— 


To his deareſt ſweet U7/y with a Paſſion he flies; 
And lolling his Elbows on Us broad Back, 
Complains that his Heart was e en ready to crack. 


But Ur/y diſpleas'd with the Weight of her Love, 
(Oh Cupid ! why doſt thou thus treacherous prove ?) 
As faſt as ſhe cou'd ſhe turn'd her abour, | 
And wich Dith-clout flopt o'er the wretched Face of 
our Lour, 
Now Cupid thoy'rt fit to be kick'd out of Doors, 
¶ Since a Pimp thou doſt prove to ſuch fulſome Amour. 
And | : M 00 WE 
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But Cypid is on y a Hope to maintain, 
W hat 1s out of our reach ſeldom cauſes our Pain. 


For Roger at Market had frequently ſeen 

Such Beauties, good Law ! each look'd like a Queen; 
Yet bis Heart all the while did continue his W n, 
But Ur/ez, ah Ur! but ſeen, and "tis gene. 


SONG CLIV. 
P 


Oor Celia once was very fair, 
A quick bewitching Eye ſhe had, 
Moſt neatly look'd her braided Hair, | 
Her dainty Checks would make you mad: 
Upon her Lips do all the Graces play, 
And on her Breaſt ten thouſand Cupids lay. 


Then many a doting Lover came, 
From ſeventeen to twenty one ; 
Each told her of his mighty Flame, 
But ſhe, forſaoth, affected none. 
One was not handſome, the other was not fine, 
This of Tobacco ſmelr, and that of Wine. 


But t'other Day it was my Fate 
To paſs along that way alone, 
I ſaw no Coach before her Gate, 
But at her Door I heard her Moan, 
And dropt a Tear, and, ſighing, ſeem'd to ſay, 
Young Ladies, Marry, Marry whilſt you may 


SONG CLV. 


Eace and Silence be the Guide 
To the Man, and to the Bride; 


If there be a ſoy yet new 


In Marriage, let it fall on you, 
That all the World may wonder: 


| If we ſhould ſtay, we ſhould do worſe, 


n 


And turn our Bleſſings to a Curſe. 
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| Sweet Dolly, do for thy dear Love's obtaining ? 


D fine, 
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to ſay, 
u may 


8 


| Wits Acacery. 267. 


Conrted a Laſs, my folly 7 
Was the cauſe of my diſdaining; 
I Courted her thus, What ſhall I 


But another had dally'd with Doll, 
That Doll for all her feigning ; 

Had got ſuch a Mountain above her Valley, 
That Doy went home complaining, 


SONG CLVII, 


Loris forbear a while, 


| Do not o'er-joy mez 
Urge not another Smile, 
Leſt it deſtroy me : 
That Bzauty pleaſeth moſt 
As is beſt taking, 
Which is ſoon won, ſoon loſt 
Kind, yet forſaking : | 
Love a coming Lady, faith I do, 
But now and then I'd have her ſcornful too. 


Oercloud theſe Eyes of taine, 
Bo- peep thy Features; 


Scorch not thy Creatures: 
Still to diſplay thy Ware, 


SONG CL vi. | 


Warm with an April ſhine, « | 


1 


— 


Still to be fooling, 


In Cupid's Schooling : 3 
Diſdain begets a Smile, ſcorn draws us nigh, 
'Tis cauſe I would and cannot, makes me try. 


Cloris I'd have thee wiſe, 


Argues how rude you are | 


| 


When Gallanis view thee ; 


M 2 Courting | 
1 : 


N She ſtop'd at the Wicket ; he cry'd, Let me in: 
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Courting do thou deſpiſe, 
Fly thoſe purſue thee : 

Faſt moves an Appetite 

| Makes hunger greater; 

Who's ſtinted of Delight, | 
Falls to't the better : | 
Be coy and kind betimes, be ſmooth and rough, 
And buckle now and then, and that's enough. 


SONG CLVIII. 


| Ld and Sylvia, a Gentle, young Pair, 
Whoſe bus'neſs was loving, and kiſſing their care, 

In a ſweet-ſmelling Grove went ſmiling along, 

Till the Youth gave a vent to his Heart with his 

Tongue; | 

Ab, Sylvia ! ſaid he, and ſigh'd when ke ſpoke, 
Your cruel Reſolve will you never revoke ? 

No, never, ſhe ſaid : How, never! ke cry'd, 


| 'Tis the Damn'd that ſhall only that ſentence abide. 


| 
| 
| 


She turn'd her about to look all around, | 
Then bluſh'd,and her pretty Eyes caſt on the ground; 
She kiſs'd his warm Cheeks, and play'd with his Neck, 
And urg'd that his Reaſon his Paſſion ſhould check: 
Ah, Philandcr, ſhe ſaid, tis a dangerous Bliſs ! 

Ah, never ask more, and PT'll give thee a Kiſs : 

{ How, never ! he cry'd, and then ſhiver'd all o'er, 
No, never, ſhe ſaid, and then tripp'd to a Bower. 


She anſwer'd, I wou'd, if it were not a Sin; 
Heaven ſees, and the gods will chaſtiſe the poor Head 
Of Philander for this. Strait, trembling, he ſaid, 

| Heaven ſees, I confeſs, but no Tell tales are there; 
She kiſs'd him, and try'd, You're an Atheiſt, my Heer, 
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And ſkou'd you prove falſe, I ſhou'd never endure : 
88020 never! he cry'd, and ſtrait backward he threw 
her. 


| Her delicate Body he claſp'd in his Arms, 
| He kiſs'd her, he preſs'd her, ſhew'd her Charms upon 
1 Charms ; | 
He cry'd, Shall. I now ? No, never ſhe ſaid, 

Your will you ſhall never enjoy till I'm dead: | 
Then as if ſhe were dead, ſhe flept and lay ſtill, 

Yet even at Death, ſhe bequeath'd him a Smile: 

Which embe! n'd the Youth his Charms to ſupply, ! 
Which he bor. till wout him, to cars thoſe that die | 


SONG CLIX. 


Ake, oh take thoſe Lips atvay, | 
That ſo ſweetly were forſworn ; | 
| 


' 
| 


F 


And thoſe Eyes the break of Day; 
Lights that do miſlzad the Motn ; | 

But my Kiſſes bring again, | | 2 

Seals of Love, but ſeal'd in vain. 1 


SONG CLX. 
Hillis, I pray, 
Why did you ſay 
That I did not adore you ? 
I durſt not fue, 
As others do, 
Nor talk of Love before you. 


Should I make known, | 
My flame, you'd frown ; 
No Tears cou'd e' er appeaſe you; | 
"Tis better I 

Should ſilent die, 
Than, talking, to diſpleaſe you. 
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SONG CLXI. 


Way with the cauſe of Riches and Cares, 
That eat up our Spirits, and ſhorten our Years, 
No Pleafure gan be f 
In ſtate nor degree, 
But it's mingl'd with forrows and fears: 
Then periſh all Fops, by ſobriety dull'd, 
While he that is merry, reigns Prince of the World. 


The quirks of the Zealous of Beauty and Wit, 
Though ſupported by Power, atdaft muſt ſubmit : 
For he that is fad, | 
Grows wretched or mad, 
Whilſt Mirth, like a Monarch doth fit: 
It cheriſhes life in the old and the young, 
And makes ev'ry Day to be happy and long. 


SONG CLXII. 


O. no, thou all of red and white, 
Thou haſt not yet undone me quite; 
For I have loft but half my Heart, | 
Yet I confeſs the Wound doth ſmart : 
Then, pretty Thief, oh ! ſteal no more, 
But let me keep one part in ſtore ; 


} Sure, half's too much for thee, of mine, 
Unleſs I had ſome ſhare in thine. 


Though thou art fair, and thou art young, 
And though thou haſt a pretty Tongue, 
And every word that thou doſt ſay, 
Might lead a Prince's Heart aſtray : 


Vet all thoſe Traps will ne'er catch me, 
} TI muſt hare kinder ſnares from thee : 
| *Las, thou ſhalt ſee T can retreat, 


Aud not lie conguer'd at thy Feet, 


"Tisk. 
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Tis true, if I did keep the Field, 

At length T muſt be forc'd to yield ; ; 
Not like a Coward will I flie, 

Nor like a Fool will ſtay and die: 
With half my Heart I'll march away, 
Then other part not long will ſtay; 
A Flearr divided. knows no power, 
Nor wi ſubmit above an Hour. 


Reproac! me not, though heretofore, 

I only Fre:dom did adore; 

And b-23 that none though kind a; fair, 
The loſs of it could half repair; 

Since I now will:noly do yield 

To Cbloris Beauty all the Field. 


With greater Joys J do reſign 
My fre:dom. though thou e' er keep'ſ thine, 


And am reſolv'd coFant to prove, 
Should her Neglect tranſcend my Love: 


Strange Charms they ere whieft make me burn, 
Without the Hopes of a Return. 


To fee, and not to be in love, 

A Wonder I! de her ſelf would prove, 
Whoſe Ch:rms, by Nature, and by Art, 
Do each of them deſerve a Heart : 


| For which my Sorrows are not ſmall, 
I have but one to pay them all. 


I mit confeſs, a white I ſtrove 

With Reaſon, to reſiſt my Love: 

All Saints, ſometimes, 'gainſt Death do pray, 
Though it be to Heaven their only way ; ; 


'}*Tis only Chloris hath the Skill 


To make me bleſy'd againſt my Will. 


Nor will I fo much as endure 
To think UnconRancy ſecure ; 
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For were I to that Sin fo bent, 

It ſure would prove my Puniſhment : 
Her to adore, I muſt confeſs, 

Is better than elſewhere ſucceſs. 


SONG CLXIII. 
The Loving Chamber. Maid. 
Hut the Door after me, 
pull off the Boul, 
I'll blow out the Candle 
the beſt of you all: 
And all the World 
Shall ner me perſuade, 
But that I'm @ Maid, 
Ay, à very good Maid. 
I ne'er lay with any, 
unleſs it were one, 
And yet I dare venture 
to look ar'the Sun: 
And all :he World, &c. 


T had but one ſmall ene, 
what am I the worſe ? 
I ne&er gave it ſuck, 
but I put it to Nurſe : 
And all the World, &c. 


Per haps twas my Maſter 
that got it, what then ? 
My Miſtreſs ne'er knew on't, 
nor none of our Men : 

And all the World, &c. 


For I can paſs currant, 
and' ſell it agen, 

To ſome Fop o'th' City, 
who ne er yet was in: 


And all the World, &c. 
s 2 Althougb | 
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Although my Maiden head, 
ſporting, took flight, 

With heaving and thruſting, 
I bid it Good Night; 
Tet all the World, &c. 


For ſhe's a mean Strumpet, 
who knows not the Tricks 
To try with one Maiden-head- 
Dozens of 

Then all the World, 
ſhall neer me perſuade, 
But that I'm a Virgin, | 
And a very good Maid. 1 


SONG CLXIV. | 
Love's Conqueſt. | 


'F Oang Ph:en ſtrove the bliſs to taſte i | 
but Strepbon {till deny'd; 

She ſtruggl'd long, the Youth at laſt 
lay panting by her fide : 

Uſeleſs he lay, Love would not wait 
till they could both agree ; 

They idlely languiſh'd m debate, 
when they ſhouMN active be. 


At laſt, Come ruine me, the ſaid, 
and then there fell a Tear ; 
I'll in my Breaſt my Bluſhes hide, 
it's all that Virgins fear : | 
Oh, that Age could Love's Rite perform 
we'd make old Men obey ; 
/They court us long, Youth loves to ſtorm, 
then plunder and away. | 


For Virgins Hearts ſo tender are, 
they cannot long deny ; 
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But wearied out with Cupid's War, | 
they muſt at laſt comply: | 

If but the happy Hour you nick, 

| and take them in the mind, 

The chaſteſt ſhe will do the Trick, 

and learn to be more kind. 


The baſkful Lover have I ſeen, 
ia Rzptures of ſurprize, 
$3 Adore his Miſtreſs like a Queen, 
aud gaze upon her Eyes; 
Then ſigh, ſay nothing, and away, 
and leave the inſulting Poe, 
P:ond in the conqueſt of the Day, 
uichout ever ſaying, no. \ 


SONG CLXVI. 
| The True Lovers Tragcay. 


H Crue! Bloody Fate ! 
What can'ſt thou now do more? 
Alis tis now too late, | 
Phil nder to. reſtore : | A 
Why ſhou'd the Heavenly Powers perſwade 
Poor Mortals to believe, 
That they Guard us here, _ 
And Reward us there, 
Yet all cur Joys deceive; 


Her Ponyard then ſhe took, | . 
and held it in Mer hand. J 
' Tben wich 2 Dying Lock, | 

cry'd-! Thus I Fate Command: 

I Philander! Ah my Love I come, 

to meet thy Sheds below 
1 Ah! I come ſhe cry'd, | 
With a Wound fo wide. 
There needs no ſecond Plow, | 
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In Purple Waves of Blood, 
ran Streaming down the Floor, 
Unmov'd ſhe ſaw the Flood, 
and hleſſed her Dying Hour; 
Nhilander, and Philander, ſtill 
che Bleeding "Pi; cry'd, 5  , « 
She wept a while, Rd 
And ſhe forc'd a Smile, 
Then clos'd her Eyes, and Dy d. 


Upon the Bluſhing Ground, | 
ſtain'd with her Virgin Blood, 
She lay in Death's deep Swound, 

cloſe by the Murmuring Flood : 
Which for the Lovely Phils ſake, 
complain'd of Cruel Fat, 
Which had caus'd ſuch care, 
As had wroughe Deſpair, 
I: Weep, it to relate. 


When loe Philanuer came, 8 
with Joy to ſeek his Love, 
And her dear Promiſe claim, | 

while Moon Beams from above ; 
Did Twinkle through the thickeſt ſhade, fl 
and Gild the Flowry Plain, 
hen he elpies, | 
And, Ah! Phillis, cries, | ® 

| (Not thinking ſas was Slain.) | 


* 
—— ͤ—— — — — 


„%% + —_ 


— — 


r . . ES 
” Ie LE, 1 er , . + 
* ; 2 , 2 


2 
| 


ON en et. tet ts * 2 
, wy 


| 


-- — — —— | 


— 


1 


276 _ _ Wits Academy. | 


SONG CLXVII. 


As fad Phileches lay melting in Grief,” 


And kindly complain'd of the amorous Thief; | 


4 She aloud to the Woods did her Paſſion impart, 
But faintly lamented the Loſs of her Heart: 
Ab cruel unkind Dorilaxs ! ſhe cry'd, 

\ | Bring back the fond Stray that has wander'd afide. 


' ;4 The Youth as from courting 4ftres he came, 
Had the Pleaſure of hearing her figh out his Name; 


And ſoftly he ſtole, till ſo nigh her he drew, 


I That his Arms on a ſudden about her he threw; 


Then take back thy Heart, Philothea, he cry'd, 
*Tis pity the Stragler ſhould ever be ty d. n 


Surpriz'd at the welcome Appreach of her Swain, 
Yet unwi ling to take the fond Truant again, 


No, Shepherd, ſays ſhe, give me thine in exchange, 


And III keep it ſo ſafe that it never ſhall range: 
No truſt me not I, Dorilaws reply d, 


Since your own you have ſuffer d to wander aſide. 
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I compoſe, being a moſt Odoriferous, and Na- 


I [ 


| Sand and Gravel, which oftentimes obſtruas the | 


1VVomen, Cc. It is only to be had of Eben. Tracy, | 


Advertiſement. 
Here is lately brought from Chili, a Pro- 
vince in America, a moſt excellent Natural 
| Balſam, found by ſeveral eminent Perſons, | , 
to excell that of Pers and Tolu, in curing of di- 


I vers Diſeaſes, as it hath given demonſtration : | 
1} 'Tis a Remedy that no Man under the Sun can 


tural Balſam, It cures moſt Diſeaſes in Humane 
Bodies; particularly helps all pains coming, from 
Cold; chiefly pains in the Stomach, want of 
Appetite: Corroborating and firengthning the 
whole Body: Tis a wonderful Remedy for al! 
inward Sores, Bruiſes, or Ulcers of the Lungs, | 
Reins, Bladder, or Womb, &c. it heipsſhort- 
neſs of Breath, Cough, Conſumption, or Whee- 
frngs : *ris goed in moſt Diſeaſes of the Head, as 
Falling-Sickneſs, Appoplexy, Palſey, Trembling, 
Convulſions, Head-ach, and giddinefs of the 
Head; and ſtrengthens the Brain and Nerves: 
it kills the Worms: and helps the Stone, and is 
good provokerof Urine; and brings away the 


Urine: it helps all Fluxes of the Belly: and 
tis a wonderful thing for moſt Diſeaſes of the 

Eirs, eſpecially Deafneſs. And outwardly ap- 
ply'd, it cores all manner of green Wounds, Ul: 
cers, ind Fiſtyla's: and cures moſt Diſeaſes in 


at the Three Bibles on Tondon Bridge, t 1 s. 69. 
the Ounce. The Eottles are Sealed with the 
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